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Court at KENSINGTON, 


December 3. 1696. 
PRESENT 


The King's Moft Excellent Majeſty 
inCOUNCIL. 


77 ON the Humble Petition of Nicholas Brady 
and Nahum Tate, this Day read at tbe 
Board, ſetting forth, that the Petitioners bave, 
doi th their utmoſt Care and Induſtry, compleated | 
A. New Verfion of the Pſalms of David, in 
Fw ra Metre fitted for Publick Uſe ; and? 
humbly praying His Majeſty's Royal Allowance 
that Xs — Verſion = 950 in ſuch Con. 
gregations as ſhall think fit to receive it. * 
His Majgſty tating the ſame into bis Rye 
Conſi dats. is pleaſed to Order in Council, 
That the ſaid New Verſion of the Pſalms in 
Engliſh Metre be, and io paged is hereby Allows, \ 
ed and Permitted to be uſed in all ſuch Churches, 
| Chapels and Congregations, as = ebink fit th, 10 
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| Fitted to the TUNES 


| A New Uerſion 


OF THE 


PSA LMS 


Uſed in CHURCHES. 


Fas 
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_- 


BY 


N. Brady, D. D. Chaplain in 
Ordinary, and N. Tate, Eſq; 
Poet-Laureat,to His Majeſty. 


LONDO N. 
Printed by E. Jam ts, for the 
Company of Stationers. 1741. 


And are to be Sold at Stationer's- 
Hall, near Ludgate, and by moft |: 
Bookſellers, t 
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May the 23d, 16 98. 


IS Majefly having Allowed 
and Permitted the Uſe of 
24 New Verſion of the 
Palms of David, by Dr. Brady 
and Mr, Tate, in all Churches, 
Chapels and Congregations; I can- 
7 wot do leſs than wiſh a good Succeſs 
p this Royal Indulgence : For | find 
3 a* Wark done with ſo much 
Judgment and Ingenuity, that I 
n perſuaded, it may take off that 
Wnhappy Objection, which has hi- 
Werta lain againſt the Singing | 
alms; and diſpoſe that part of 
Pivine Service to much more Deva- 
n. And | do heartily recommend 
#- Uſe of this Verſion, 10 all my 
: bren within my D 


H. LONDON, 


A 3 An 


An Aphabetical TABLE, ſhewing where 0 J 

| to find each Pſalm by its Beginning. 0 7 

30300 Page 9 7 

4 all tboſe 5111 deep diftreſs 189 bf; 0 2 
As pantstbe Haris 3 In Judab the 107 ü 

At length by cert, 102 In thee I put 98 07 

3 In vain O man 76 Þ 97 

Bebold, O God 115 Fudge me O Lord 39 | 

Bleſs God, my Soul 1 96 Fuft Fudge of Heaw'n o op- 
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Bleſs God, ye Serv. 195 I waited meekly 107 
N D. „ Y = | 
Defend me, Lord 44 Let all the Fuſs 43 of 


Deliver me, O Lord 83 Let all the Lands co 6% 
Do thou, O God Sc Let all the liſining 71 74 
F. Let David, Lord 195 0 p 
For ever bleft 207 Let God the God 92 ry ton 
From loweft depths 194 Lord, bear my Pray.206 0 
From my youth 193 Lord, bear the voice 12 0 ˙ 
3 Lord, bear the voice 88 
Give eartbou Fudge 78 Lord let thy juſ® 1 
Godin the great 120 Lo, 72 2 . 167 
God is our refuge 6g Lord, ſave me for | 
Got 2 I = Lord, thou ba La | 
H. 


| | Lord, aubo's the happy 22 
Had not the Lord 111 11 


Happy the man G62 My craſty foe with 34 
Have mercy, Lord 74.99 God my God 33 7 
Hear, O my People 110 My Soul for belp 5 
He's bleft whoſe fins 4,7 17 Soul inſpir d 145 Fp. 
He that bas Gd 132 α Soul with grateful Fu 


Hold not tby peace 120 N. 168 732 
How Bleft are they 172 No change of times 25 | Th 
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How good and pleaſant O all ye People 69 75 
1 1 1340 come loud Ant b. 137 8 Tt 
How long wilt 21 Of neercy's never, 142 7. 
How many, Lord 100 God, my gractuus 87 7 
Hon waſt muſt 196 0 God my beart 150 f ©] 
J. O God of bois 122 #7; 
ebowab reigns 139 0 Cod, to whom 135 72 

ebouab reigns 1400 God, who baſt 84 
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= 0 Lord T am not 191 This ſpacicus earth 36 
o Lord my- G 14 Th vwicted men 56 
40 Lord, ny rocł 42 Thou, Lord, by 
oO Lord, our fathers 65 Thychaſi mngavraths 3 
Jo Lord, the Saw. 131 Thy dreadful anger \ 
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O Lord that-art-my 41 Thy Mercies Lord 127 
O Lerd, to m 98 Thy Mercy Lord 81 
/! 90 Through all the 49 


1 Opraiſe the L. æuith 9 Tobleſs thy choſen 91 
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0 Praiſe the Ld. in 2 15 To celebrate thy 16 


O raiſe the L. and 210 To Gad Tory d 108 


0 praiſe the Lord with To God in whom 37 


bymns 211 J God our never 118 


O praiſe ye the Ld.2 24 TJ Gd themighty 198 


O render thanks 149 TaGoduith maur, 205 
O render thanks to 153 TeGodyour gratefull 56 
O thou to ⁊ubom all 15 To my complaint 124 
O "twas a jcyful 190 Tomy juft. plea 24 

P. Jo thee, * God 126 


; | Praiſe ye tbe Lord 164 To thee, O'God 106 


Preſerve me Lord 20 3 To thee, O Lord ze 


Protect me rom my 23 To Sion's Bill 189 
Refolu'd'to wwatch 59 Me build witb 192 


Save me, O God 95 When I pour out 143 
Since godly men 20 When Iriel by 166 
Since I bawe plac'd 19 When Sion's God 192 
Sing to the Lord 13% When ove aur 200 


Fig to the Lord 140 While I the Kings 67 
3 Speak, O ye Fuilges $2 Whom fbould 1 fear 40 


Sure, wicked fools 21 I bo placeon$ion's 191 
Tee I 9011 bleſs 209 Why baſt thou caſtiog 
The heavens declare 30 With chearful notes169 
The King, O Lord, 32 With glory clad 135 
The Lord bath ſpoke y; "With my whole 201 
The Lord himſelf 36 With one-conſent 141 


= TheLord, the only 70 With reſtleſs and 9 


The Lord to by 31 bo 

be Lora unto my 163 Ye boundle ſsRealms213 

That man ir bleſt 165 Ye Princes that 43 

The man is ble 193 Ye Saints andS@&v. 106 
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DIRECTIONS 
ABDUT THR 


TUNES and MEASURES. | 


| LL Pfalms of this Verſion in the 2 1 
A Common Meaſure of Eights and |; 
ixes 3 (that is, Where the firſt and 
third Lines of the ſingle Stanza conſiſt 3 L 
of eight Syllables each, the ſecond 7} |, 
and fourth Lines of fix Syllables each) 
may be ſung to any of the moſt uſual #4 | 
Tunes: viz. Nori: tune, Wind/or-tune, 7 
St. David's, Litchfield, Canterbury, | 
Martyrs, St. Mary's, alias Hackney 5 1 
tune, e. except Southavell, r 

At the Old 25 Palm, may be ſung 

As the Old 113, the 37, 46, 50, 63. B 
76, 91, 110, 113, 120. 

As the Old 148, the 136, 148. 1 

As the Old 104, the 149. 1 
The Plalms in this Verſion of four y 
Lines in a ſingle Stanza, and eight 
Syllables in each Line (if Pſalms of 2 T 
Praiſe or Chearfulneſs) may properly FF 4 
be ſung as the Old 100 Plalm, or to 
the Tune of the Old 125 Pſalm ſe⸗ 
cond Metre. wn 
The Penitential, or Mournful Pf. in 
the ſame Meaſure, may be ſung as the | 
Old F 1 Palm, which Tunes, with all | 
the fore-mentioned, are printed in the 
Supplement to this New Verſion. = 
F A New 


1 


= 4 New Verſn of the Plalms, &c. 
nn Pſalm I. 7 | 
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*y OW bleſt is he who-ne'er conſents . 
Z by ill Advice to walk; 


Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor ſits 
where Men n talk. | 
2 But makes the peifett Law of God 
his Buſineſs and Delight; 


6 Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
91 and meditates by Night. 


I 3 Like ſome fair Tree which fed by Streams, 


with timely Ftuit Co's bend, 


3 | He till ſhall fleuriſh, and Succeſs 
© all his Deſigns attend. 


1 
WM \. 


2? - Untimely blaſted and diſpers'd, 


= 4 Ungodly Men and their Attempts 
Ws no laſting Root ſhall find; 


like Chaff before the Wind. | 
1 5 Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 


we 
+»; Se. * 
1 


No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 


before the Judge's Face : 1 


55 nag the Saints have place. 


3 
s For G 


2 


approves the juſt Man's Ways, 
to Happineſs they tend; 

But Sinners and the Paths they tread, 
ſhall both in Ruin eng. 


Pſalm. ii. 


0 x WITH reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rage, 


why do the Heathen ſtorm? 
Why in ſuch raſh Attempts engage, - 
as they can ne er perfo:m ? 


2 The great in Counſel and in Might, 


their various Forces bring; 
Againſt the Lord, they all unite, 
dund his anoinred King. 
3 Muſt we ſubmit to their Commands ? 
preſumptuoully they ſay; + 
No, let us break their {laviſh Bands, 
and caſt their Chains away. 
4 But God, who fits enthron'd on high, 
and ſees how they combine, 


* 


| Does their conſpiring Strength defy, 40 


and mocks their vain Deſign. | 
3 ; * 5 * 8 'Toick 


10 PSALM II. 1 
$s Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break © 
on his rebellious Foes ; 828 95 4 
And thus will he in Thunder ſpeak, - i 
to all that dare oppoſe, bp 


6 © Tho*madly you deſpute my Will 
„ the Kin — 1 — ag . 


«© Whoſe Throne dd fix d on Sion's Hill. 5 
« ſhall their ſecurely reign. g | 
7 Attend, O Earth, whilſt I declare 0 
Sod's uncontrould Decree; FS 
« Thou art my Son, this Day my Heir, 9 
&© have I begotten thee. =_ 
8 „ Ak, and receive thy full Demands, 4 
tzine ſhall the Heathen be; 2 
« The utmoſt Limits of the Lands. ' Fa 


4 ſhall be poffefb d by thee. 9 ; 
% Thy threat'nin Scep cepter thou ſhalt ſhake, 
a 65 pl cruſh k in e ry wheres - 7 5 
t A Maffy Bars of Iron break, 1 
1 the 8 Wark. 4 x 
10 rn then, ye Princes, give ear 4 
. Judges of the Earth; 10 7 
11 Worſhip the Lord with holy Fear, "2 
rejoice with awful Mirth 4 
12 Appeaſe the Son with due reſpet, | *( 
your timely 1 Pay, 
Left he revenge the bold Neglect, 
incens'd by your Delay, 
x3 If but in Part his Anger riſe, 
3. 
leſt are they whoſe 
on tis that i Name, 
| Pſalm iii. 
1 OW num'rous, Lord, of late are grown 
H the Troublers of my Peace! — 
And as their Numbers hourly riſe, 
ſo does their Rage increaſe. · 
2 Inſulting they my Soul upbraid, 
Tie Gol fn when bo ants, foy they, * 
e in w et y the. 
ſhall reſcue bim no more, un | 
3 But thou, O Lord, art my Defence ] 
3 thee wy ork tolys * | 
* : N 4 Thog ; 


i 


PSALM VV. 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yet 
ft up my Head on high. « 

1 Since whenlo'er in like Diftreſs 
* to God I made my Pray'r : 
He beard me from his Holy Hill, 
why ſhould I now deſpair ? 
1 Guarded by him, I laid me down, 
my ſweet Repoſe to take; = 
Z For'.through him feemrely leap, 
bo: "through bh in faſety wake. 
oF 6 No Force nor Fur of my Foes 
my Courage all Oonfound; 
Were they as many Hoſts as Men 
; that have beſet merqund. © 
7 Ariſe and ſave me, .O my God, 


who oft haſt own d my Cuuſe, 
And ſcarter'd oft cheſe Foento me, 
620 and to thy righteous'Laws, 
5 Salvation to the-Lord belongs, 
7 he only can defend; 
His Bleffing he extends to all 
that on his Pow'r depend. 


4 9... 
= x O Lend, hat art my righteous Judge, 


to my Complaint give ear, 
Win 
ave cy, Lord, an r. 
2 How long will ye, O Sans of Men, 
2 — my Fame deviſe ? 
ow long your/vain Deſigns purſue, 
and — malicious Lies 7 2 
3 Conſider that the righteous Man, 
is God's peer Whoige z © 
And ben to him I make my Pray r, 
he always heat my Voice. | 
4 Then ſtand in awe of his 
flee eve'ry thing that's ill; 
Commune in private with your Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will. 


5s The Place of other Sacrifice 
let Righteonſneſs ſupply ; 
And as your Fe ſecurely fix'd 3 
nl . © 64 
A's 6 While 


9 


ey —— * 


12 PSALM V. 
6 While worldly Minds impatient grew 
more proſp'rous Times to ſee 3 

Still let the glories of thy Face 
ſhine brightly, Lord, on me. 

7 So ſhall my Heart o'erflow with Joy 

more laſting and more true 

Than theirs, who Stores of C 
ſucceflively renew. . 

Then down in Peace I'll uy my Head, 
and take my needful Reſt; 1 

No other Guard, O Lord, 1 crave, © x 
of thy Defence poſſeſt. x 


orn and Wine 


8 i 


1 1 Ord, hear the Voice of my Complaint, 7 

r. my ſecret Pray r; 5 

2 To thee alone, my King my God, 

will I for Help repair. 5 

3 Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear, 

and with the dawning Day, 4 

To the devoutly U'll look up, 0 
to thee de voutly pray. 


4 For thou the Wrongs that I ſuſtain 
canſt never, Lord, appro ve; 
Who from thy ſacred Dwelling-place 
all Evil doſt remove. 
s Not long ſhall ſtubborn Fools remain, 3 
unpuniſhed in thy View : 1 
All ſuch as att unrighteous Things 3 
thy Vengeance ſhall purſue. i 
6 The {land'ring Tongue, O God of Truth 
by thee ſhall be deſtrov'd: 0 
Who hat'ſt alike the Man in Blood 
and in Deceit employ'd.. | 
» But when thy boundleſs Grace ſhall me 
to thy loy'd Courts reſtore 2 
On thee I'll fix my longing Eyes, 
and humbly thee adore. . 


8 ConduRt me by thy righteous Laws, 
tchful is my Foe, Pg 1 
Tho fore O Lord, make plain the Way 
wherein 1 ought to go. _—_— 

9 Thei Mouth vents nothing but Deceit, 
their Heart is ſet on Wrong 3 0 


N 
E 
FR 


* 


PSALM VL -15 
Their Throat is a devouring Grave, | 
they flatter with their Tongue, 


to By their own Counſels let them fall, 
up . wings my 1 Sin . 
or they againſt thy righteous Laws 
have Laden Rel been. | 
11 But let all thoſe who truſt in thee, 
pith Shouts their Joy proclaim ; 
Let them rejoice whom thou preſery'ſt 
IF and all that love thy Name. 
11 To righteous Men, the righteous Lord, 
W his Bleſſing will extend; 
And with his Fayour all his Saints, 
as with a Shield defend. 


6 Pſalm vi. | 
” $g H dreadful Anger, Lord, reſtrain, 
T and ſpare a Wierch forlorn : x 
Corre& me not in thy fierce Wrath, 
too heavy to be born. 
2 Have mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 
unable to endure 
The Anguiſh of my aking Bones, 
which thou alone canſt cure. 


3 My tortur'd Fleſh diſtracts my Mind, 
and fills niy Soul with Grief ; 
But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
10 grant me thy Relief! 
4 Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, repeat, 
X and eaſe my troubled Soul; 
2 Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's ſake 
5% 1 
= youchafe to make me whole. 
s For after Death no more can I 
thy. glorious Akts proclaim z 
No Pris'neis of the filent Grave 
can magnify thy Name, % 8 
= 6 Quite ti d with Pain, with groaning faint, 
155 no hope of Eaſe | ſec; OY 
1 The Night that quiets common Griefs, 
is ſpent in Tears by me, 
My Beauty fades; my Sight grows dim, 
4 * Eyes with Weakneſs cloſe ; : 
Old Age o'ertakes, me while I think 
on my iaſulzigg F ors. 5 


Wh 


— 


8 Depart 


14 PSALM VIL 
8 Depart, ye wicked ; in my Wrongs 
ye ſhall no mare xejoice ; ; 
For God, I find accepts my Tears, 
and liftens to my Voice. 


10 He hears and grants m humble Pray 7 
2 and they that wiſh my fa fal, 4 | 


v 
Shall bluſh and Rage to ſee that God 
protects me — 1 all. hs 1 
Pſa'm vii. 13 = 
x lr 1 God, fince I have aced 1 
Oc alone in thee z pl mY ' 
Foam Ma — Perſecutors Rage, 11 T 
| _- thou NN me. 1 4 K 
2 4101lave me trom my t t'nin 
Lord inter — . * x5 C 
Left, like a 7— on, b O 
my helpleſs Soul devour, 
3, 4 If Law guilty, or did e er 17 
againſt his Peace combine; 
Nay, if have not ſpar'd his Life, P 


who ſought onjuſtly mine; 
b Let then to perſecuting Foes, 
my Soul become a Prey; 
Let them to Earth tread down my Life, | 
in Duſt my Honour lay. | 0 


6 Ariſe, and let thine Anger, Lord, 
in my Defence engage; 
Exalt thyſelf above Foes 
and their infulting Rage : 
Awake, awake, in my behalf 2 
the Judgment to diſpenſe, N , 
Which thou haſt righteouſly ordain d 
for ir jut d Innocence. 
» J0 to thy Throne adoring Crowds 
ſhall Bill for Juſtice fl 
9. 3 for — fake reſume, * 3 
ent · Seat on bigh 
5 Ind te e of all the Won, 
1 _ my C Cle to thee to thee 3 
According to my Juſt Deſerts, | 
ſo ler wy Sentence be. q 
. Let wicked At and wicked Men, | 
by together be o — 1 


ML db rene 3s 


a FSALM VII 15 
the Hearts of both are kno wn. 24 
Fo, 11 God me protetts ; not only me, 
f but all of upright Heart; 
And daily lays up Wrath for thoſe 

who from his Lava depart. - 
t If they perſiſt, he weis his Sw 
A his WS ſtands ready bent; ans 
i; Even now with ſwift Deſtruction Wing'd 
. his pointed Shafts are ſent. 
r, The lots are fruitleſs which wy Foe 
4 unjuſty did concei ve: | 
Fx; The Pit he digg'd for me, has prov'd 
3 his own untimely Grave. 
1 On his own Head his ſpite returns, 

whilft 1 from Harm am free ; 
On him the Violence is fall'n, 
% which he defign'd for me. | 
Z 37 Therefore will [ the righteous Ways 
| of Providence proclaim ; 

Pl fing the Praiſe of God moſt high, 


» i 


5 


and celebrate his Name. 
Pſalm viii. 


10 Thou, to whom all Creatures bow 
” within this carthly Frame, 
Thro' allthe Word how great art thou? 
bow glorious is thy Name 
In Heav'n thy wond rous Akts are ſung, 
nor fully reckon'd there ; 
s And yet thou mak'ft the Infant T 
thy boundleſs Praiſe declare, 


Thro' thee the Weak confound the Strong, 
and cruſh their haughty Foes 
And ſo thou quell'ft the wicked Throng 
| that thee and thine oppoſe. 
3 When Heav'n, thy beaut'ous Works on high, 
employs my wond'ring Sight; 
The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
with Stars of feebler Light. 


4 What's Man ( fay I ) that, Lord, thou lov'ſt 
to keep bim in thy Mind | 
Or what is Off-ſpring, that thou prov ſt 
to him ſo wond ous kind F : 
| s Him 


rs PSALM 1X. 
s Him next in Pow'r, thou did 
to thy celeſtial Train : JED 
6 Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
o'er all thy Works to reign. 


7 They jointly own his powerful 

the Beaſts that — NG 8 Ys 

8 The Biid that Wings its airy Way ; 
the Fiſh that cuts the Seas ; 


9 O chou to whom all Creatures bow 
within this carthly Frame, 
Thro' ail the World how great art thou! 
how glorious is thy Name. F 
1 
1 celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord 
3 122 Heart repare 3 » 
To all the liſt*'mng World thy Works 
thy wond 'rous Works . 8 
2 The Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
exalted Pleaſure bringz 
Whilſt to thy Name, © thou moſt High! 
triumphant Fraiſe I ſing. -.- 
Thou mad'ſt my haughty Foes to turn 
3 theit Backs — faster flight; 
Struck with thy Preſence down they fell, 
| they periſh at thy ſight. 4H | 
4 Agaivlt inſulting Foes advanc'd 
thou didſt my Cauſe maintain; 
My Right aſſerting from thy Throne, 
where Truth and Juſtice reign, 1 
s The Inſolence of Heathen Pride F 


thou haſt reduc'd io ſhame 7 25 zZ w 
Their wicked Off-ſpring quite deſtroy d, 
and blotted out their Name, Ur d 

s Miſtaken Foes: your haughty Threats 4 f 
4 5 { 


are to a Period come: 
Our City ſtands which you deſign'd 
to make our common Tomb, 
, 8 The Lord for ever lives, who has 
his righteous Throne prepar'd, 
Impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 


to puniſh or reward, 
God is a conſtant ſure Defence 


inſt opprefling Rage: 
As Troubles gifs, bis needful Aids 
in ou behalf engage. | 


ny 8 
ana tos 


| PSALM IX. 17 
* heſe who have his Goodneſs 0d fe 

.* Wa in his Truth eonfide r 
3 hots 0 Lon er i the Man 

* 1 e re » 

* Ki g Praiſe there the Lord; 

28 is bode IT 

WW prochim dis Deeds till all the World 

7 confeſs no other God. 


PART IL 
> When be, enquiry makes for — 


3 } he'll calls the Poor to mind; 
Te injur'd humble Man's Complaint 
; x Relief for him ſhall find. 
Take pi aß my Troubles, Lord, 
5 5 0 5 ſpiteful Foes create, 

7 Thou * haſt reſeu d me ſo oft 


from. Death's de vouring Gate. 


4 In Sion then I'll fing thy Praiſe, 

1 'þ to all that Love thy Name; 

And with loud Shouts * grateful Joy 
I | thy ſaving Power proclaim. 

xs Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me 
3 the * Pride | 18 lad 3 
Their guilty Feet to their <0 Snare, 

are hcedleſly betray d. N 


16 Thur by the ju be ju Bay Returns he makes, 
= them rd is known; 
= While w 0 Men by their zun Plots 
are ſhamefully o'enthrown. 
1 No fingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
3 by Privacy obſcur'd; - 
Nor Nation from his juſt Revenge 
by Numbers be ſecur'd, | ; 


1 is ſuff ring Saints when moſt giftreſt, 
8 be ne er forgets ta aid; 

Their Expettation ſhall be crown'd, 
1 though for a time delay d. 
9 Ariſc, O Lord, aſſert thy Pow 'r, 
© and let not Man o'ercome ; | 

Deſcend to Judgment, and pronounce 
4 the guilty Heathens Doom. 
20 . 2 thro 7 Nations round, 
t conſenting Fear 
* 8 2 They 


$: Wer 
* 
0 


16 PS ALM X. 
They, to each other Sd themſelves, 
0 mortal Men appear. 


Pſalm =. 


. THY Preſence why withdraw'{>thou, Lord? || 
wby hid'ſt thou now thy Face F 
When diſmal Times of deep Diftreſs 
| call for thy wonted Grace 
2 The Wicked, ſwell'd with e Pride, 
have made the Poor their Prey : 
O let them fall by thoſe Defigns 


which they for others lay. 1 
2 For ſfrait they triumph, if Succeſs . T 
their thriv ving Crimes attend 3 | - Br 
And ſordid Wietehes whoth God hates. A Ba 


perverſe] they cohimend. _ 
4 Toown a Pow's above themſelves W 
their hau oghty Piide difdains: =, 
And therefore in their ſtubborn Mind = 
no thovght of God On Is De 
s Oppreflive Methods the: = Þ% 
ry all = Foes der hgh ht; 1 Coz 
Becauſe thy J 1 85 ou etv'd, 2 
are far above t 
6 They fondly thin ak. thei peoſy' rous State 
Mall unmol A. 
They think their vain De ſigns ſhall thrive 
from all Misfottune free. 


7 Vain and deceitful e Speoch, 
with Curſes fill'd and Lies; 
By which the Miſchief of their Heart 
they ſtudy 10 diſguiſe. 
8 Near þ Publick Roads they lie conceal'd, 
and all their Art employ ; 
The Innocent and Poor at once 
_  torifle and deſtroy. bo: 
Not Lions, couching in their Deus, 3 
9 ſurpt iſe their heedleſs Prey _ 1 ; 
vw A* 7 — Cunning or expreſs 1 
N ſava _— than the. : 
to Sometimes t the haemlcſs Man, 
and modeſt Looks they wear; 
That ſo deceiv'd,' the Poor may leſs 
their ſudden Onſet fear. 


PARTY 


PS ALM XI. 
PART II. 


For God, they think, no notice takes 
of their unrighteous Deeds; 

Fe never Minds the ſuff ring Poor, 
nor their Opprefſion heeds. 
"38 Bat thou, O E at length ariſe, 
ſtretch forth thy mighty Arm ; 
And, by the Greatneſs of thy Yow'r, 
defend the Poor from harm. 


32 No longer let the wicked vaunt, 
and 28 boaſting ſay; 
„„ Tufſh, God regards not what we do, 
be never will repay. | 
But ſure thou ſeeſt, and all their Deeds 
- "of ahr doſt try; 
The Orphans therefore and the Poor 

on thee for Aidiely. 

Is Defenceleſs let the wicked fall, 

ol all their Strength bereft : | 

Confound, O God, their dark Deſigns, 

* *rill noremains are left. 

25 Aſſert thy juſt Dominion, Lord, 

> which ſhall for ever ſtand; 

Thou who the Heathen didſt expel 

1 from this thy choſen Land. 

1 Thou hear'ſt the humble Supplicants, 
that to thy Throne repair; | 

) Thou firſt prepar'ſt their Hearts to pray; 
7 and then accept 'ſt their Pray r. IEP 
LC Tho in thy righteous Judgment weigh'ſt 
4 the Fatherſeſs and Poor; 
That ſo the Tyrants of the Earth 
may perſecute no more. 


1 Pſalm i. | 
1 Slnce I have plac'd my Truſt in God, 
7 2 mag always nigh : ; 
Why ſhould I, like'a rim'rous Bird, 
9 to diſtant Mountains fly ? 
& * Bchold the wicked bend their Bow, 
2 and ready fix their Dart: 
Lurking in Ambuſh to deſtroy 
"the Man of upright Heart. 


3 When 
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3 When onee tbe firm Aſſuranee fail, 1 
which publiek Faich imparts, 42 
"Tis time for Innocence to fly © 
from ſuch deceitful Arts. | = 
4 The Lord hath both a Temple here, 77 
and righteous Throne above 2 
Where he ſurveys the Sons of Men, H 
and how their Counſels move. 1 4 
5 If God, the Righteous, whom he loves, ll © 
for trial does correct; = Y 


What muſt the Sons of Violence, = 

whom he abhors. expect? =_ 

6 Snares, Fire, and Brimftone on their Heads 1 

ſhall in one Tempeſt ſnow'r; * F 
This dreadful Mixture his Revenge 5 

into their Cup ſhall pour. 


7 The righteous Lord, will righteous Deeds 
with fignal Favour Grace ; 
And to the upright Man diſcloſe 
the Brightneſs of his Face, 
Pſalm xii. 
1 Clnce godly Men decay, O Lord, 
: S do r Cauſe gebend z 
For ſcarce theſe wretched times afford 
one juſt and faithful Friend. 
2 One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe 
what t'other doth impart = 
With ſlatterin _ they all deceive, 
and with a Double Heart. 7 


3 But Lips that with Deceit abound 
can never proſper long; 
God's righteous Vengeance will confound 
the proud blaſpheming Tongue. 
4 In vain thoſe fockiſh Boaſters ſay 
| © our Tongues are ſure our own 3 
“% With doubtful Words we'll ſtill betray, 
© and be controul'd by none. 


6 For God, who hears the ſuff ring Poor, 
and their Oppreſſion knows; ; 
Will ſoon ariſe and give them Reſt, 
in ſpite of all their Foes, 
6 The Word of God ſhall ſtill abide, 
and void of Falſehood be: 


2 
N 
at : 
1 


PSALM XIII. XIV. 
As is the Silver. ſev'n times try d, 
| from droſſy Mixture free. : 
7 The Promiſe of his aiding Grace 
4 ſhall reach its purpos'd End; | 
His Servants from this faithleſs Race 
1 he ever ſhall defend. ; 
s Then ſhall the wicked be perplex'd, 
7 nor know which way to fly; 
When thoſe whom they deſpis'd and vex d 
ſhall be advanc'd on high. 
2 | Pſalm xii, 
1 OW long wilt thou forget me, Lord ? 
8 H muſt 1 A ever woven | | 
Ho long wilt thou withdraw from me? 
E oh! never to return? | 
2 How long ſhall anxious Thoughts my Soul 
F and Giief my Heart oppreſs? 
How long my Enemies inſult, 
and I have no Redreſs ? 
3 O hear, and to my longing E 
7 , reſtore thy wm Li . 22 
f And ſuddenly, or 1 mall ſleep 
in everlaſting Night. 
4 Reſtore me, leaſt they proudly boaſt 
1 *twas their own Strength o'ercome 5 
Permit not them that vex my Soul 
Y to triumph in my Shame. 
4 Since I have always plac'd my Truſt 
beneath thy Mercy's Wing, 
Thy ſaving Health will come, and then 
my Heart with Joy ſhall ſpring. 
6 Then ſhall my Song with Praiſe Inſpir d, 
to thee, my God. aſcend, 
Who to thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
ſuch Bounty did'ft extend. 
Pſalm xiv, 

i: QURE. wicked Fools muſt needsſ uppoſe, 
ip that God is nothing but a Name; 
4 Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows, 

F no Breaſt is warm'd with holy Flame. 
2 The Lord look'd down from Heav'ns high 
and all the Sons of Men did view, ( Tow'r 
Tuo ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, . 
if avy Truth or Juſtice knew. 


3 But 


\ 


2 PSALM XV. 


3 But all, he ſaw, were gone aſide, 
all were degen'rate grown and baſc, 
None took ge for their Guide, 4 
| not one of all the ſinful Race. 
4 But can theſe Workers of Deceit 5 
be all ſo dull and ſcnſcleſs grown ? 
That they like Bread my People cat, 
and God's Almighty Pow'r diſown ? 


s How will they tremble then for fear, 1 
when his Wi Wrath uo them o ertake 


For, to the Righteous, God is near, 9 

and never will their Cauſe forſake. 3 F 

6. Ill Men in vain with $corn expoſe + M.: 

thoſe MES whic Li Goud purſue; | 1 

Zince God a 1 is for 57 © . 

whom his juſt Eyes with Favour view. A 

Would he his ſaving Pow'r em R. 

id to break his People s ſervile Banz; | * 

Then ſhouts of univerſal Joy T 

| NhouldJoudly eccho thro? the Land, ' 

| A u% . wo. 4 

MN Bene who! s — ve happy Mas that may T 

N een 0 dike 0 RT 

or, 0 3 

but to inkab abit there? ” "0 s * 

2 Tis he, whoſe en r Thaught and Deed, 1 

b Rules of Wirtue mpoyes; =_ 

"Whoſe,gen'rous Tongue (dains $9 ſpeak FS; 


the Thipg his Heart diſproves. 
3 Wh never did a Slander for | 
$ bly Neighbour's Fame.to . ö 
Nor Harken to a 1 29 ' 
b alice whisper'd rpun | 
4 Who Via in all = Pe Fami, 1 
can treat with juſt OM I 
And rien e ly in N 
- religioully reſpe 
8 Who! to his. Aeg Vows and, Truſt 
bas ever firmly, 
And tho be N 49, 1 Laſs 
he makes his P Frag 7958 
5s Whoſe Soul in Uſury 10 Aire 


N l * 5 . | 'S 


P'SA L M AVI. 
Whom no Rewards can ever bribe, 
the Guiltleſs to deſtroy 3 


The Man who by bis ſteady Courle 
has Happineſs enſur d, 


E 3 


When Earth's. Foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand 


by P:ovidence ſecur'd. 
Pſalm xyi. 


1 | PRoten me from my cruel Foes, 


and ſhield me, Lord, from Harm, 
Beeauſe my Truſt L ſtill repoſe 
I on thy Almighty Arm. 
= My Soul 11 elp * thine does light, 
all Gods but rhee difown ; 


4 Vet can no Dceds of mine requite 


the Goodneſs thou haſt ſhown. 


% But thoſe that firiily. virtuous 


and love the Thing that's "Te 
To favour always and Wee 


ſhall be my chief De She increas 
1 3 


b 4 How ſhall ys 4 


"7 : 

os Their 0 lad 
* 7 
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xo Thou, Lord, when I refign my Breath | I SF 


my Soul 1 from Hell ſhalt free: 
Nor let thy boly one in Death 
the leaſt Corruption ſee, 


11 Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay 
that to th 'y Preſence lead ; 
Where Pleaſure dwells without allay, 
and Joys that never fade. 


Pſalm zvii. 


x TO my jolt Plea and fad Complaint 
| attend, O righteous LE oy 
And to my Pray'r, as 'tis unfeign'd, 
a gracious Ear afford, 

2 As in thy fight Iam approv'd, 
ſo let my Sentence be ; 

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord, 
my upright Dealings ſee. 1 

3 For thou has ſearch'd my Heart by Day 

and viſited by Night: J by Ys Ak 

And on the ſtriteſt Tryal found 
its ſecret Motions right. 

Nor ſhall thy ice, Lord, alone 


For! Hearts acquit: _ 
For 0 4 hoe purport at my Tongue 
Ollmes commit. 
I ON 42. wick ed Men would dog 
their Safety to maintain: 
But me thy * and mild 
from bisod bipody Paths reftrain. 
x That I may ill in ſpite of Wrongs, 
my Innocence ſecure; 


0 guide me in thy righteous Ways, 
and make my Footſteps ſure. 


8s Since heretofore, I ne'er in vain 
to thee my Prayer addreſt: 
O now my God incline thine Ear 
to this my j equeſt. 
> The Wonders of 3 * and Love 
in my Defence en 


Thou wha Right-hand / Sai 
from the e 


PSALM XVII XVIII. 23 
PART IL 


2, 50 keep me in thy thend reſt Care, 
3 * ſhelt'ring Wings ſtretch out, 
To guard me ſafe from * Foes, 
that compaſs me about. 

d O'ergrown with Luxury, e enclos'd 

in their own Fat they lie: | 
And with a proud blaſpheming Mouth 
doch God and Man defy. 


©: Well may they ban, for ow have now 
3 my Paths rack th 
Y Them Eyes at wat - v1 cl bow'd, 

Z and couching on the Ground. 
In Poſture of a Lion ſet 

when greedy of his (97 meh : 
Or a young Lion when he lurks 
A N 1 within a covert Way. 


x Ariſe, O Lord, defeat their Plots, | 
JI their ſwellin Rage controul: 
From wicked Men, who are thy Sword, 
KD oo m — 1 3 
rom wor en, 
whoſe * here © rg wy 
# Who fill'd with earthly Stores, defite 
no other Bliſs to know. 


Their Race is num rous that 
= theix Subſtance while they live; 
Their Heirs furvive to whom they may 
: the vaſt Remainder 
But 1 in uprightneſs $5 Face 
1 view without controul; 
4 And waking ſmall i its image find 
bo d in my | 


Pn in. 


[ 2 N Change of Time ſhall ever Mock 

3 my firm n Lord to ** 3 
For thou aſt always been my 

3 1 a Fortreſs and 4 Ne to me. | 

hou my Deliverer at, my Ga, : 

my Tod 1 in t ES Mighty Powers, Power ; 


? 2 Hoak b ray 1 and my u Tos. 


3 To 
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3 To thee 1 will addreſs my Pray'r, 
( to whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe ) 

So ſhall J, by thy watchful Care, al 
be guarded from my treach'rous Fo. 
4» 5 By Floods of wicked Men diftreſs'd, 

with Seas of Sorrow compaſs'd round 

With dice infernal Pangs oppreſs d,. 

in Death's unwieldy Fette rs bound. 


6 To Heaven I made my mournful Pray r, 
to God addreſs'd my bumble Moan : RR 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his Ear. 
and heard me from his lofty Throne. 
. 6 3 
- When God aroſe my part to take, i 
the conſcious Earth was ſtruck with fes, 
The Hills did at his Preſence ſhake,, 
nor could his dreadful Fury bea. 
8 Thick Clouds of Smoke diſperſt abroad. 
nſigns of Wrath before him came; t 
Devouring Fire around him glow'd, o Be 
that Coals were kindled at its Flame. GE 
9 He left the beauteous Realms of Light, 
whilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awful H: 


Beneath his Feet ſubſtantial Night I» 
was, like a ſable Carpet ſpread. 1 
10 The Chariot of the ! ing of Kings, 
8 


e ks By els drew, 8 
n a Itron em s rapid Wings 
with as. hear Swiftneſs — 5 —_ 
rt, t Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds con; N 
with thickeſt Shades his Face to veil, 
But at his 1 0 ſoon retir'd, Er 
and fell in how rs of Fire and Hail. 
xz Thro* Heav'n' wide Arch a thund ring 
God's angry Voice did loudly roar; WR 
Wbile Earth's fad Face with heaps of 
and Flakes of Fire was cover d oer. 
x; His ſharpen d Arrows round he thre w, 


which made his ſcatter'd Focs tetreat; 


” 


9 PSALM XVIII. 227 
Zy his avenging Wrath expos'd, 
5 which 82 rag d that dreadful Day. 
1 . R » 4p 5 + | 
235 The Lord did on my fide engage, 
from Heav'n (his Throne) my caufe upheld; 
And fnatch'd me from the furious Rage 
; of threat'ning Waves that proudly Frell's. 
God his reſiſtleſs Pow'r employ'd, 
= my ſtrongeſt Foes attempts to break; 
Who elſe with Eaſe had ſoon deftroy'd 
the weak Defence that I could make. 
228 Their ſubtle Rage had near prevail'd, 
33 when I diſtreſs d and friendleſs lay; 
But ſtill when other Suecours fail'd 
Sod was my firm Support and Stay. 
From Dangers that * N me round, 
be brought me forth, and ſet me free; 
For ſome juſt Cauſe his Goodneſs found, 
that mov'd him to delight in me. 
Jo Becauſe in me no Guilt remains, 
God does his gracious Help extend; 
My Hands are free from bloody Stains, 
8 therefore the Lord is ſtill my Friend. 
r, 22 Forl his Judgments keep in fight, 
in bis juſt Paths I always trod; 
I never did his Statutes ſlight, | 
nor looſly wander d from my God, 


, 24 But ſtill my Soul, ſincere and pure, 
did ev'n from darling Sins refrain ; 

His favours therefore yet endure, mk 
becauſe wy Heart and Hands are clean. 


, 26 Thou ſuit'ft, O Lord, thy righteous Ways 

| to various Paths of Human-kind ; 

They who for Mercy merit Praiſe, 

IX with thee ſhall wond'rous Mercy find. 

2X Thou to the Juſt ſhall Juftice ſhew, 

the Pure thy Purity ſhall ſce 3 

Such as perverſely ehuſe to go, 

"X ſhall meet with due returns from thee. 

. 23' That he the humble Soul will ſave, 

25 and cruſh the gry boaſted Might, 1 
| Nen ors 17 42 * 4 ad 
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In me the Lord an Inſtance gave, 
whoſe Darkfefs he has turn'd to Light 
29 On his firm Svccour 1 rely d, 
and did o'er numerous Foes prevail; 
Nor fear'd whilſt he was on my fide, 
the beſt defended Walls to Scale. 


30 For God's deſigns ſhall ſtill ſucceed, Y 
his Word wi'l bear the utmoſt Tet: At! 
He's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 9 
and on his ſure Protection reſt. Ee. | 
31 Who then deſerves to be ador'd, | 
but God, on whom my Hopes depend? 
Or who except the mighty Lord, 7 
can with reſiſtleſs Pow'r defend? 4 


PART. V., 4 
32, 1 *Tis Go! that girds my Armour on, * 


and all my juſt Deſigns fulfils; 0 
Through him my Feet can ſwiftly run A 
and nimbly climb the ſteepeſt Hills. Re 
34 Leffons of War from him 1 rake, 8 * 
and manly Weapons learn to wield : „ 


Strong Bows of Steel with Eaſe t break, | Þ | 

forc'd by my ſtronger Arms to yield. 

35 The Buckler of his ſaving Health FF _o 
protects me from affaulting Foes; 


His Hand ſuſtains me, ſtill my Wealth a 
and Greatneſs from his Bounty flows. $ Lc 

36 My Goings he enlarged abroad, _ 
*rill then to narrow Paths confin'd; 10 
And when in 1l p'ry Ways1 trod. | v 
the Method of my Steps deſigu d. „ 1 

27 Thro' him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, # F 
andHying nee ptive take: Ti 
Nor from my fierce Purſuits: retreat, _ 3 
till La final Conqueſt make. 

33 Cover'd with Wounds in vain they try, f 
er Hends gen to rear, = wy 

. 


Spite of thor depſieg og: be hc I | 
beneath my £0 » \and,grove]. exe. 3g { 

39 God Whenfreſh Rrmies rake the Field, = 
recruits my — my n 


He makes my ſtrong Oppoſe is vie 
Cubdu'd by IDEN rms: 
40 Theo "7 
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22 Through him the Necks of proftrate Foes 
my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph preſs, 
ided by him | root out thoſe, 

who hate and envy my Succeſs 


23 With loud Complaints all Friends they try d, 
bdaut none were able t defend: 

At length to God for help they cry'd, 
but Gd would no Affi ſtance lend. 
Like flying Duft which Winds en 
their broken Troops I ſeatter'd round: 
Tbeir ſlaughter d Bodies forth I threw, 
like loathſome Dirt that clogs the Ground, 


PART VI. 


2 Our fatious Tribes at ſtrife till now, 

by God's Appointmept me obey; 
be Heathen to my Scepter bow, 

and foreign Nations ew my Sway. 

4 Remoreſt Realms their Homage ſend, 

FF when my ſucceſsful Name they hear; 
Strangers te my Commands attend, 

chaim'd with ReſpeR, or aw'd by Fear. 


All to my Summons tamely yield, 
wor ſoon in Battle are diſmay d; 
For ſtronger Holds they quit the Field, 
XZ and ſtill in ſtrongeſt Holds afraid. 
Lerche eternal Lord be ptais dd 
the Rock on whoſe-Detence I reſt; 
To higheſt Heav'ns bis Name be rais'd 
vdo me with his Salvation bleſs d. 
g *'Tis God that ſtill ſupports my right, 
dis juſt Revenge my Foes pur ſues; 
tis he that with refiftiefs Might, 7 
XZ fierce Nations to my Yoke ſubdues: © 
My univerſal Safe-guatd, he. 
5a from whom my laflin Honvurs flaw 3 
He made me great and fet me free, 
"from my tetorſeleſs bleody F. 
7&9 Therefore to celebrate his Fame; 
way grateful Voice to Heav'n l'Il raiſe; 
„ And Nations, Strangers to hie Name, 

tail thus betwught to ſing his 'Praife : 

%“ God to his King Deliv'rance ſends, 
* ſhews his — lgnal Grace; 

; $ AS. * . 
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N 
9 * 


* 4 a 


2, 
11 


„ ii 


„His Mercy evermore extends 
„to David and his promis'd Race. 

x THE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, t 
T which that alone can Fil z oY 4 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs | 

their great Creator's Skill. 

2 The Dawn of each returning Day, 

freſh Beams of Knowledge bringe; 
Ard from the dark returns of N ight 
Divine Iuſtruction ſprings, 


3 Their pow'rful Lan ge to no Realm 
or Region is eonfin | 
*Tis Nature's Voice, 2 underſtood 
alike by all Mankind. 
4 Their Doctrine does its ſacred Senſe 
_ through Earth's extent diſplay z 
Whoſe bright Contents the ci Sun 
does round the World convey. 
z No Bride on his Nu 9 
has Tack a chearful ">< pid 55 
No Giant doth like him rejoice, 


r ful Link 
and vial Warmth — 3 oP 


faiſe Deſires 3 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
the Ignorant inſpires. | 
8 The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
— bring — Delight 1 of Truth, 
is Commands in ſcarc ruth, 
alli the feebleſt Sight, 


His perfect Worſhip here is fix d, 
, on ſyre * laid: | 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 
of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd. 
xo Of more eſteem than Golden Mines. 
or God refin d with Skill; 
More ſweet than Honey, or the Drops 
chat from the Comb diſtil. 


PSALM XIX. 3c 
y truſty Counſellors they are, 
d friendly Warnings give : 
ige Rewards attend on thoſc, 
bo by thy Precepts live. 
it What frail Man obſerves how oft 
e does from Virtue fal? 
leanſe me from my fecret Faiths, 
*Fhou God that know'ſt them all. 
ei no, preſumpruous Sin, O Lord, 
omimon have o'er me: | 
Mat by thy racy preſerv'd, I may, 


1 e great ranſgreflion flee. 


"© hall my Pcay'r and Praiſes be, 
eich thy Acceptance bieſt;, 

"Ad I ſecure on thy Defence, 

"Wy Strengrb, and Saviour, reſt." 
E Lord to thy Requeſt attend, 

1 and Hear thee in Diſtreſs: 

e Name of Jacob's God defend, 

Ind grant thy Arms Succeſs. 

aid thee from on high repair, 

nd Strength from Sion give: 
member all thy Offerings there: 8 
hy Sacrifice receive. 


compaſs thy own Heart's Deſire 
thy Councils ſtill direct; 

Make kindly all Events conſpire 

eo bring them to effet. 7 
cy Salvation, Lord, for Aid 
e chearfully repair, 1 
With Banners in thy Name diſplay d, 
the Lord accept thy Pray 'r. 


Hopes are fix d, that now the Lord 
our Sovereign will defend, 

om Heav'n refiſtleſs Aid afford, 

and to bis Fray x attend, 6 
Niue truſt in Steeds for War deſign d, 
on Chariots ſome rely : n 
ainſt them all, we? | call to mind 

he Pow'r of God moſt high. 

bt from their Steeds and Chariots throwft 
S#dchold mem theo” the Plain, 


* * 
The cy 


32 PSALM XXI. 
Diſorder'd, broke, and trampled down, 


whilſt firm our Troops cemain : 


9 Still ſave us. Lord, and ſtill proceed 


our rightful cauſe to bleſs ; | # 
Hear, King of Heav'n, in times of need, 
the Pray rs that we addreſs, = 

a Pſalm xxi. | 


= THE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praiſe = 


ſhall in thy Strength rejoice 5 7 
With thy Salvation crown'd, ſhall raiſe 
to Heav'n his chearful Voice. "2 
2 For thou, whate'er his Lips requeſt, . ' 
nct only didſt impart : | 
But haſt with thy Acceptance bleſt 
the Wiſhes of his Heart, 


3 Thy Goodneſs and thy tender Care 
have all his Hopes out-gone : 
A Crqwn of Gold thou mad'ſt him wear, 
and ſerr'ſt it finmly on. ” 3 
4 He pray'd for Life, and thou, O Lord, 
did'ft to his Pcay*rattend: 1 
And gracioully to him afford 
a Life that ne'er ſhall end. 


s Thy ſure Defenee through Nations round 
has ſpread his glorious Name: F 
And his ſucceſsful Ations crown'd 
with Majeſty. and Fame. 
6 Eternal Bleflings thou beſtow'ſt, 
and makes his Joysencreaſe, A "aq 
Whilſt thou to him unclouded ſhow'ft 
the Brightneſs of thy Face. 
PART IL 


7 Becauſe the Ling on God alone 
for timely Aid relies ; 
His Mercy ſtill ſupports his Throne, 
and all his Wants 7 4 — 
8. But righteous Lord, thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhall feel thy dreadful Hand : ak; 
Thy vengeful Arm ſnall find out thoſe 
1 hate thy mild Command. 
9 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
thy juſt but dreadful Doom 3 
Shall, ike + SES R 000... 
their Hopes and them confurne. _ 


* 


PSALM XXI. 33 
d Nor ſhall thy furious Anger ceaſe, | 
or wich their Ruin 2 7 
But root out all their guilty Race, 
E and to their Seed extend. 


For ally their Thoughts ow ſet on ill, 

1 their Hearts on Malice bent: 

But thou with watchful Care didſt till 

"XZ rhe ill Effect, prevent. 

While they their ſwift retreat ſhall make 
to ſcape thy dreadful Might, 

hy ſwifter Arrows ſhall o'ertake. 

and gaul them in their Flight. 


Thus, Lord, thy wand'rous Strength diſ- 
and thus exalt thy Fame; ( cloſe 
hilſt we glad Son we. "keg compoſe 
to thy Almighty 


Palm xXii. 


RAY God;: .my God, why leav's thou me. 
= when 1 with anguiſh fame? _ 

O why ſo far from me remov d, 

and from my loud complaint 7 

All Day, but All the Day unheard, 

to thee do I complain, * 
Wich Cries implore relief all Night, | 

YZ but cry all Night in van. 


et thou art ftill the righteous Judge | 
of Innocence cee 

= 2 therefote Ir Praiſes are 

, ht to thee addreſs d. 

Se our Anceſtorsrely'd, | . 
A thy Deliverance found : 


ith pious Confidence they ray'd, 
and ich Succeſs were en d. 


zut 1 am treated like a Worms or » 

like none of human Bicth 

ot only by the revild, 

but madẽ the Rabbles Minth. 

Wich 1 the gazing Civ wd 

9 hey 5 the Lip, Lip, they ſhake the Head, 
#1 as deriding ſay. ; 

7 5 - 6 Is 


9 


——_ .' | 
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8 © In God he truſted, boaſting oft, 
& that he was Heaven's Delight; 


* Let God come down to fave him now, 
% and own his Favourite. 


n q 


9 Thou mad'ft my teeming Mother's Wom 
a living Offspring bearz | 
When but a Suckling at the Breaſt, 9 
I Was thy early Care. 3 
10 Thou, Guardian like, didſt ſhield from 
my helpleſs Infant · Days; ( Wrongs 
And fince haſt been my God and Guide, 
thro' Life bewilder'd Ways. 


x: Withdraw not then fo far from me, 
when Trouble is ſo nigh: : 
O ſend me * thy Help, en which 
I only can re 7 
Tz High amper” Bulls, a frowning Herd, 
6 from Baſan's Foreſt met; 
| With Strength proportion d to their Rage, 
| have me around beſet. | * 
13 They gape on me, and ev'ry Mouth vil N 
a yawning Grave appears; 5 


The Deſart Lion's ſavage Roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs. 


1 5 ofſa 
by! 
n 
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PART III. ä 4 my 

14 My Blood, like Water's ſpill'd, my Joints * 
ate tack d and out of frame 5 1 The 

My Heart diſſolves within my Breaſt, NM. 

like Wax before the Flame. ba 

xs My Strength like Potter's Earth is parch'd yuan.” 
my Tongue cleaves to my Jaws; ay 

And to the ſilent Shades of Death The 

| my fainting Soul wirhdraws. 5 N 
16 Like Blood-hounds to ſurround me, they nd 
in pack'd Afﬀemblies meet; | on! 
T hey pierc'd my innoffenſive Hands, "Tix 
(they rw e, 

5 's rack d ti m es ,M | 
7 aftinQth _— told: 7 | et 
Yet ſuch a SpeRtacle of Woe | = Th 

as Paſtime they behold, | ni 

"3 | 4s As | 


NS A. M XXII. 5 
Js Spoil, my Garments they divide, 

ots for my Teſture caſt : 

p Wherefore 1 O Lord, my Strength, 
Ind to my Suecour b 

om their ſhar ny proce thou me, 

of all but Life bereft 

: let my darling in the Pow x 

Myf cruel Dogs be left. 


ro ſave me from the Lion' s Jaws, 
m A hy preſent Succour ſend 3 
4 once, from goring Unicorns, 
5” thou didſt my Life defend, 
4 hen ta my Brethren I'll declare 
the Triumpbs of thy Name, 
Preſence of aſſembled Saints, 
jo " i Glory thus proclaim. 
21 | Ye Worſhippers of Jacob's God, 
5 © all you of Iſr'el's Line, 
A Wo Praiſe the Lord, and to your Praiſe 
3 & ſincere Obedience j join, 
Ee ne'er diſdain'd on low Diſtreſs 
co caft a gracious Eye: 
Nor turn'd toom Poverty bis Face, 
but heard its humble | 
PART IV. 


dus in thy facred Courts will I 
my chearful Thanks . 
Vr EE of thy Saints * 
the Vows of my Diſtre | 
The meek Companions of "ay Grief 


hall find my Table ſpread, | 
IA nd all that ſeck the Lord ſhall be 


1 with Joys ne fed. 
4 | 08 * the ed wog, X 
to their Homa 
nd nos 'd Nations Sn the arthy | 
T.., Sov'reign Lord obey. 
. Tis his MR Prerog ative | 
er Subſet Kings 4, reign: $5... 4 
ri, juſt. - he ala rule the Wold, 
= who dbes the World ſuſtain. 4 
12 Rich, who ate with plenty % pig 
Drin be af 
y B 6 5 1 —— 2 1 


#141 af 


36 PS ALM XXIII, XXIV. 
The Sons of Want by him reliev'd, . 
their gen'rous Patron bleſs; 2 77 


' With bumble Worſhip to his Then, 
they all for Aid reſort: ä 


That Pow'r which firſt «' rope Beings gave, 


can only them ſupp 
30, 33 Then ſhalla & ben ſpotleſs Race, 
devoted to his rug 
To their admiring Heirs: his Truth, 
and glorious Acts proclaim. 


Pſalm xxiii | 
1 THE Lord himſelf, the mighty Lord, 


vouchſafes to be my guide 
The 1 by * conſtant Care 
ants are all ſu ; 
2 lan — Graſs he make we n= feed, 


and gently there re 


Then leads mę to Shades, and where - 
refreſhing Water flows. 
3 He does my wand'rin > reclaim, 


and to his endleſs 
Inftruft with humble Zeal to walk 
in his moſt righteous of Dau 
41 ks; - the le Vale of Death, 
om Fear an (hg r free 
For tbere his aiding Kod and 
defend and com ort me. 


s In Preſence of my ſpiteful Tea, | 
be does my Table:ſpread : 
He crewns my Cup. with chearful Wine, 
with Oil Head. 
6 Since God doth has! is wond'rous Love 
throogh all my cr —— 3 
Life to hirn devote, 
and in bis Towle | ſpend. 


Plalm xxiv. 
Tot IR Earth is all the Lord's, 


d Fulneſs us ; 
Ly World, tk" .they that dwell 
ſov*reign 
2 1 


he are his. 
am'd — 2 — it on the eas 3 
and bis A 


by.” = 


PSALM xy; „: 


9 pon inconſtant Floods har made 
be table Fabrick ſtand. 


t for bimſelf this. Lord of all, 

one choſen Seat deſign d; 

! who ſhall to thay ſaceed Hill 

deſir d Adnan find ? baſs 

Thc Man whoſe Hands and Heart are > pure, 

© whoſe Thoughts from Pride are ety, 5 

ho honeſt Poverty piffers | 

1 to gainfu] Pergury. | 

bis, this is he, on whom he Lord, 

all ſhow'r bis Blefſ: gs1duwn, 

dom God his Saviou ſhall vouchſafe 
with righteouſneſs 8 crown: 
Ich is the Race of Saints, hy whom. 

che ſacred Courts are trod; 

a ſuch the Proſelytes that ſeek FOES Qs 

he Face of Jacob's God. 


Prect your Heads, eternal Gates, | 
SF unfold ro entertain | 
be King of Glor See, he « comes 
hd his celeſti 8 

o is che King of G. ory 7 who? 
che Lord for Strength rene und 

WM Battle mighty o'er his Foes 
eternal Victor cown'd.. 


rect your Heads, ye Gas, unfold, 
Jin State to enterta 

he King of Glory, ſee, „ 
with afl his ſnining Train. 

ho is this King of Glory 7 vbo? 
cbe Lord of s tenown d: 

t Glory he alone is King. 

XX who is ich Glory cxown'd 


Pſalm XXV, 


10 God in whom 1 truſt, 
I lift my Heart and Voice; 
— not be put to Shame, 
5 t my Foes roigloe, 
7 dle who on thee iel 
let no * attend; . 
Pe that the — by of 4 
23 wilfully offen . "i 
3 l + 5 To 
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4 $ To me thy Truth impart, 


15 To him I life my Eye,, 


23 PSALM XXV. 


and lead me in thy Way; 
For thou art he that brings me help, 
on thee 1 wait all Day. 
6 Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
Lord, recal to mind 
And graciouſly continue ftill, 
as thou wert ever, kind. 


7 Let all my youthful Crimes 

he blotted out by thee ; 
And tor thy wond*rous Goodneſs ſake 

in Mercy think on me. | 

8 His Mercy and his Truth 
the 1jghteous Lord diſplays, 

In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 

and teaching thous ls Ways. 


9 He thoſe in Juſtice guides, 
who his Direction ſeek ; | 
And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead 
the Humble and the Meek. - 
10 45 all the Ways of God, 
both Truth and Mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
to his bleſt Will incline. 
PF A & £14, 
xr Since Mercy is the Grace 
that moſt exalts thy Fame. 
Forgive my heinous Sin. O Lord, 
and ſo adyance *y Name. 
11 Who'er with bumble Fear: | 
to God his Duty Pays, 5 
Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide 
in all his righteous Ways. 


13 His quiet Soul with Peace 
ſhall be for ever bleſt, 
And by his num'rous Race the Land 
ſucceflively poſſeſt. 
x4 For God to all his Saints 
his ſecret Will imparts, _ | | 
And doth his gracious Cov'nant write 
in their obedient Hearts. . 


”  HO--Z »wOCoc. un DT 


and wait his timely Aid, 


PSALM. XXVI. 29 


ho breaks the ſtrong and treach'rous Snare, 
hieb for my Feet was laid. FA 

O turn, and all my Griefs 

in Mercy, Lord, redreſs ; 

or I am compaſs'd round with Woes, 

and plung'd in deep Diſtreſs. 


[The Sorrows of my Heart J 
io mighty Sums inereaſe; — 
* from this dark ald diſmal State 
my troubled Soul releaſe. 

Do thou with tender Eyes 

my ſad Affl.ctiens fee; 

A cquit me. Lord, and from my Guilt 1 
entirely ſer me fre. | l 


SY 
1 
i 


* 
* 
1 
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Let all my righteous Acts 

do full PerfeQtion riſe, 

4 | Zecauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
on thee alone relies. 
To Ifr'cl's choſen Race 
continue ever kind, | | 

And in the midſt of all their Wants 
let them thy Succour find. 


Vage me, O Lord, for I the Paths 
WP o Righteouſneſs have trod r 
cannot fail, who all my Truſt 

2 cog thee my God, - 855 

| arch, thou my Heart with Innocence © 
vill ſhine the more *cis try'd ; 1 
or 1 have kept thy Grace in view, „ 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 
never for Companions took 
1 * Idle or i * 
o Hypocrite with all his Art 
acer wy Vricudſhip gait 


* 


„ PSAEM XXVII. 4 


T hate rhe buſ y | lotting Crew, 5 pr th 
who make diſtraQed) umes: in ci 
And ſhun their wicked Company, Mar 
as | avoid their Crimes. int 

6 I'll waſh my Hands in Innocence, 6 Fill 


and bring a Heart ſo pure, 1 
That when thy Altar 1 approach M8 
| my Welcome fall ſecure. ane 

7, 8 My Thanks 1 publiſh there, and tel! 

how thy Renown excels: a : 

That Seat affords me moſt delight, 
in which thy Honour dwells. 


9 Paſs not on me the Sinners Doom, + 
who Murder make their Trade; 
xo Who others Rights by ſecret Bribes 
or open Force invade: 
11 But I will walk in Paths of Truth, 
and Innocence purſue ;: ' - | 
Prote& me therefore,- and to me 
thy Mercies, . Lord, renew. 


12 In ſpire of all affaulting Foes, 
Iſtill maintain my Ground: 


And ſhall ſurvive pang thy Saints, 


18 
* 
vo 
S 2 A 
N 
2 
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* 


4 


* 
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thy Praiſes to teſoun 
Pſalm xvii. Jl 


4 Hom ſhould | fear, fince God to me 
W ie ſaving Health and Light? 
Since ſtrongly he my Life ſupports, 

what can my Soul affright? 

2 With fieree Intent my Fleſh'to tear, 

when Foes beſet me round, | 

They ſtumbled, and their lofty Crefts . 

were made to ſtrike tht'Ground, - 


3 Through him my Heart undaunted dares 
with mighty Hoſts to cope 81 27 | 

Through him in doubtful Straits of War, 

for good Succeſs F hopes. 3 

4 Henceforth within his Houſe to dwell, 
Leameſtly HM, 
His wond'rous Beauty. there to view, 
and of his Will en uire, A * 


5 


PSALM XXVIL 4 


r there may I with Comfort reſt, 
in times of deep Diſtreſs 3 

ud ſafe as en * oy abide - 

in that ſecure R 

hilſt God o'er * my haugbty Foes, 
#® my lofty Head ſhal raiſe, | 

nd in my joyful Tribure bring, 
and fing glad Songs of Praiſe. 


* PART 


7 pntinue; Lord, to hear my Cakes 
"AF whentk'er to thee I cry; 
3 Mercy Dy Com "ye berg reeti ve, 
FE” nor my Requeſt 

Then us to ſeek thy Adee Þ Face, 
chou kindly doſt ad viſe: | 
9 hy glorious Face LI always leck, 
3 my grateful Heart replies. | 


en hide not thou thy Fate, O Lord, 
nor me in Wrath rejet: 

y God and Saviour, leave not him 
1 thou didſt ſo oft protect. 

rbo' all my Friends and Kindred too 
IS their helpleſs Charge forſake, | 
er thou whoſe Love excels them * 
vilt Care and Pity take. | 


uy Inftruft me in thy Paths, O Lord, 7 
my Ways direftly guide, LR 
et envious Men who watch my Ste ps 3 
mould ſce me tread afide. 

Nord, diſappoint m ou! Foes, 

IE defeat their ill Defir 

heſe | + lying Lips and ul bloody Hands, 


againſt my Peace conſpire. 


W truſted that my future Life. W. $8 
_ ſhould with thy Love be crown'd; > 17 
IF elſe my fainting Soul had ſunk. 
ib Sorrows compas'd round. | 
0004's time with patient faith enpekt, 

7 aud he'il infpire thy Breaft, .. oy 
0 ith inward eength D n N. 
and leave to him t x6lt. _ 


42 PSALM XXVIII. 
Pſalm xxviii. 


: Lord, my Rock, to thee TI cry, 
O in Sighs conſume my | arg 
O anſwer, or I ſhall become, 
like thoſe that ſleep in Death. 
5 Regan my Supplicatioas, Lord, 
the Cries that I repeat; 
With weeping Eyes and lifted Hands 
before by Mercy-Seat. 


3 Let me eſcape the Sinner's Doom, 
who make a Trade of ill; 
And ever ſpeak the Perſon fair, 
whoſe Blood they mean to ſpill. 
4 According to their Crimes extent 
Juſtice have its Courſe : 
Relenilefs be to them as they 
have ſinn'd without Remorſe. 


$ Since they the Work of God deſpiſe, 


nor will his Grace adore, 
His Wrath ſhall urterly deſtroy, 
and build them up no more. 


6 But I, with due Acknowledgement, 7 


his Praiſes ſhall reſound ; 
From whom the Cries of my Diſtcoſs 
a gracious Anſwer found, = 


7 my Heart its Confidence repos'd _ 
in God, my Srrength and Shield; 
In him 1 truſted, and return'd 
triumphant from the Field. 
Az he has made my Joys compleat, 
'tis juſt that I ſhould raife 
The chearful Tribute of my Thanks, 
and thus reſound his Praiſe, 


8 © His aiding Pow'r ſupports the Troops 
that my juſt cavſe maintain 


& Twas he advanc'd me to the Throne, | 


& *tis he ſecures my Reign. 
g Preſerve thy Choſen, and proceed 
thine Heritage robleſsz ; 
With Plenty N them̃ in Peace, 
in Battle with Succeſs, 


Pſalo 


rs ALM XXIX, XXX. 43 
4 Pſalm xxix. 

E Princes that in Might excel, 

"8 your | ry Sacrifice pre pate; 
God's glorious Actions loudly tell, 
wond'tous Yower to all declare. 

o his great Name freſh Altars raiſe, 
devoutly due re ſpett afford; 

i in his holy Temple praiſe 

where he's with ſolemn State ador'd, 


is he that with amazing Noiſe 

che watry Clouds in ſander breaks ; 

pe Ocean trembles at his Voice, 

uben be from Heav'n in Thunder ſpeaks. 
Hos full of Pow'r his Voice appears! 
Lich what Majeſtick Terror crown'd! 
dich from their Roots tall Cedars tears, 
and ſtrews their ſcatter'd Branches round! 


bey ard the Hills on which they grow 
nate ſometimes hurried far wn : 
nd leap, like Minds that bounding go, 
ger Unicorns in youthful . 5 
Wen God in Thunder loudly ſpeaks, 
nud ſcatterd Flames of Lightning ſends, 
he Foreſt nods. the Delart — ab 
and ſtubborn Kadiſh lowly bends. 

ie makes the Hinds to eaſt their young, 
ud lays the Beaſts dark Coverts bare; 
"ZW hile thoſe that to his Courts belong 

8 ſecurely fing his Praiſes there. 

a: God rules the angry Floods on high, 
dis boundle(s Sway Mall never ceaſe 3 
is Saints with Strengrh he will ſupply, 
nnd bleſs his own with conſtant Peace, = 


Pfalm Au. | 


l celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
= whodidfſt thy Pow'r employ ; 
Jo raiſe my droopin Head, and check 
x my Foes inſulting Joy,  _ 
l my Diſtreſs I exy'd ta thee, 

vdo kindly didſt relieve, 5 
aa from the Grave's expekting Jaws _ 
guy hopeleſs Life retrieve. © 


_ YC bd 


44 PÞP$ALM/XIXXI. 
Thus to his Courts, ye Saints of his, 
with Songs of Praiſe repair 
With me commemorate his [ruth, 

and pcovidentai Care. 


his Favour no Decay: 
Your Night of Grief is recompene'd 
with Joy's returning Day. 


6 But I iv proſp'rous Days preſum'd 
no unden Change l a, . 


no low ring Cloud appear d. 
7 But ſoon I found thy Favour, Lord, 
my Empire's only Truſt ; | 


my Honour laid in Duſt, 
8 Then as 1 vainly had Ea 
my Error 1 copfeſs d; | 
And thus with ſupplicating Voice, 
thy Mercy's Throne addreſs d: 
9 © What Profit is there in my Blood, 


_ ©&'congeal'd by death's cold Night ? 
©« Can ſilent Aſhes Ben thy Praiſe, 
r 


„ thy wondrous Truth recite ?. 


10 % Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear, 


c thy wonted Aid extend; 


„pe thou ſend Help, on whom alone 
epend 


4 T can for Help 


re 'Tis done! thou haſt my mournful Scene 1 


to Sangs and Dances W914 
Inveſted me in Robes of State 
who late in Sackcloth mourn'd. | 


11 Exalted thus, I'll gladly ſing, 
thy Praiſe in grateful Verſe: 
And as thy Favouis endleſs are, 
thy endleſs Fraiſe tehearſe. 
I DE#*»d me. Lord, from Shame, 
for ftill I eruſt in hee: 
As juſt and righteous isthy Name, 
from Danger (et me free. 
2 Bow down thy gracious Ear, 
and ſpeedy duccuur ſend; 


92 1 


s His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 


Whilſt in my Sun-ſhine of Succeſs 


For when thou hid it thy Face I ſaw 


— 


PSALM XXXI. "65 


Po thou m ſtedfaſt Rock appear. 
| 1 to ſhelres and defend. 1 881 


* 
1 & 


zince thou, when Foes oppreſs, 

my Reck and Fortreſs art, 

To guide me forth from this Diſtreſs 
thy wonted help imparr. : 
Releaſe me from the Snare, 

8 which rhe 7 havg cloſely laid: 
Since I, O God, my Strength repair 
1 tg, Thee alone for Aid. 


o thee, the God of Truth, 
my Life, and all that's mine, 
For thou 1 3 ſt me from my Youth, > 


1 [ willingly reſi 

, Lal vain Delians T hate, 

of thoſe that truſt in Lies, 
And ſtill my Soul in ev'ry State, 


to God for Succour flies 


AKT. 


5 & Thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhown, 
I'll chearfull ly expreſs; 
For thou haſt ſeen my Straits, and hes 
my Soul in deep Diſtreſs. 
# When Keilah's rreach'rous Race 
be all 2 Sttength ne, a | 
on gav H my cect à larger Pace 
7 to — my watchful F os. 
Hy ty Mercy, Lond, diſplay, 
sand hear my juſt Complaint ; 
For both my Soul and F 85 decay, 
with Grief and Hunger faint, 
d Sad W my Li opprels, 
cars ate ſpent in Groans; 
My Sias have made my Strength decreaſe, 
ws + e'cn conſum d my Bones. 


x My Foes my Suff rings mock 
l Nei a did u a braid; 4 
My Friendsa Sight of me Jos boa, 
* diſmay d, 
AN 1 * all am I. 
as dead and out of . 
And like a ſhatter's- effel lie, 
\ Whoſe Parts enn ne er be join'd, 


| 13 Tet 


45 PSALM XXXL 
x; Yet ſland'ring Words they ſpeak, 
and ſeem my Pow'r to dread, 

Whilſt they together Counſel take, 

| my guiltleſs Blood to ſhed. 

14 But ſtill my ſtedfaſt Truſt, 

I on thy help repoſe; 

That thou my God. art Good and Juſt, 
my Soul with Comfort knows. 


PART III. 


rs Whate'er Events betide, 
thy Wiſdom times them all ; 
Then, Lord, thy Servant ſafely hide 
from thoſe that ſeek his fall. 
46 The Brightneſs of thy Face 
to me, O Lord, diſcloſe ; 
And, as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preferve me from my Foes, 


17 Me from diſhonour ſave, 
who ſtil] have called on Thee: 
Let that and Silence in the Grave, 
the Sinner's Portion be. 
x8 Do thou their Tongues reſtrain, 
whoſe Breath in Lies is ſpent: - 
Who falſe Region with proud diſdain 
againſt the Righteous vent. 


How great thy Mercies are, 
* to ſuch as — thy Name | 


W hich thou, for thoſe: that truſt thy Care, i 


. 
* 
I 


doſt to the World proclaim. 
20 Thou keep'ſt them in thy Sight. 
from proud Oppretfors free ; | 
From Tongues that do in Strife delight 
they are preſery'd by thee. 


Wich Glory and Renown 
ay God Name be ever bleſs'd ; 


Whoſe Love in Keilah's well-fenc'd Town "4 


was wond'roully expreſs d 
22 I ſaid in haſty Flight, 
'« I'm baniſh'd 5 thine Eyes; 
Yet ſtill thou kcep'ſt me in thy Sight, 
and hear'ft my earneſt Cries, 
23 O all ye Saints, the Lord 
_* which cager Love purſue, 
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PSALM XXXII, 47 

Who to the Juſt will Help afford, 
and give the Proud their due. 

4 Ye that on God rely ; 

couragiouſly proceed: 

For he will ſtill your Hearts ſupply 

with Stiength in Time of need. 
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Pſalm xxxii. | 


0 HL. bleſt whaſe Sins have Pardon gain? 
8 no more in Judgment to appear; 

*> Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obtain'd, 
wand whoſe 9 F. 4 20 is ſincere. 
While I conceal'd the fretting Sore, 
my Bones conſum'd without Relief; 
X All Day did 1 with Anguiſh roar, 
but no Complaints afſwag'd my Grief. 
Heavy on me thy Hand remain'd | 
by Day and Night alike diſtreſs'd, 
Till quite of vital Moiſture drain d, 

XZ like Land with Summer's drought oppreſt. 
No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd, 

the Guilt that tortur'd me within, 
But thy Forgiveneſs interpos'd, | 
and Mercy's healing Balm pour'd in, 


5 True Penitents ſhall thus ſucceed, | 
who ſeek thee whilſt thou mayſt be found 5 
They from the common Deluge freed, 
ſhall ſee remorſelefs Sinners drown'd, 
7 Thy Favour, Lord. in all Diſtreſs, 
my Tow'r of Refuge I muſt own ; 
Thou ſhalt my haughry Foes ſuppreſs, 
and me with Songs of 9 ctown. 


In my Inſtruftion then confide; 

you that would Truth's ſafe Path difcry : 
Your Progreſs I'll ſecurely Guide, 

and keep you in my watchful Eye. 
© Submit your ſelves to Wiſdom's Rule, 

like Men that Reaſon have attain'd; 

Not like th' ungovern'd Horſe and Mule, 
9 whoſe Fury muſt be cuib'd and rcin'd. 


io Sorrows on Sorrows multiply'd © 
T 


7 
1 
14 


3 


* 


barden' d Sinner ſhall confound ; 
Bu 015 who in bis Trauth confide, 
Bleilings of Mercy ſhall ſurround. 
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# 


11 A hap W are they * 


11 His Saints that have perform'd his Law 3 


their Life in Triumphs ſhall em c 
Let them ( as they alone have bs of 1 1 
in gratetul Raptures ſhout for Ton: WE by 
Pſalm xxxiii. ., 
ET all the Juſt to God with Joy, th 
their cheartul Voices raiſe - 0 
For well the Ay e it becomes hi 
to ſin of Praiſe. IL 
2, 3 Let 17 and Pſalteties and Lute? be 
in joyful Conſort meet; et. 


And new made Songs of loud Applan 
the Harmony compleat. 


4, 5 For faithful is the Word of God, 
his Works with Truth abound; 
He juſtice loves, and all the Earth 
is "IE his Goodneſs crown'd. 
6 By bis Almighty Word at firſt, 
the Heav'nly: Arch was rear'd : | 
And all the beauteous Hoſts of Light, 
at bis command appear d. 


» The ſwelling Floods together roll'd, 
he makes.in Heaps to lie; 
And lays, as 12 a ee-bouſe Safe, 
the wat'ry Freaſures b 
9 Let Earth and all that dwell therein, 
2 him trembling ſtand: 1 
For when he ſpake 25 Word, was made; 4 
'rwas fix 'd at his Command. f 


10 He, when the Heathen cloſely plot 
their Counſels undermines: 
His Wiſdom ineffectual makes 
the 8 0 8 «lh Peſiga — 
a: Whate er the might decre: 
, A * 5 a . 
The fe ur poſe l 
to you mall endure. 
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PSALM XXX1V. 6 
x4, ts, He all the Nations of the Earth 
from Heav'n his Throne ſarvey'd ; 


Ne ſaw their works, and view'd'their thoughts, 
by him their Hearts were made. 


17 No King is ſafe by num'rovs Hoſts, 
their 2 the Strong deceives: 
No manag d Horſe by Force or Speed, 
his warſike Ridef ſaves. 
rs 'ris God, who thoſe that truſt in him, 
== bchvlds with gracious Eyes: 
e frees the ir Soul from Death, their Want 
1 in time of Dearth ſupplies. | 
ir Our Soul on God with patience waits 
XX our Help and Shield is bet: ; 
ben, Lord, let ſtill our Hearts rejoice, 
ZE becauſe we truſt in thee. 
be Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do thou to us extend; 
ice we, for all we want or wiſh, 


on thee alone depend. 


xp { 
* 


KY 
8 


x Pſalm xxxiv. | 
:o“ all the changing Scenes of Life 
3 in Trouble and in Toy. - 
he Praiſes of 7 God ſhall gil 

== my Heart and Tongue employ. 
0 bis Deliv*rancel Will boaſt 1 
till all that are diſtreſt, 
om my Example Comfort take, 


and charm their Griefs to reſt. 


magnify the Lord with me, 

with me exalt his Name; 
hen in Diſtreſs to him I call'd, 
e to my Reſcue came. 

ei drooping Hearts were ſoon refreſh'd, 
ho look'd to him for Aid; 

fir'd Succeſs in ev ry Face, 

= chcarful Air diſplay'd. ' 

6 Behold ( ſay they Ybehold the Man 


whom Providence reliev'd: 


» 


So dangerouſly with woes beſet, 
* ſo wond'roully retriey'd'! 


Sc Hoſts of God encamp'd around 
WP Drclliogs of the Jus | 
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5% PSALM XXxIV. 
Deliv'rance he affords to all, 


who on his Succour truſt. 


8 O make but trial of his Love, 
_ Experience will decide 
How bleſt they are, and only they, 
who in his Truth confide. | 
9 Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then 
bave nothing elſe to fear; 
Make you his Service your Delight, 
he'll make your Wants his Cate. 


10 While hungry Lions lack their Prey 
the Lord will Food provide 
For ſuch as put their Truſt in him, 
and ſee their Needs ſupply d. 


PART II. 
11 Approach, ye piouſly diſpos'd, 


and my lnſtruttion hear, 
I'll teach you the true Diſcipline 
of his religious Fear. | 
x: Let him who length of Life deſires, 
and proſp'rous Days will ſee, 


From fland'ring Language keep his Tong 


his Lips from Falſehood free. 


1, The crooked Paths of Vice decline. 
and Virtue's Ways purſue ; | 
Eſtabliſh Peace where tis begun, 


and where 'tis loſt renew. 


x; The Lord from Heaven beholds the Juſt 1 


with favourable x ig. 
And when diſtreſs'd his gracious Ear, 
is open to their Cries, 


x6 But turns his wrathful Look on thoſe 

whom Mercy can't reclaim, 
To cut them off, and from the Earth 

blot out their hated Name. 

x7 Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives, 

Ven his Relief they crave, 

18 He's nigh to heal the broken Heart 
and contrite Spitit ſave. | 


19 The Wicked oft, but till in vain, 
againſt the Juſt conſpire : 


20 For under their Affliction's weight 
he keeps their Bones entire, 


= PSALM XXXV. x 
Ws The Wicked from their wicked Arts, 
8 their Ruin ſhall derive; 
SV hilt righteous Men whom they deteſt, 
== ſhall them and theirs ſurvive: 
For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe 
= who on his Truth depend; 
To them and thezr Poſterity 
bis Bleflings ſhall deſcend. 


7 Pſalm =xxxv. - 


Gainſt all thoſe that ſtrive with me, 
"= O Lord, afſert my Right; 
Wich ſuch as War unjuſtly wage 
do thou my Battles fight. | 
by Buckler take, and bind thy Shield 
upon thy warlike Arm : 
= Stand up, my God, in my defence, 
and keep me ſafe from Harm. 


"$Brivg forth thy Spear, and ſtop their Courſe 

1 | hes haſte IF Blood to ſ: ill 4 

3 Fay to my Soul, I am thy Health, 

and will preſerve thee ſtill. 

et them with Shame be cover'd o'er, 

== who my Deſtruttion ſought ; 

And ſuch as did my harm deviſe, 
be to Confuſion brought. 


ET hen ſhall they fly, diſpers'd like Chaff 
before the driving Wind; 
od's vengeful Miniſter of Wrath 
== ſhall follow cloſe behind. | 
ad when thro? dark and ſlipp'ry Ways 
= they ſtrive his Rage to ſhun, 
is vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
ſhall gead them as they run. 
ince unprovok'd by any Wrong 
they hid their treach'rous Snare: 
' os or 2 hare Soul a Pit 
did cauſeleſly prepare. 
orpriz d by ——— 

= by their own Arts betray d; 

8 Net, 


heir Feet ſhall fall into t 

= which they for me had laid. 

ia, glad Soul ſhall God's great Name 
W for this Dcliv'rance bleſs : g | 

C2 And 


111 


* PSALM XXV. 


And by his ſaving Health fecur'd, . 
its grateful Joy expreſs, _ | a. 

10 My very Bones ſhail ſay, O Lord, = 
wha can compate with thee, A 
Who ſett'ſt the poor and helpleſs Man th 
from ſtrong Oppie fſors fres ? - 

11 Falſe Witneſſet, with forg'd Complaint ai 
againſt my Truth combito d; Plain WP | 
A to my Charge ſuch Things they 1 aid, RP" 
as | had ne'er cefign'd "op lot 

x: The Good which I to them lad done, . 
with Evil they repaid; - IF 
And, did by Malice undeſery'd, : p 


my harmleſs Life invade; 9 * z 
% 2 ' 


13 But as for me when they where ſick, Aer! 
1 = o_ pe mourn'd; 4 

I pray'd and faſted, and my Pray'r $ Yr » 

2 my own Breaſt return d. 7 2 d } 

14 Had they my Friends or Brethren been, hu 

I could have done no more ; e 
Nor with more decent Signs of Grief, 4 

a Mother's Loſs deplore. =. . 

15 How diff rent did their Carri age prove let 

in times of my Diftreſs ? | ie! 


When they in Crowds together met, Le. 
did ſavage Joy expreſs, : 

The Rabble too in num*rous Throngs, | 
by their Example came: 

And ceas'd not with reviling Words, 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


x5 Scoffers that noble Tables haunt, 
and earn their Bread with Lies; =. 
Did gnaſh their Teeth, and {land'reus Jef 
mallcleutly diviſe. 1 
x7 But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on? 
on my behalf appear | "_ 


And ſaye my guiltieſsSoul, which they 


like rav'ning Beaſts would tear. c al 

dne ul. 8 

15 80 I before the liſt'ning World | F. all, 
ſhall grate ful Thanks expreſs z | 5 


— 


1 PSALM XXXV. 13 
a where the pen: Aſſembly meets, 
oy Name with Praiſes bleſs. | 
ora, ſuffer not my cauſeleſs Foes, 
bo me unjuſtly hate; 

ch open Joy, our ſecret Signs, 

0 Rc mock my ſad Eſtate. 


r they, with Hearts averſe from Peace 
auſtriouſly deviſe, 

ioſt the Men of quiet Minds, 

forge malicious hes. 

or with theſe private Arts content, 

WY oud they vent rheir Spite ; 2 
206 ſay, ** At laſt we found him out, 
be did it in our Sight, 


chou, who doſt bath them and me 

ch righteous Eye ſurvey, | 
rt my Innocence, O Lord, 

d keep not far away: 

3 Mr up thy ſelf in my behalf 

Judgment, Lord, awake; 

"THF righteous Servant's Cauſe, O God, 

cy Deciſion take. 


ad. as my Heart has upright been 

eme thy „ find by : : 
let my c:uel Foes obtain 

e Triumph they defign'd. 
Let them not among themſelyes, 
boaſting Language ſay, 
= t length our wiſhes are compleat, 
laſt he's made our Prey. 


—_= ſuch as in my Harm rejoic'd, 

WS: Shame their Faces hide, 

W foul Diſhonour wait on thoſe 
dat proudly me defy'd. 5 
ü they with chearful Voices ſhout, 
bo my Juſt Cauſe befriend ; | 
= bleſ> the Lord, who loves to make 
ecceſs bis Saints attend. 


all wy Tongue thy Judgments ſing 
Wpir'd with grateful: Joy; | 
—_ clicarful Hymns in praiſe of thee, 
lay Days employ. x 

_ Cs Pſalm 


„% PSALM XxXXVL 


Pſalm xxxvi. 
Y erafty Foe, with flatt'ring Arty 
his wicked Purpoſe would diſguiſe, 
But Reaſon whiſpers to my Heart, 
he ne'er ſets God before his Eyes. 
2 He fooths himſelf, retired from Sight, Ay 
ſecure he thinks bis treach'rous . 33 
Till his dark Plots expos'd to Light, BY 
their falſe Contriver brand with Shame, 


5 
1 


3 In Deeds he is my Foe confeſs'd, 4: 
whilſt with his Tongue he ſpeaks me fait 
True Wiſdom's baniſh'd from his Breaſt, 
and Vice has ſole Dominion there. 8 
4 His wakefal Malice ſpends the Night 
in forging his accurſt Deſigns ; 
His obſtinare ungen'rous Spite, 
no exectable Means declines, 


$ But, Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, 
above the heav'nly Orb 4 = 
Thy ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope, 
beyond the ſpreading Sky extends. 
6 Thy Juftice, hke the Hills remains, 
unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, 
the whole Creation is thy Care. 


7 Since of thy Goodneſs al! partake, v: 
| with what Affurance ſhould the Juſt "4 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make a” 
and Saints to thy Protection truſt N 
8 Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
to banquet on thy Love's Re paſt, 
And drink as from a Fountain's Head, 


of Joy that ſhall for ever laſt. 


9 With thee the Springs of Life remain. 
thy Preſence is eternal Day; 

10 O let thy Saints thy 'Vavour gain; | 
to upright Hearts thy Truth diſplay. . 

ir Whilſt Pride's inſulting Foot would ſpurn 
and wicked Hand my Life ſurprize 3 

11 Their Miſchiefs on themſelves return * 14 
down, down they're fall 'n no more bo - "3 
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PSALM XXX VII " 
Pſalm xxxvii. 


HO! wicked Men row Rich or Great, 
Yet let not their ſucceſsful State, 


hy Anger or thy Envy raiſe; 
Sr they, cut down like tender Graſs, 
like young Flowers away ſhall paſs, 
EW hoſe blooming Beauty ſoon decays. 


pend on God, and him obey, 
tau within the Land ſhalt ſtay, 
ecure from Danger and from Want: 
re bis Commands thy chief delight. 
a he thy Duty to requite, 
ball all thy carneft Wiſhes grant. 


3 Taal! thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
ad he will needful 1 oy 


mf 


"1. 
"= 
1 
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1 00 


ich quiet Mind on God depend, 

nd panently for him attend, 
Nor let thy Anger fondly riſe ; 
o' wicked Men with Wealth abound, 
Ind with Succeſs the Plots are crown'd, 


Which they malicioully deviſe : 


rom Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forſake, 
er vo ungovern'd Paſſion make : 
rby wav'ring Heart eſpouſe their Crime 
Sor God ſhall finfel Men deſtroy, - 
hilſt only they the Land enjoy, 
Who truſt on him, and wait his time. 


ow ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay ; 
heir Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the ſtrieſt Search be found: 
hilſt humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
ejoicing ſtill with godly Mirtb, 
= With Peace and Plenty always crown'd 
Wi rr. | 
WV hile ſinful Crowds with falfe Deſign, 
Ft the Righteous few combine, 
10 3 Andgnaſh their Teeth, and threataing ſtand 
| 5:1 C 3 13 God. 
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56 PSALM XXXVIL 


13 God ſhall their empty Plots deride, 
And laugh at their defeated Pride; 
He ſecs their Ruin near at Hand, 


14 They draw the Sword and bend the Bow, 4 : 
e poor and needy to o'erthrow 78 


. 1 N 
Wo 
4 1 


2 
1 
W <: 
* 
Ty: 
9 


And Men of upright Lives to ſlay: Mi 
15 But their ſtrong bows ſhall ſoon be broke, 
Their ſharpen'd Weapons mortal Stroke 
Thro' their own Hearts ſhall force its nil 
16 A little with God's Favour bleſt, WO 
And by one righteous Man poſſeſt, 71 
The Wealth of many bad excels? His 

0 17 For God ſupports the juſt Man's Cauſe, 8 

ee But as for thofe that break his Laws, 

Their unſucceſsful Pow'r he quells. 


x8 His conſtant Care the upright guides, 
And over all their Life preſides ; E 
Their Portion ſhall for ever laſt : =o 


— — 
— — 


—— — — — 
— 
— —— an a 


19 2 when Diſtreſs o erwhe lms the Eau Wai 
hall be unmov'd, and even in Dearth, any 
The happy Fruits of Plenty taſte. 


26 Nor ſo the wicked Men, and thoſe 
Who proudly dare God's Will oppoſe, 
deftruRion is their hapleſs Share: 
Like Fat of Lambs their Hopes and they 
' Shall ſhall in an Inſtant melt away, 

And vaniſh into Smoke and Air. 


PART III. 
2t Whilſt Sinners brought to ſad Decay, 


Still borrow on and never pay, 
The Juſt bave Power and will to give: 
21 For ſuch as God vouchſafes to bleſs, 
Shall pe aceably the Earth pofleſs, 
And thoſe he curſes ſhall not live. 
23 The good Man's Way is God's Delight. 
He orders all the Steps aright ; 
Of him that moves by his Command; 
24 Tho' he ſometimes may be diſtreſs'd, 
Yet ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd, 
For God upholds him with his Hand. 


2s From my fird Youth till Age prevail'd, 
I never ſaw the Righteous fail'd, 


PSALM. XXXVIII. 


Want o'ertake his numerous Race. 
auſe Compaſlicn fill d his Heart, 
he did cheariolly imparf, 

od made his Offspring's Wealth ircreaſe, 


cn Caution ſhun each wicked Deed, 
= irtue's Ways with Zeal proceed, 
nd ſo prolong your happy Days: 
cod who Judg thent loves does ſtill 
&rve his Saints {ſecure from III, 
FP hile ſoon the wicked Race decays. 


The upright ſhall poſſe ſs the Landy 
KP ortion ſhall for A ges dad z 

is Mouth with Wifom is ſupplyd. 
Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves, 
Nleart the Law of God approves ; 
erefore his Footſteps never ſlide. 


- _ 


I rait the watchful Sinner lies, 
in the Rightcous to ſurprize, 

„ * . — : 

= vain his Ruin does decree : 

= will not him defenceleſs leave 
is Revenge expos'd, but ſave, 

Ind when he's ſentenc'd ſet him free. 


ie ſtill on God, keep his Command, 
chou exalted in the Land, 
by bleſt Poſſeſſion ne'er ſhalt quit. 
wicked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall be, 
at his diſmal Traged 
bou ſhalt a ſafe SpeRator fit. 
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fe Wicked I in Pow'r have ſeen, 
like a Bay-tree freſh and gieen, 
bat ſpreads its pleaſant Branches round: 
be was gone as ſwift as Thought, 
tho' in ev'ry place I ſought, 
gn or tract of him I found. 


ere the perfect Man with Care, 
mark all ſuch as upright ace 5 
Wheir rougheſt Days in Peace ſhall 
4 ile on the latter Kad of thoſe 


2 


dare God's ſacred Will op e 
ommon Ruin ſhall attend. 


38 PSALM XXXVIII. © 8 f 
39 God to the Juſt will Aid afford, Nu t S 
| Their only Safe-guard is the Lord, 9 o fo 
Their Strength in Time of Need is he. , 

40 Becauſe on him they ſtill depend. Por! 
The Lord will timely Succour ſend, ite 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. ich 


Pſalm xxxviii. 


5 


IVY 


x THY chaſtening Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain | 4 


tho? 1 deſerve it all; 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2 Inev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain; 
Thy heavy Hland's afflicting Weight 
1 can no more ſuſtain, 


1 
4 


3 My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows ; 

Betwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt, 
| my Bones have no- Repoſe. 

4 My Sins, which to a Deluge ſwell, 
my finking Head o erflow; 

And for my feeble Strength to bear 

too vaſt a Burthen grow. 


s Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds, 
my Folly's juſt return; 

6 With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd, 
and all Day long I mourn, 

7 A loath'd Diſcaſe afflicts my Lions, 
infeQing ev'ry Part; 

8 With Sickneſs worn 1 groan and roar, 
thro' anguiſh of my Heart. 


PART II 


9 But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes, 

all my Defires appear : 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud 

not to bave wy _ Ear. 

10 My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay'd 
— Eyes N of Ed uy 

11 Friende, Lovers, Kinſmen, gaze aloof 
on ſuch a diſmal Sighr. 


12 Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 
their Snares to take me ſet; v + 8 
ent 


3 


PSALM XXXIX 35 


2 t Slanders and contrive all Day 

o forge ſome new Deceit, 

2. 1, as if both deaf and dumb, 

or heard, nor once reply d; 

eite deaf and dumb like one whoſe Tongue . 
ich conſcious Guilt is ty d. 


or, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
ny Innocence to clear ; | 
lur'd that thou the righteousGod, 
ny injur'd Cauſe wilt hear. 
fear me ſaid I, leſt my proud Foes 
F< a ſpiteful Joy diſplay ; 
Ilnſulting if they ſee my Foot 
but once to go aſtray. 


es fink 1 now begin: 
ro thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, 
to thee bewail my Sin. 
at whilſt I languiſh, my proud Foes 
RE their Strength and Vigour boaſt; 
nd they that bate me without Cauſe, 
are grown a dreadful Hoſt. 
FE v'n they, whom I oblig'd, return, 
my kindneſs with Deſpite; | 
nd are my Enemies, becauſe 
I chuſe the Path that's right. 
Forſake me not, O Lord my 
nor far from me depart : 
Make baſte to my Relief, O thou, 
= who my Salvation art. 


Pſalm Win. 


n Eſolv'd to watch o'er ail my Ways, 

1 kept my Tongue in awe; 

== curb'd my baſty Words when L 

the proſp'rous Wicked ſaw. 

Like one that's dumb I ſilent ſtood, 
and did my Tongue refrain | 

From good Diſcourſe, but that reſtraint 
inereas d my inward Pain. b 

My Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 


and no repoſe cou'd take, | 
= Till trong Reflections fann'd the Fire, 
and thus at length I ſpake. oy * 6M 
-C 3 4 Lord 


mme 
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39 God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 1 
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Their only Safe - guard is the Lord, 1 


4. 


Their Strength in Time of Need is he. 
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40 Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, by 


The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 
And from the Wicked ſet them free. 


Pſalm xxxviii. W 
x THY chaſtening Wrath, O Lord, reſtrain; 


tho? 1 deſerve it all; 1 
Nor let at once on me the Storm 6 
of thy Diſpleaſure fall. 
2 Inev'ry wretched Part of me 
thy Arrows deep remain; 
Thy heavy Hland's afflicting Weight 
I can no more ſuſtain, 


3 My Fleſh is one continued Wound, 
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows ; 
Betwixt my Puniſhment and Guilt, 
my Bones have no- Repoſe. 
4 My Sins, which to a Deluge ſwell, 
my ſinking Head o erflow; 
And for my feeble Strength to bear 
too vaſt a Burthen grow. 


s Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds, 

my Folly's juſt return; 
6 With Trouble I am wazp'd and bow'd, 

and all Day long I mourn, 

7 A loath'd Diſcaſe afflitts my Lions, 
infeQing ev ry Part; 

8 With Sickneſs worn 1 groan and roar, 

thro' anguiſh of my Heart. 


PART II 


9 But, Lord, before thy ſearching Eyes, 
all my Defires appear: 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud 

not to bave eee _ Ear. 

10 My Heart's oppreſt, my Strength decay'd 
— Eyes depriv'd of Linde.” J 02 

11 Friends, Lovers, Kinſmen, gaze aloof 
on ſuch a diſmal Sight. 


xz Mean while the Foes that ſeek my Life, 
their Snares to take me ſet; 9 
| Vent 


rt Slanders and contrive all Day 

o forge ſome new Deceit. 

el, as if both deaf and dumb, 

or heard, nor once reply d; 
ite deaf and dumb like one whoſe Tongue 
Lich conſcious Guilt is ty d. 


Wor, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
wn Innocence to clear; 
10 WtTur'd that thou the righteous God, 
my injur'd Cauſe wilt hear. 
Aar me ſaid 1, leſt my proud Foes 
(32 ſpiteful Joy diſplay ; 
IX Inſulting if they fee my Foot 
“ but once to go aſtray. 


9 
MIA nd, with continual Grief oppreſt, 
io ſink 1 now begin: | 

9 8 0 thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, | 
to thee bewail my Sin 

ut whilſt I languiſh, my proud Foes 
© . 2 

RE their Strength and Vigour boaſt; 
Ind they that hate me without Cauſe, 
are grown a dreadful Hoſt. 


oe'n they, whom Loblig'd, return, 
= wy es with Bebe; 

And are my Enemies, becauſe 

l chuſe the Path that's right. 
Forſake me not, O Lord my God, 
nor far from me depart : 

Make baſte to my Relief, O thou, 

& who my Salvation art. 


1 Pſalm xxxix. 
$2 Eſolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways, 
0 I kept my Tongue in awe 5 

| curb'd my haſty Words when L 
the proſp'rous Wicked ſaw. _ 
ike one that's dumb I ſilent ſtood, = 
| and did my Tongue refrain | 
rom good Diſcourſe, but that reſtraint 
:inereas d my inward Pain. | 
Ay Heart did glow with working Thoughts, 
= and no repoſe cou'd take, 
rin firong Reflections fann'd the Fire, 
ud thus at length I ſpake. hos « v3 
Ws | nt 4 Lord 
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«h Pin Al. 
Lord, let me know my term of Da 
. how ſoon my Life will end : OP 


The numerous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
"which this frail State attend. 


s My Life thou know'ſt is but a ſpan, 
a Cypher ſums 4 goon, 
And every Man in beſt Eſtate, 
but Vanit + at 
6 Man like a ſha ow vainly walks, 
with fruitleſs Care oppreſs'd ; 
He heaps up Wealth bur cannot tell 
by ny 'twill be poffeſs'd. 
95 Why then ſhould 1 on worthleſs Toys 
with anxious Care attend ? 
On thee alone my ſtedfaſt Hope 
ſhall ever, Lord, depend 5 
8, 9 Forgive my Sins, nor let me ſcorn'd 
by feoliſh Sinners be, | | 
For I was dumb, and murmur'd not, 
becauſe *twas done by thee. 


xo The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath, 
in Mercy ſoon remove: 
Left my frail Fleſh too weak to bear 
the heavy Load ſhould prove, 
11 For when thou chaſt'neſt Man for Sing 
thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade 
( ſo vain a thing is he ! ) like Cloth 
by fretting Moths decay d. 
x: Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Teass, 
and liſten to my Pray'r ; | | 
Who ſojourn like a Stranger here, 
as all my Fathers were. 
13 O ſpare me yet a little time, 
my waſted Strength reſtore, 
Before I vaniſh quite from hence, 
and ſhall be ſeen no more. 


ain nh © + 
x 7 Waited mecklyfor the Lord, 
till he'd vouchſaf da kind reply: 
Who did his gracious Ear afford, 
and heard from Heav'n my humble Cry 
2 He took me from the diſmal Pit, 
when founder'd deep in miry Clay 


=. PSALM XL s 
n ſolid Ground he plac'd my Feet, | 
and ſuffer'd not my Steps to ſtray. 


4 che Wonders he for me has wrought, 
ſhall fill my Mouth with Songs of Praiſe ; 
nd others to his Worſhip brought, | | 


to hopes of like Deliv'rance raiſe. 
or Blefings ſhall that Man reward, 

= who on the Almighty Lord relies, 
bo treats the proud with diſregard, 
and hates the Hy pocrite's diſguiſe. 

| ho can the wond'rous Works recount, 
8 which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought ? 
be Treaſures of thy Love furmounr | 
ide Pow'r of Numbers, Speech & Thought. 
e learnt that thou haſt not deſir'd 

Off rings and Sacrifice alone; 

Por Blood of guiltleſs Beaſts re quit 'd 
kor Man's Iranſgreſſions to atone. 


: y 1 therefore come --- come to fulfil 
the Oracles thy Books impart : 
is my delight to do thy Will; 
RE thy Law is written in my Heart. 
Y PART II. 


Sb full Affemblies I have toll 
8 thy Truth and Rightcouſneſs at large: 
or did, thou know'ſt, my Lips with-hold 
= from utt'rin what thou gav ſt in Change 2 
Nor kept within my Breaſt confin'd 
ty Faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace; 
Mer preach'd thy Love with all defigy'd, 
chat all might that and Truth embrace, 
rben let thoſe Mercies I declar'd 

to others, Lord, extend to me; 
hy loving-kindneſs my reward. 
thy Truth my ſafe Protection be. 
or I with Troubles am diſtreſs d, 
WE too numberleſs for me to bear 
or leſs with Loads of Guilt oppreſs'd, 
chat plunge and ſink me to Deſpair, 

A ſoon, alas! may I recount - 

be H airs on this afflicted Head! 
s vangquiſh'd Courage they ſurmount, 
ea my droopirg Soul with Diead. 
6p FART 
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PSALM XII. 
PART 1. 


x3 But, Lord, to my Relief draw near, 
for never was more prefling need 
In my Deliv'rance, Lord appear, 
and add to that Deliv'rance Speed. 
14 Confuſion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them, defeated bluſh and mourn, 
enſnar'd in their own vile Deſign. 


15 Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in thee, 
and Sport of my Afflittion made. 
x6 While thoſe who humbly ſeek thy Face, 
to joyful Triumph ſhall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize thy ſaving Grace 
with me reſound the Lord be prais'd. 


x7 Thus, wretched though I am and poor, 
of me.the Almighty Lord rakes care, 
Thou, God, who only canſt reſtore, 
to my Relief with (peed repair. 


Pſalm xii. 


7 Appy the Man, whoſe tender Care, 
H 5 \ Aa the Poor diſtreſs'd ; 
When troubles compaſs him around. 
the Lord ſhall give him reſt. 
2 The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
in ſafety ſhall * 
| of thoſe, 


And N the Wi 
that ſeek to do him wrong. 
3 If he in languiſhing Eſtate 
oppreſs'd with Sickneſs lie; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength ſupply 
4 Secure of this, to thee, my God 
I thus my P,ay'r addreſs d; 
„Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 
© though I have much tranfgreſs'd, 
5 My cruel Foes, with fland'rous Words 
attempt to wound my Fame; 
4 When ſhall he die ( ſay they) and Men 
© forget his very Name ? 
6 Suppoſe they formal Vifits make, 
tis all but empty ſhow z 


% 


They 
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PSALM XLIL 6; - 
ey gather Miſchief in their Hearts, 
and yent it were they go. 


= With private Whiſpers, ſuch as theſe, 
= to hurt me they deviſe'; | 
A ſore Diſeaſe afflict, him now, 
© he's fall'n no more to riſe. 
p own familia: boſom Friend, 
on whom I moſt rely d 
Was me, whoſe daily Gueſt he was, 
Vith open Scorn defy'd. | 
at thou, my ſad and wretc::ed State, 
in Mercy, Lord, iegard; n 
Ind raiſe me up, that all their Crimes 
may meet their juſt Reward. 
y this, 1 know thy gracious Ear 
is open when 1 call: 
1B banks thou ſuffer'ſt not my Foes 
to triumph in my Fall. 
by tender Care ſecures my Life 
from Danger and Diſgrace: 
nd thou vouchſaf'ſt to ſer me ſtill 
before thy glorious Face. 
Met therefore Iſr'el's Lord and God 
from Age to Age be bleſs'd : 
XA nd all the People's glad Applauſe, 
with loud Amens expreſs'd. 
E: Pſalm Klii. 
s pants the Hart for cooling Stre 0 
1 * heated in the 8 Vans 
Po longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
and thy refreſhing Grace. 
or thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine; 
ben ſhall I behold thy Face, 
thou Majeſty Divine ! | 


ears are my conſtant Good, while thus, 
mo Fs upbraid, 

== Dcluded Wretch where's now thy God, 

and where's his promis'd Aid? 

ko ligh when'er my muſing Thoughts 

& le happy Days preſent » n 
ben L with Troops of pious Friends, 
cy Temple did frequent. | 
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54 5 S ALM XIII. 


When I advanc'd with Songs of Praiſe, 
my ſolemn Vows to pay, 

And led the joyful ſacred Throng - 
that kept the Feſtal Day. | 

s Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 

truſt God who will employ 

His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs 
to thankful Hymns of Joy. 


6 My Soul's caſt down, O God, but thinks 
on thee and Sion ſtill: | 
From Jordan's Bank from Hermon's Heights 
| and Miſſar's humbler Hill. 
7 One trouble call another on, 
and burſting o'er my Head ; 
Fall ſpouting down till round my Soul 
a roaring Sea is ſpread. 
8 But when thy Preſence, Lord of Life. 
has once diſpell'd this Storm, 
To thee V1! midnight Anthems ſing, 
and all my Vows perform. 
9 God of my ſtrength how long ſhall I 
| like one forgotten mourn ? 
Forlorn, * and ex pos d 
to my Oppreſſor's Scorn. 
o My Heart is pierc'd as with a Sword 
, hilt thus = Foes upbraid, i, 
t Vain Boaſter where is now thy God; 
60 1 = ee fo Aid ? 2 
Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul 
_ ho L ſtill and thou ſhalt ſing —. 
The Praiſe of bim who is thy God, 
thy Health's eternal Spring. 


Pſalm xzlii. 


x JUST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foes 
J do thou aflert my .. ight: 
O ſet me free, my God from thoſe 
that in Deceit aud Wrong delight. 
2 Since thou art fill my only ſtay, 
why leav'ft thou me in deep Diſtreſs ? 
Why go I mourning all the Day. for 
 whilt me inſulting Foes oppreſs ? 
3 Let me with Light and Truth be bleſt, 
be theſe my Guides and lead the Way, =" 


PSALM XALIV9Þ z 
Il on thy holy Hill I reft, 
and in thy ſacred Temple pray. | 
hen will I there freſh Altars raiſe - 
0 God who is my only Joy; | 
nad well-tun'd Harps with Songs of praiſe 
8 ſhall all my grateful Hours employ. 
by then caſt down, my Soul, and why 
= ſo much oppteſs'd with anxious Care ? 
Dn God, thy God, for Aid rely, 
Ss whowill thy ruin'd State repair. 
f P ſalm ” xliv. 
BE) Lord, our Fathers oft have told 
=” in our attentive Ear, 
by Wonders in their Days pcrform'd, 
and elder times than theirs : 
Wow thou to plant them here didſt driv 
the Heathen from this Land: 
1 F by repeated Strokes 

ot thy avenging Hand. 
or not their Courage not their Sword 
to them Poflefiion gave: | 

Nor Strength that from unequal force 
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= their fainting Troops could fave; 
at thy Right-Hand, and power'ful Arm, 
= whoſe Succour they implor'd, | 
BT by Prefence with thy choſen Race, 

= who thy great Name ador'd. 

As thee their God our Farhers own'd,” 
thou art our Soy'reign King: 
therefore as thou didſt to them, 

to us Deliv'rance bring. 

hro' thy victorious Name our Arms 

the proudeſt Foes ſhall quell. 

Ind cruſh them with repeated Strokes 

as oft as they rebel. 


ll neither truſt my Bow nor Sword 

= when I in fight engage: 

But thee, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd, 
and ſham'd their ſpiteful Rage: 

o thee. the Triumph we aſcribe 
from whom the Conqueſt came; 
u God we will rejoice all Day, 
and ever bleſs his Name, 
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PART 


PART II. 


9 But thou haſt caſt us off and now 
moſt ſhamefully we yield : 

For thoa no more vouchſaf'ſt to lead 
our Armies to the Field, DET 

to Since when to every upſtart Foe 

we turn our Backs in fight: 
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And with our ſpoil their Malice feaſt, 
who bare us ancient Spite. 


xe To {laughter docm'd we fall ike Sheep 


into their butch'ring Hands: 


Or ( what's more wretched yet) ſurvive AI Hil 
diſperſt thro' Heathen Lands. —_— 

21 Thy People thou haſt ſold for Slaves, = To 
and ſet their Price ſo low, | bat 
That not thy Treaſure by the Sale, en 


| but their Diſgrace, may grown. - 
x;, 14 Reproach'd by all the Nations round, 
the Heathen's By-word grown ; bY 
e Whoſe Scorn of us is both in Speech | 
e and mocking Geſtures ſhown. "0 
% 15 Confufion ſtrikes me blind, my Face ien 


* 


in conſcious Shame I hide; In 
x6 While we are ſcoff d. and God blaſphem' ide 
by their licentious Pride. | 2 


** 


PART III. bil 

17 On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n, F bo 
all this we have endut'd ; 957 os 

Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Name, Wl th 
or Faith to the abjur'd, | low 


18 But in thy righteous Paths have kept 
our Hearts and Steps with Care: 

19 Tho' thou haſt broken all our Strength, 
and we almoſt deſpair. 5 


20 Could we, forgetting thy great Name, 
on other Gods rely, 
2. And not the Searcher of all Hearts 
the treach'rous Crime deſcry? 
23 Thou ſeeſt what ſufl rings for thy ſake, 
e ev'ry Day ſuſtain; | | 
All ſlaugbter'd, or telerv d like Sheep 
appointed to be {lain. 


23 Awake, ariſe, let ſeeming Sleep 
no longer thee detain 3 


Nor 


PSALM XLV. 67 
let us. Lord, who ſue to thee, | 


Sr cver ſue in vain. 

Ws wherefore hideſt thou thy Face, 

om our afflicted State? 

hoſe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth 

ich Grief's oppreffive Weight. 

trie, O Lord, and timely baſte 

o our Dcliv'rance make: ; 
aeem us, Lord ---if not for ours, 
ct for thy Mercics ſake. 

nile I the King's loud Praiſe rehearſe, 

indited by my Heart, | 

Tongue is like the Pen of him 

bat writes with ready Art. 

N ematchleſs is thy Form, O King! 

y Mouth with Grace o'erflows, 

| auſe freſh Bleſſings God on thee 

ternally beſtows. 
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30 xd on thy Sword, moſt mighty Prince, 
ud clad in rich Array, | | 


ich glorious Ornaments of Power 
Wm ajc{tick Pomp diſplay. 

Wide on in State, _ ſtill protect 

che Meek. the Juſt, and true: | 

bile thy right-hand with ſwift Revenge 

does all thy Foes purſue. 


os ſharp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Pow'r deſpiſe ! : 
own, down they fall, While through their 
the feather'd Arrows flies ( Heart 
ut thy firm Throne, O God is fix'd 
for ever to endure ; 
hy Sceptre's ſway ſhall always laſt, 
by righteous Laws ſecure. 


Pecauſe thy Heart by Juſtice led, 
did upright Ways approve, | 
Ind hated ſtill the crooked Paths 
where wand'ring Sinners rove. 
erefore did God, thy God, on thee 
the Oil of Gladneſs ſhed ; 
nd has above thy Fellows round 
_ advanc'd thy lofty Head. 
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PSALM XLV. 


8 With Caſſia, Aloes and Myrrh 
thy Royal Robes abound ; 


ſpread grateful Odours round, 
9 Amongſt the honourable Train 
did Princely Virgins wait: 
Fhe Queen was plac'd at thy Right-band 
in Golden Robes of State. 


PART II. 


xo But thou, O Royal Bride, give Ear, 
and to my Words attend; 

Forget thy Native Country now, 
and every former Friend. | 

11 So ſhall thy Beauty charm the King, 
nor ſhall bis Love decay , 

For he is now become thy Lord, 

to him due Rev'rence pay. 


2 The Tyrian Matrons rich and proud, 
mall humble Preſents make: 5 
And all the wealthy Nations ſue, 
thy Favour to partake 
xs The King's fair Daughter's fairer Soul 
all inwa'd Graces Al, 7 
er Raiment is of pureſt Gold, 
adorn'd with coſtly Skill. 


14 She in her Nuptial Garment dreſs d, 
with Needles richly wrought, 
Attended by her Virgin Train, 
ſhall to the King be brought. 
1s With all the State of ſolemn Joy, 
' the Triumph moves aiong, 
Till with wide Gates the Royal Court 


receive the pompous Throng, 
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ys Thou in thy Royal Father's room, 
muſt Princely Sons expett ; | 

Whom thou to diff rent Realms may it fend 
to govern and protect 1755 

x7 Whilſt this my Song to future times 
tranſmits thy / Name; 35 

And makes the World with one Conſent. 
thy laſting praiſe proclaim. FM 


AMS _ 


Which from the ſtately Wardrobe brought 1 


* 


PS ALM XLVI, XLVII. 63 
1 Palm ! xlvi. 

oo is our Refuge in Deſtreſs, 

1 A pieſent help when Dangers preſs, 


In him undaunted we'll confide : 

8: Tho' Earth were from her Center toſt, 
ad Mountains in the Ocean loſt, | 
Torn Picce-meal by the roaring Tide. 


= :2cutlcr Stream with Gladneſs ſtill 
e City of our Lord ſhall fill, 
che Royal Seat of God moſt high: 
od dwells in Sion, whoſe fair Towers 
ball mock the A ffaults of earthly Pow'rs, 
= While his Almighty Aid is nigh, 
$$ Tumults when the Heathen rag'd, 
Ind Kingdoms War againſt us wag'd, 
He chunder'd and diſperc'd their Pow'rs, 
e Lord of Hoſts conduct our Arms, 
Nor Tower of Refuge in Alarms, 
4 Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours, 
KEE ome, ſce the Wonders he hath wrought, 
a Earth what deſolation brought, 
Naos he has claim'd the jarring World, 
broke the Warlike Spear and Bow, 

WV ith them their thundering Chariots too 
Into devouring Flames arc hurl d. 
Submit to God's Almighty Sway, 

Por him the Heathen ſhal! obey, 
And Earth her Sovereign Lord confeſs, 
Arbe God of Hoſt conduts our Arms, 
Dat Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms, 
As to our Fathers in Diſtreſs, 
Pſalm xlvii. 
O All ye People elap your Hands, 
| and with Triumphant Voices fing : 
io Force the mighty Power withſtands 
of God, the uriverſal King. * 
He ſhall oppoſing Nations quell, 
nnd with Suceeſs our Battles fight: 
all fix the Place were we muſt dwell, 
the Pride of Jacob-his Delight, 
God is gone up. our Lord amd Kings 
with Shouts of Joy and Trumpets ſound, 
o him. repeated Praiſes ſing, - | 
nnd let the chearful Songs go round. 
5 7, 8 Tour 
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PS ALM XLvin 
7, 8 Your utmoſt Skill in Praiſe be non 
for him who all the World commands; 
Who fits upon his righteous Throne, ü 
and ſpreads his Sway o'er Heathen LA 

9 Our Chiefs and Tribes that far from hci 
to ſerve the God of Ab' ram came, 
Found him their conſtant ſure Defence, 
how great and glorious is his Name | hat 


Pſalm xlviii. 
„ THE Lord, the only God is great, 


and greatly to be prais'd: 
In Sion on whoſe happy Mount 
his ſacred Throne is rais'd. 
2 Her Tow'rs, the Joy of all the Earth 
with beauteous Proſpet tiſe: "BY 
On her North-ſide th' Almighty Kings 
Imperial City lies, 8 
3, 4 God in her Palaces is known, 
his Preſence is her Guard: , —_ 
Confed'rate Kings withdrew their Siege, Wi 
and of Succeſs deſpair'd. 1 
s They view'd her Walls, admir'd and fi: 
with Grief and Terror ſtruck ; = > 
6 Like Women whom the ſudden Pangs, 
of Travail had o'ertook. Y 
7 No wretched Crew of Mariners = 
appear like them forlorn, 5 
When Fleets from Tarſhiſh wealthy Coal 
by Eaftern Winds are torn. | A 
8 In Sion we have ſeen perform'd 
a Work that was foretold, 
In Pledge that God for Times to come 
this City will uphold. 
9 Nor in our Fortreſſes and Walls, 
did we O God confide ; 
Bur on the Temple fix d our Hopes, 
in which thou doſt reſide. 
xo According to thy Sov'reign Name, 
thy Praiſe thro' Earth extends, 
Thy powerful Arms as Juſtice guides, 
| chaftiſes or defends. 
xi: LetSion's Mount with Joy reſound, 
her Daughters all be taught 


PSALM XLIX 7· 
Songs his Judgments to extol, 
rer Nen nee wrought, 
ompaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pomp, 
your Eyes quite round her caſt, 
ount all her Cow'rs, and ſec if there 
you find a Stone diſplac d. | 


Her Forts and Palaces ſurvey, 
WE obſcrve their Order well; 
bat with Afſurance, to your Heirs, 
chis. Wonder you may tell. | 

WT his God is ours, and will be ours, 
WE whilſt we in bim confide: 

bo as he has preſerv'd us now, 
ill Death will be our Guide, 
Rel . 
1, 3 LE T al! the liſt ning World attend, 
x = and my Inſttuctions hear; 
et High and Low, and Rich and Poors 
wvitb joint Conſent give Ear, 
iy Mouth with ſacred Wiſdom fill'd, 
mall good Advice impart: | 
be ſound Reſult of prudent Thoughts, 
= digeſted in my Heart. | 
To Parables of weighty Senſe, 
I will my Ear incline: , 
hilſt to my tuneful Harp I ſing 
dark Words of deep Deſign. 
by ſhould my Courage fail in times 
of Danger and of Doubt, 


hen Sinners that would me ſupplant 
W have compaſs'd.me about? 


hoſe Men that allftheie Hope and Truſt 
in Heaps of Treaſure place, 
nd boaſt in Triumph when they ſee 
their ill-got Wealth increaſe 3 
re yet unable from the Grave 
their deareſt Friend to free, 
lor can by Force of Bribes revciſc 
th* Almighty Lord's Decree. 
Their vain Endeavours they muſt quit, 
be Price is held too high 
e Sums can purchaſe ſuch a Gran 
yy that Man ſhould never die. 


x0 Not 


N 180 
— 
* 


% PA Air. 


10 Not Wiſdom can the Wiſe exempt, 
nor Fools their Folly ſave ; 
But both muſt periſh, and in Death 
their Wealth to others leave. 


rc For tho' they think their ſtately Seat; 
ſhall ne'er to Ruin fall; | 
But their Remembrance laſt, in Lands, 
which by their Names they call. 
x: Yet ſhall their Fame be ſoun forgot, 
how great ſo'er their State: 
With Beaſts their Memory and they 
| ſhall ſhare one common Fate. 


PART II. 


x; How great their Folly js, who thus 
abſurd Concluſions make! 
And yet their Children unreclaim'd, 
: * eat oy 810 3 
14 They all, like Sheep to Slaughter led 
2 8 of Ran 0 ? 
Their Beaury, while the juſt rejoice, 
within the Grave ſhall fade, 


1s But God will yet redeem my Soul, 
and from the greedy Grave, 
His greater Pow'r ſhall ſer me free, 
and to himſelf receive. 
x5 Then fear not thou, when worldly Men 
in envy'd Wealth abound, 75 
Nor tho” their proſp'rous Houſe increaſe 
with State and Honour crown'd. 


x; For when thay ſummon'd hence by Death 
they leave all this behind : 
No ſhadow. of their former Pomp 
within the Grave they find, 
x3 And yet they thought their State was bich 
caught in the Flatt'rers Snare, 
Who with their Vanity comply'd 
and prais'd their worldly Care. 
19 In their Forefathers Steps they tread; 
and when, like them, hoy die, 
Their wretched Anceſtors and they 
in endleſs Darkneſs lie. | 
20 For Man, how great ſo er his State, 
unleſs he's truly wiſe, + 


i 


bl 


= PSALM L. 
WA: like a ſenſual Beaſt he lives, 
o, like a Beaſt he dies. 

0 : P ſalm 5 | 

1 THE Lord hath ſpoke, the mighty God 
g Hath ſent his Summons all abroad, 

= From dawning Light till Day declines : 

WT he liſt'ning Earth his Voice hath heard, 

WA nd he from Sion hath appear'd 

Where Beauty in Perfektion ſhines, 

Cor God ſhall come and keep no more 

liſconſtru'd Silence as before, 

—= But wafting Flames before him ſend: 

\ round ſhall Tempeſts fiercely rage, 

While he does Heav'n and Earth engage 

His juſt Tribunal to attend | 


6 Afemble all my Saints to me, 

Thus runs the great Divine Decree } 
That in my laſting Cov'nant live, 

And Off rings bring with conſtant Carez 
The Heavens his Jaſtice ſhall declare 
For God himſelf ſhall Sentence give.) 


Attend, my People; Iſr'el, hear; 

by ſtrong Accuſer L'II appear; 

Tby God, thy only God am I ; 

is not of Off rings I complain, 

V hich, daily in my Temple {lain, 
My ſacred Altar did ſupply. 


ill this alone Atonement make? 

0 Bullock from thy Stall I'll take, 
Nor 1 from thy Fold accept : 
The Foreft Beafts that range alone, 
he Cattle too are all my own, 


That on a thouſand Hills are kept. 


L know the Fowls that build their Neſts 
craggy Rocks ; and ſavage Beaſts 

That Iooſly haunt the open Fields. 

| ſeized with Hunger I could be, 

need not ſeek Relief from thee, 


Since the World's mine, and all it yields. 
hink'ft thou that 1 have any need 

„ laughter'd Bulls and Goats to feed. 
Toeat their Fleſh AY drink their Blood? 


73 


70 PSALM LI. 


xs The Sacrifices I require, | 1 
Are Hearts which Love and Zeal inſpire, | 
And Vows with ſtricteſt Care made good Ry 1 
rs In time of trouble call on me, 3X 
And 1 will fet thee ſafe and free; I 
And thou returns of Praife ſhalt make: 
16 But to the Wicked, thus ſaith God, \ 
How dar'ſt thou teach my Laws abroad, 
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ? T 7; 
ty For ſtubborn thou, confirm'd in Sin, 
Has Proot againſt lu ſtruction been, = W 
And of my Word didft lightly ſpeak. WW 
is When thou a ſubtle Thief didſt fee, It 
Thou gladly didſt with him agree, | 
And with Adult'rers didſt partake. Mm 
19 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight, 5 | 
Thy Tongue, by Envy mov'd, and Spitc, BY Ty 
Deceirtul Tales does hourly ſpread. =, 
10 Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound . 1c 
Thy Brother, and with Lies confound, | . 
The Offspring ef thy Mother's Bed : 
21 Theſe things didſt thou, whom ill 1 fro 4 
To gain with Silence-and with Love, | 
ill thou didſt wickedly ſurmiſe, = 
That I was ſuch a one as thou; Ir W 
But I'll rep:ove:and ſhame thee now, n 
And ſet thy Sins before thine Eyes. Noi 
2 Mack this, ye wicked Fools, left I T. 
Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly, ile 
Whilſt none ſhall dare your Cauſe to ow 5 
23 Who praiſes me due Honour gives, w 
And to the Man that juſtly lives So 
My ſtrong Salvation ſhall be ſhown, 80 
7 HAVE Mercy, Lord, on me, hi 


as thou wert ever kind; 
Let me oppieſs'd with Loads of Guilt, 
thy wonted Mercy find 
2, 3 Waſh off my foul Off-nce, 
and cleanſe me from my Sin 3 
For confeſs my Crime and ſee 
bow great my Quilthas been. 
4 Agaiaſtthee; Lord, alone, 
© andonlyin thy Sight” 


DA LM LL 78 


| Have I tranſgreſs'd, and tho' condemn'd, 


muſt own thy Judgments right. 

In Guilt each part was form'd 
of all this finful Frame; 

In Guilt L was coneeiv'd, and born 
the Heir of Sin and Shame. 


Yet thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 
does inward Truth require, 


In ſecret did'ſt with Wifdom's Laws 


my tefder Soul inſpire. 


wich Hyfop purg'd me, Lord, 


and ſo | clean ſhall be: 
I ſhall with Snow and Whiteneſs vie, 
when purify'd by thee. 


7 Make me to hear with Joy 


thy kind forgiving Voice: 


That ſo the Bones which thou haſt broke 


may with freſh Strength rejoice, 


©, 10 Blot out my crying Sins, 


1 


nor me in Anger view, 


WF Create in me a Heart that's elean, 


an upright Mind renew. 
P A R T II. 


A t Withdraw not thou thy Help, 


nor caſt me from thy Sight, 


Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 


its everlaſting Flight. 

The Joy which thy Favour gives 
let me again obtain: 

Andthy free Spirir's firm ſupport 
my fainting Soul ſuſtain, 


120 1 thy righteous Ways 


to Sinners will impart, 
Whilſt my Advice ſhall wieked Men 
to thy juſt Laws convert. 

My Guilt of Blood remove, 
my Saviour and my God, | 
And my glad Tongue ſhall loudly tell 
thy righteous Acts abroad. | 

Do thou unlock my Lips, 

, with Sorrow clos'd, and Shame: 
_ my ar thy wond'rous Praiſe I 

t Ox roclaim, 

ag I” 1 15 Could 


” 


76 PSALM LII. 
15 Could Sacrifice atone, 
whole Flocks and Herds ſhould die: 
But on ſuch Off rings thou diſdain'ſt 
to caſt a gracious Eye. 
17 A broken Spirit is 
by Gnd moſt highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken contrite Heart 
ſhall never be deſpis'd. 
x3 Let Sion, Lord, thy favour find 
of thy good Will affur'd : 
And thy own City flouriſh long, 
by lofty Walls ſecur'd. * 


ry The Juſt ſhall then attend, 
and pleaſing Tribute pay; 
And Sacrifice of choiceſt kind 
upon thy Altar lay | 
Plalm lii. | 
r JN vain, O Man, of lawleſs Might, 
thou boaſt'ſt thyſelf in Ill: 
Since God, the God in whom I truſt, 
vouchſafes his Favour ſtill, 
2 Thy wicked Tongue does {land'rous Tales 


malicioully deviſe : 


And ſharper than a Razor ſet, . 
it wounds with treach'rous Lies. 5 Th 
35 4 Thy Thoughts are more on Ill than Good N 
on Lies than Truth employ d., wo 
Thy 2 delights in Words, by which . te 
the Guiltleſs are deſtroy d. Lon 
s God ſhall for ever blaſt thy Hopes, S 0 


and ſnatch thee ſoon away; 
Nor in thy Dwelling-place permit, 
nor in the World to ſtay. 
6 The Juſt with pious Fear ſhall ſee 
| the downfal of " Pride : 
And at thy ſudden Ruin laugh, 
and thus thy Fall deride 
7 See there the haoghey Man that was, 
«© who proudly God defy d, : 
«© Who truſted in his Wealth, and ſtil! 
« on wicked Arts rely'd. 
But I am like thoſe Olive Plants 
' that ſhade God's Temple round; 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
+, to be Gor ever crown'd, 0 
| | 9 


Lads F 
| PSALM III Liv. »7 
„ ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, = 


extol thy wond'rous Love; 
And on thy Name with Patience wait 5 
for this thy Saints approve. 


| Pſalm liii. | 
TH E wicked Fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe 


that God is but a Name; 
This groſs Miſtake their Practice ſhows, 
ſince Vit ue all diſclaim. ( Tow'r 


IS The Lord look'd down from Heay's's high 
= the Sons of Men to view; 
5 To ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, 


or Truth or Juſtice knew. 


But all he ſaw, were backwards gone, 

= degen'rate grown and baſe ; 

None for Religion car'd, not One 

= of all tbe ſinful Race. | 
Zut are thoſe Workers of Deceit 

= ſodull and ſenſeleſs grown, 

8 That they, like Bread, m is eat, 
= and God's juſt Power diſown | 


Their cauſcleſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow; 
= ard they, deſpis'd of God, c 
ball ſoon be foil'd ; his H and ſhall throw 
= their ſhatter'd Bones abroad. 
Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
to break our ſervile Band, 
Loud Shouts of- univerſal Joy 


ſhould ccho through the Land. 

t } ORD, ſave me for thy glorious Name 
| L and in thy Strength bes ; 
To judge my Cauſe j accept my Pray'r, 
and tomy Words give A 


ere Strangers, whom I never wrong d, 

to ruin me defign'd , | 

And eruel Men, that feat no God, 

againſt my Soul combin's, — 

$ But God takes part with all my Friends, 

and he's the ſureſt Guard ; 

God of Truth ſhall give my Foes 

theix Falſhoed's duc Reward. | 

{| D; | 6 While 


g 


R 


28 PSALM LY. 
6 While I my grateful Off rings bring, 
and Sacrifice with Jo * 
And in his Praiſe my time to come 
delightfully employ. | 
7 From dreadful Danger and Diſtreſs 
the Lord bath ſet me free, 
Through him ſhall I of all my Foes 
the juſt Deſtruttion ſee, ; 


Pſalm lv. : 


1 Glvc Ear thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and liſten when I pray, 
Nor from thy humble 8 turn 
or | popes Face away- 
2 Attend to this my ſad Complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans 
While 1 my mournful Caſe declare 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans. 
3 Hark! how the Foe inſults aloud, 
how fierce hey ee rage! 
Who ſland'rous Tongues with wrathful hate 
againſt my Fame engage. Na, 
4 5 My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul 
| with deadly Frights diftreſs'd ; 
With fear and trembling a round, 
with Horror quite oppreſs 
6 How oft-1 wiſh'd I then that I 
w- Dow you —7 * iy 
at I might take m EP 
and tek a Cala otorart £Yr 119 1 
75 8 Then would L wander far from henee, ; 
and in wild Deſarts ſtray, 14 
Till all this furious Storm were ſpent, 
this Tempeſt paſs d away, 20 
PAR T II. 
Deftroy, O Lord, their. ill Deſigns, 1 
? thei Connſels ſoon divide; — | 
For through the City my griev'd Eyes 21 
have ſtrife and Rapine G —_ 
=_ 10 By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall, T 
=_ they walk'd their conſtant Round, | 
; And in the midſt of all her Strength 21 
are Grief and Miſebief found. 


rt Who'er thro ev ry Part ſhall roam, E 
| villfreſh Diſorders meet; Tn wah 


eit 


; bPeeeit and Guile their conſtant Poſts 


maintain in ev'ry Street. . 
=: For 'twas not any open Foe 

that falſe Reflections made; | 
For then l could with Eaſe have born 
the bitter things they ſaid. 


'Twas none who Hatred had profeſs'd 
that did againſt me riſe : 
For then I had withdrawn myſelf 
from hfs malicious Eyes. ( Friend, 
, 4 But 'twas eren thou, my Guide, my 
whom tender'ſt Love did join; 
Whoſe ſweet Adviec I valu'd moſt, 
whoſe Pray'rs were mix d with mine. 


Sure Vengeance equal to their Crimes, 
ſuch Traitors muſt ſur prize; 

And ſudden Death requite thoſe 111s 

ns Trae dey if : | 

. 16, 17 ut 1 will call On God. who Mill 

I ſhall in my Aid appear : at 
At Mory.., and Noon, and Night I'll pray, 

and he my Voice ſhall hcar. | 


PART III. 


18 God has releas'd my Soul from thoſe 
that did with me contend, _ | 
And made a num'rous Hoſt of Friends 
my righteous Cauſe defend. 
ty For he who was my help of old. 
: ſhall now his Suppliant hear : P 
And puniſh them w hoſe proſp'rous State 
makes them no God to fear. A 
20 Whom can I Truſt, if faithleſs Mea 
perfidiouſly deviſe | 
o ruin me their peaceful Friend. 
and break the firongeſt Ties? 
21 Tho! ſoft and melting are their Words, 
their Hearts with War abound i; .. + 6 
han Oil, 


G 


eir Speeches are more ſmooth t 
and yet like Swords they Woun 


21 Do thou, my Soul, on God depend, 

and he ſhall thee ſuſtain, Eta 

He aids the Juſt. whom to ſupplant 
the Wicked ſtrive in van. 
' D 4 *2 M y 
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0 PSALM LVI. 
23 My Foes that trade in Lies and Blood, 


ſhall all untimely die; 13 
Whilſt I for Health and Length of Days 
on thee, my God, rely: T 
: 5 Pſalm lvi. 1 
1 TYO thou, O God. in Mercy help, A 


* for Man my Life purſues 
To cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 
he daily Strife :enews. 
2 Continually wy pt Foes, 
to ruin me combine z 
Thon ſee ſt who fit'ſt enthron'd on high, 
what mighty Numbers join. | 


2 But, tho ſometime: ry pd by Fear, 3 
(on Danger's firſt Alarm ) | | 
Let ſtill for Succour I depend 
on thy Almighty Arm. 1 
4 God's ſaithſul Fromiſe I ſhall praiſe, | 
on which I now rely: 3 
In God I truſt, and truſting bim, | 
the Arm of Fleſh defy. 15 


6 They wreſt my Words, and make em ſpcak fil, 
a Senſe they never meant: | 
Their Thoughts are all with reftlefs Spite, 

on my Deſtruttion bent. 

6 In eloſe Aſſemblies they combine, 

and wicked Projekts lay ; 
They watch my Steps, and lie in wait 
to make my Soul their Prey. 


5 Sball ſuch Injuftice ſtill eſcape ? 
O righteous God, ariſe , 

Let thy juſt Wrath (too loog provok'd) 
this impious Race chaftiſe. 
Thou number ſt all my wandring Steps 

ſinee firſt compell'd to flee : — 
My very Tears are treaſur d up, 
and regiſt'red by Thee. 


When therefore 1 invoke thy Aid, 
my Foes ſhall be o'erthrown; 
For I am well affur'd that God 
my righteous Cauſe will own. _ 
10, re 141 truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe, 
the Force that Man can raiſe: ” th 
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" "PSALM LVIL 
11 To Thee, O God, my Vow: are due, 
to Thee I'll render Praiſe. 


tz Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Death, 
and Thou wilt ſtill ſecure 
The Life thou haſt ſo oft preferv'd, 
and make my Footſteps ſuce ; 
That thus protected by thy Pow'r, 
1 may this Light enjoy: 
And in the Service of my God, 
my length'ned Days employ. 
11 THY Mendy: Lord, to me extend, 
7 On thy Prote&ion I depend; 
And to thy Wing for Shelter haſte, 
BY Till this outrageous Storm is paſt. 
2 To thy Tribunal, Lord, I fly, | 
Thou Sov'reign Judge and God moſt high; 
Who Wonders haft tor me begun, 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone. 


s From Heav'n prote& me by thine Arm, 
And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm, 
To my Relief thy Mercy ſend, - 

And Truth on which my Hopes depend. 

© 4 For I with ſavage Men converſe, 

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce, (Words, 

With Men whoſe Teeth are Spears, their 

Invenom'd Darts and two-edg'd Swords. 


$ Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And, as thy Glory fills the Sky, 

So let it be on Earth diſplay d 
Till thou art here, as their, obey d. 

i6 To take me they their Net prepar'd, 
And had almoſt my Soul enſnar'd 
But fell themſelves, by juft Decree 
Into the Pit they made for me. 


7 O God, my Heart is fix d, tis bent 

Its thank ful Tribute to preſent, 
And with my Heart, my Voice Ul raiſe 
To Thee, my God, in Tad of Praiſc. 
Awake my Glory, Harp and Lute, 
No longer let your Strings be mute; 
And I wy tuneful Part to take, 
Will with the early _ awake. 

* Ds 
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22 PAT M LVII. 


9 W Praiſes, Lord, I will reſounl 
o all the liſt ning Nations round s 
10 Ihe Mercy higheſt Heav'n tranſcends 
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends. 
x8 Be thou, O God, exalted high, 
And as thy Glory fills the Shy, 
So let it be on Earth diſplay'd, 
Till thou art here, as there, obey d. 


Pſalm Iviii. 
1 Speak, O ye Judges of the Earth, 


if juſt your Sentence be; 
Or muſt not Innocence — 
e 


to Heav'n from your Decree 7 


From 


2 Your wicked Hearts and Judgments are 1 
1 alike by 2 — 4. i. 108 
our griping Hands weight ide 5 
to Violence — WY 1 7 
3 To Virtue Strangers, from the Womb F 
their Infant: ſte ps went Wrong: al |  : a 
They prattled Slander, and in Lies = 2 1 
employ d their liſping Tongue. | 0 
4 No Serpent of pareh'd Africk s Breed DX 1 
does ranker Poiſon bear; 7 
The drowſy Adder will as ſoon | & 4 I: 
unlock his ſullen Ear. | 
s Unmov'd by, good Advice, and deaf L 
as Adders they remain L 
From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice s T 
2 no AIR 1 ning R i 
6 Defeat od, their threat ning Rage, 
and tame ly break their Nr * 50 
Diſarm theſe growling Lyons Jaws, 164 
e er prattis d to devour. | 
7 Let now their Inſolenee at Height, W 
like ebbing Tides be ſpent, 
Their fhiver'd Darts deceive their Aim, 717 
when they their Bow have bent. | 
8 Like Snails let them diflolve to Slime, Ss uv 
like haſty Births hecome: | | | 
Unworthy to'behold-the Sun, © 8 Br 
and dead within the Wom | 
8 E'cr Thorns can. make the Fleſh-pots boil, A 
tempeſtuous Wrath ſhall eme Ee 
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PSALM IK. 


; | | : 5 
From God, and ſnatch em hence, alive, 


to their eternal Dom. 
10 The righteous ſhall rejoice to ſee * * 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance meet; 
And Saints in Proſecuters Bicod _ - 
ſhall dip their harmleſs Feet 


11 Tranſgreſſiors then with Grief ſhall ſce 5 


juſt Men Rewards obtain; 
And own a God whoſe Juſtice will 
the guilty Earth urraign. 
Plalm lix. 


E 


= x DEiver me, O Lord my God, 


from all my ſpiteful Foes, 
In my Defence oppoſe thy Pow'r 
to theirs who me oppoſe, Þ 
2 Preſerye me from a wicked Race, 
who make a Trade of ill; . 
Protett me from remorſeleſs Men, 
who ſeek my Blood to ſpill. 


N : 3 They lic in wait, and mighty Pow'rs 


againſt my Life combine 
Implacable ; yet, Lord, thou know'ſt, 
the no Offence of mine. | 
In haſte they run about and watch 
my guiltleſs Life to tale 
Look down, O Lord, on my Diſtreſs, 
and to my Help awake, 


s Thou Lord of Hofts, and Iſr'el's God, 
their Heathen Rage ſuppreſs ; 
Relentleſs Vengeance take on thoſe 
who ſtubbornly tranſgreſs. * 


6 At Evening to beſet my Houſe 


like growling Dogs they mect, 
While others thro" the City range, 
and ranſack ev'ry Street. | | 
7 Their Throats envenom'd Slander breath, 
wa 2 ö N . Swords; 
o hears ( ſay they ) or hearing dates 
reprove our — Words * 


8 But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O Lord 
their bafffed Plots deride : % , 
And ſoon to Scorn and Shame expoſe 


hein boaſted obey ride. 
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"PSALM LX. 
9 On Thee I wait, 'tis on thy Strength 


for Succour 1 * 1 
»Tis Thou, O God, art my Defence, 
who only canſt defend: 
xo Thy Mercy, Lord, which has ſo oft 
from Danger ſer me free, 
Shall crown my Wiſhes, and ſubdue 
my haughty Foes to me. | 


11 Deſtroy them not, O Lord, at once, 
reſtrain thy vengeful Blow, 
Left we, ungratefully, too ſoon 
forget their Overthrow | 
Diſperſe them thro? the Nations round 
by thy avenging Pow'r. | 
Do thou bring down. their haughty Pride, 
O Lord, our Shicld and Tow'r. 


12 Now, in the Height of all their Hopes 
their Arrogance chaſtiſe ; (ſtraint, 
Whoſe Tongues have finn'd without Re- 
and Curſes join'd with Lies. | 
13 Nor ſhalt thou whilſt their Race endures 
thine Anger, Lord, ſuppreſs, 
That Diſtant Lands by their juſt Doom, 
may Iſr'el's God's confeſs. 
34 At Ev'ning let them ſtill perſiſt 
like growling Dogs to mect, 
Still wander all the City round, 
and traverſe ev'ry Street. 
15 Then, as for Malice now they do, 
for Hunger let them ftray ; | 
And yell their vain Complaints aloud, 
defeated of their Prey. 


I6 Whilſt early I thy Mercy fing, 
thy wond'rous Pow'r confeſs ; 
For thou haſt been my ſure Detence, 
my Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
17 To Thee with never-ceafing Praiſe, 
God, my Strength I'll ſing: 
Thou art my God, &e Rock 2 whence 
my Health and Safety ſpring, 


Pfalm lx. 
= od, who haſt our Troops difperſt 
O Forſaking thoſe who jekt Thee firſt, 
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PSALM LAI. 25 
As we thy juſt Diſpleaſures mourn, 
To us in Mercy, Lord, retuinn 

2 Our Strength, that firm as Earth did ſtand, 
Is rent by thy avenging Hand : 
O heal the Breaches thou haſt made, 
We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid! 


s Our Follies ſad EffeRs we feel, 
== For drunk with Diſcord's Cup we reel; 
1 But now for them who thee rever'd, ; 
Ez Thou haſt thy Truth's'bright Banner rear d. 
Let thy Right-hand thy Saints proteQ : 
== Lord, hear the Pray'rs that we direct! 
= 5 The Holy God has ſpoke; and 1 
O'er-joy d; on his firm Word rely. 


To Thee in Portions I'll divide 
Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride; 
To Sichem, Succoth next I Il join, 
And meaſure out her Vale by Line. 
= > Manafleth, Gilead, both ſubſcribe | 
= To my Commands, with Ephraim's Tribe; 
Ephraim by Arms ſupports my Cauſe, 
And Judah by religious Laws. 


= 8 Moab my Slave and Drudge ſhall be, 
Nor Edom from my Yoke get free; 
Proud Paleſtine's imperious dtate, 
S Shall humbly on our Triumph wait. 
9 But who ſhall quell theſe mighty Pow'rs, 
And clear my Way to Edom's Tow'rs ? 
Or through her guarded Frontiers tread, 
= The Path that doth to Conqueſt lead ? 
20 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt diſperſt 
Our Troops ( for we forſook Thee firſt ) 
Thoſe whom thou didft in Wrath forſake, 
Aton'd, thou wilt victorious make. | 
11 Do thou our fainting C auſe ſuſtain, 
or human Suecours are but vain. 
11 Freſh Stiengthand Courage God beſtows, 
Tis be treads don out proudeſt Foes, _ 


Pſalm Ini. | 
x Lord, hear my Cry, regard Pray 'r, 
F 7 


which 1 oppreſt, with Grie 
rom Earth's remoteft Parts addieſs 
to Thee for kind Relief. 
| O lodge 


us PSALM LXII. 
O lodge me ſafe beyond the Reach 


of perſecuting Power. 
3 Thou, who ſo oft from ſpiteful Foes 
haſt been my ſhelt'ring Tow'r. 
4 So ſhall Lin thy ſacred Courts 
ſecure from Danger lie: | 


Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 


4 all future Storms defy. | = B 
A $ In fine my Vows arc heard, once more, = No 
= | I o'er thy choſen reign : Ze 
. 6 O bleſs with long and proſp'rous Life =. r. 
5 the King thou didſt ordain. An 
3 7 Confirm his Throne and make his Reign 10 
1 accepted in thy Sight, Bel 
by. And let thy Truth and Mercy both =: T 
1 in his Defence unite . | 8 In \ 
, 8 So ſhall lever ſing thy Praiſe, = Ye 
i thy Name for evet bleſs; = Acc 


5 De vote my proſp'rous Days to 
| the 9 my Diſtreſs. oY 


Pſalm Ixii. 


1. 2 M* Soul for help on God relies; 1 
From him alone my Safety flows. *?y 
My Rock, my Health, that Strength ſupplics, * Wit 


To bear the Shock of all my Focs. = 
3 How long will ye contrive my Fall, 2 O tc 
Which will but haſten on your own ? = Tha 
You'll totter like a bending Wall, = VN 
Or Fenee of uncemented Stone. Bec⸗ 
4 To make my envy'd Honour leſs Tha 
They ſtrive with Lies their chief Delight ; 5 M 
For they, tho“ with their Mouths they bleſs, My 
In F {i Curſe with inward Spite. ln b 
$ 6 But thou, my Soul, on God rely, =_ \ 
On him alone my Truft repoſe, 


P 
My Rock and Health will Strength ſuppl 
. To bearthe Shock of all m Fos > 
7 God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe 
And flowing Bleſſings dail pp 4 
He is my Fortreſs and Defence, 
On him my Soul ſhall till depend, 
6 1n him ye People, -always truſt, 
Before his Throne pour gut your Hearts, - 
Y | 11 Ol 


PSALM LXIL 


For God, the Merciful and Juſt, 
His timely Aid to us imparts. 
© The Vulgar fickle are and frail. 
ET The Great diſſemble and 22 ; 
And laid in Truth's impartial Scale, 
WW The lighteſt Things will both outweigh, 
o Then truſt not in oppreflive Ways, 
= By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain 5 
; Nor fer your Hearts, t Wealth increaſe, 
Be ſet too much upon your Gain. 
. For God has oft his Will expreſs d, 
And I this Truth have fully known, 
To be of boundleſs Power poſſeſs'd, 
WM Belong: of right to God alone. 
3: Tho' Mercy is his going 2120s 
In which he chiefly takes Delight, 
EZ Yer will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite, 


Pſalm Ixiii. 


10 God, my gracious God, to thee 
; My Morning Prayers ſhall offer'd be, 
For thee my thuſty Soul doth pant: 
My fainting Flcſh implores thy Grace 
Within this dry and barren Place, 
3 Where I retrcſhing Waters want, 
0 to my longing Eyes once more 
That View of glorious Yow'r reftore, 
Which thy Majeſtick Houſe diſplays : 
© Becauſe to me thy wond'rous Love, 
Than Life itlelf does deazer prove, 
= My Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
„M Life, while I that Life enjoy, 
ln blefling God I will employ ; 
= With lifted Hands adore his Name: 
My Soul's Content ſhall be as gieat, 
As theirs who choiceſt Daintics cat, WEAR 
While I with Joy his Praiſe proclaim, 
When down 1 lie ſweet Sleep to find, 
„Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
= And when I wake in Bead of Night; 
Becauſe thou ſtill doſt Succqur bring; 
Beveath the N of Fe, Wing, 
I reſt with Safety and Delight. 
I rae 8 My 
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3F PSALM LIV. 
8 My Soul, when Foes would me deyour, 


Cleaves faſt to Thee, whoſe matchleſs Pow't 


In her ſupport is daily ſhown: 
5 But thoſe the righteous Lord ſhall ſlay 
That my Deſtruktion wiſh ; and they, 
That ſeek my Life ſhall loſe their own, 


10 They by untimely Ends ſhall die, 
Their Fleſh a Prey to Foxe, lie: | 
But God ſhall fill the King with Joy, 
xr Who thee confeſs ſhall ſtill rejoice, 
While the falſe Tongue and lying Voice, 
Thou, Lord, ſhalt filence and deſtroy. 


Pſalm Ixiv. 


« Lond. hear the Voice of my Complaint, 
to my Requeſt give Ear; 
Preſerve my Life from crucl Foes, 
and free my Soul from Fear, 
2 O hide me with thy tend'reſt Care, 
in ſome ſecure Retreat. | 
From Sinners that againſt me riſe, 
and all their Plots defeat. 


3 See how intent to work my Harm, _ 
they whet their Tongues, like Swords, 
And bend their Bows-to ſhoot their Darts, 
ſharp Lies and bitter Words! 
4 Lurking in private, at the Juſt 
they take their ſecret Aim 
And ſuddenly at him they ſhoot, 
quite void of Fear and Shame. 
s To carry on their ill Deſigns, 
they N agree: 
They ſpeak of laying private Snares, 
and think that none ſhall ſee. 
6 With utmoſt Diligence and Care 
the wicked Plots they lay; 
They deep Defigns of all their Hearts 
are only to betray. 
But God, to Anger juſtly mov'd, 
his dreadful Bow Mall bend, 
And on his flying Arrows point, 
ſnall ſwift Deftruftion ſend. 


upon themſelves ſhall fall; 


8 Thoſe Slanders which their Mouths did vent 
Tbeit 


s 855 1 4 18 ; 
PSALM LAV. 99 
Their Crimes diſelos d, ſhall make them be 
deſpis'd and ſhunn'd by all. 
9 The World ſhall then God's Pow'r confeſs, 
and Nations trembling ſtand, . 
Convinc'd that *tis the mighty Work 
C of his avenging Hand. 
10 Whilſt rightcous Men by God ſecure 
& in bim ſhal! gladly . 
And all the liſt ning Earth ſhall hear 
loud Triumphs of the Juſt. 
Y : | Pſalm hey. 
=: POR Tbee, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 
Þ In Sion waits thy choſen Seat; 
Our promis'd Altars we will raiſe, 
And there our zealous Vows compleat. 
1 O Thou, who to my humble Pray'r 
7 Didſt always bend thy liſt'ning Ear, 
To thee ſhall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious Throne appear. 
z Our Sins ſtho' numberleſs) in vain | 
Io ſtop thy flowing Mercy try; 
Whiiſt thou o'erlook'ſt thy guilty Stain, 
And waſheſt out the Crimſon Dye 0 
Bleſt is the Man, who, near Thee plac'd, 
Within thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 
E Whilſt we at humbler Diſtance taſte, 

The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 
By wond'rous Acts, O God, moſt juſt, 
ave we thy gracious Anſwer found; _ .. 
In Thee remoteſt Nations truſt, mn 
And thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround... 
z 7 God, by his Strength ſets faſt the Hills, 
And does his matchlefs Pow'r engages 1 
With which the Sea loud Waves he ſtills, 
And angry Crowds tumultuous Rage. | 


PART II. 


Thou, Lord, doſt barb'rous Lands diſmay, 
When they thy dreadful Tokens view : 7 
With Joy they ſee the Night an Day 
Each other's Track by Night purſue, 

From out thy unexhauſted Store 

wy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground, 
Makes Lands that barren were before, 

With Corn and uſeful Fruits abound, ' 


to On 


of 


eit 


90 
10 On riſing Ridges down it pours, 
And ev 
Thou mak ſt them ſoft with gentle Show'ts 
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PSALM LXVI, 


ry fuarrow'd Valley fills: 


In which a bleft Increaſe diſtils, 


xx Thy Goodneſs does the circling Year 


With Freſh Reiurns of Plenty erown 


And where thy glorious Paths appear, 
Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatnefs 4 


x2 They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd, 


Own, 


By them to Paſtures freſh and green : 
The Hills about in Order rang'd 
In beauteous Robes of Joy are ſeen. 


13 Large Flocks with Fieecy Wool adorn 


The chearful Downs, the Valley's brivg 


A plentuous Crop of full ear'd Corn, 
And ſcem for Joy to fhour and ſing, 


v,% LE 
Sing Pſalms in Honour of his Name 


Pſalm Ixvi. 


T all the Lands with Shouts of Joy 


to God their Voices raiſe; 


and ſpread his glorious Praiſe. 


$ And let them ſay how dreadful, 


in all thy Works art thou! 


To | 


ſhal 


all be forc'd to bow. 


ſhall thee their God confeſs; 


And with glad Hymns their awful Dread 
of thy 
5 O come, 


teat Name expreſs. 


and then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the Sons of Men. 
has wond'rous Judgments ſhown. b 

6 He made the Sea become dry Land, 


thro! which our Fathers walk d; 


Whilſt to each other of his might 


with Joy his People talk'd. 
7 He by his Pow'r for ever rules, 


His Fyes the World ſur ve 
Let no preſumptuous Man te 


againſt his ſovereign Sway. 


PART Il. 


, 9 0 all ye Nations bleſs our God. 


and loudly ſpeak his Praiſe, , 


bal.” 


Lord, 


great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations ronnd 


hold the Works of God, 


OY 


PSALM LXVII. 


= Who keeps our Soul alive, and ſtill 
RS confirms our ſtedfaſt Ways. 
o For thon haſt try'd us, Lord as Fire 
does try the precious Ore : 
t: Thou brought'ſt us into Straits where we 
= oppreſſive Burthens bore. 
r Inſulting Foes did us, their Slaves, 
= thro' Fire and Water chaſe; 
WS But yet at laſt thou brought ſt us forth 
5 into a Wealthy Place. | 
=; Burnt-Off'rings to thy Houſe [11 bring, 
and there my Vows I'll pay, 
4 Which I with ſolemn Zeal did make 
in Trouble's diſmal Day. 


s Then ſhall the richeſt Incenſe ſmoke, 
| the fatteſt Rams ſhall fall; 
| The choiceſt Goats from out the Fold, 

and Bullocks from the Stall. 

O come all ye that fear the Lord, 
| attend with heedleſs Care, | 
Whilft I, what God for me has done, 
withgrateful Joy declare. = 


V, is As I before his Aid implor'd 
ſo now I praiſe his Name: | 
Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin * 
would all my Pray'rs diſclaim. 
9 But God to me, when'er I cry d, 
his gracious Ear did bend; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
with conſtant Love attend. 
bo Then bleſt for ever be my God, . 
who never, when I pray, 
With-holds his Mercy from my Soul, 
nor turns his Face away. 


Pſalm  lxvii. 


TO bleſs thy choſen Race, 
In Mercy, Lord. incline ; 

And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 3 

on all the Saints to ſhine: 
That fo thy wond'rous Ways * 

may through the World be known 3 
Whilſt diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 

and thy Salvation own, Las 
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5 Let diff ring Nations join 


9: PSALM LXVIII. 
3 Let diff ring Nations join 
to celebrate thy Fame; 
Let all the Worid, O Lord, combine 
to praiſe thy glorious Name, 
4 O let them ſhout and ſing, 
with Joy and pious Mirth, 
For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
ſhall gove:n all the Earth 


_\p, N thy Fame: 
Let all the World, O Lord, combine 


to praiſe thy glorious Name. 


6 Then ſhall the teeming Ground Ar 
a large Increaſe diſcloſe; Af 
And we with Pienty ſhall be crown'd, 10 U 
which God, our God beſtows. At 

7 Then God upon our Land Ar 
| ſhall conſtant Bleffings ſhow'r; Th 


Ard all the World in awe ſhall ſtand 
of bis tc ſiſtleſs Pow r: 


Palm lxviii. 1 
2 LET God. the God of Battle riſe,” 


And ſcatter his preſumpruous Foes; 
Let ſhameful Rout their Hoſt ſurprize, 
© Who ſpitefully his Pow'r oppoſe. 
2 As ſmoak in Tempeſts Rage is loſt, 
Or Wax into the Furnace caſt, 
So let their ſacriiigious Hoſt 
Before his 3 Preſence waſte, 


3 But let the Seryants of his Will 
His Favour's gentle Beams enjoy; 
Their upright Hearts let 2 fill. 
And chearful Songs their Tongues employ. 
4 To bim your Voice in Anthems raiſe, 
J:hovah's awful Name he bears; 
In him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, 
Who rides upon high rowling Spheres. 
s Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 
To this low World Compaſſion draws, 
The Orphan's Caim to patronize, 
And judg'd the injur'd Widow's Cauſe. 
6 *Tis God, who from a foreign Soil, 


Reſtores poor Exiles to the Home; | | 


PSAL M LXVIU. 


1 | Makes Captives free, and fruitleſs Toil 
W Their proud Oppreffors righteous Doom. 


; 7 Tas ſo of old, when thou didſt lead, 
In Perſon, Lord, our Armies forth, 


W Strange Terrors through the Deſerts ſpread, 
== Convulſions ſhook th' aftoniſh'd Earth, 

e The breaking Clouds did Rain diſtil, 
And Heav'n's high Arches ſhook with Fear. 
Hos then ſhould Sinai's humble Hill, 
Of Ifr'e!'s God the Preſence bear ? 


Bt Thy Hand at famiſh'd Earth's Complaint, 
Reliev'd her from celeſtial Stores; 

And when thy Heritage was faint, | 
BY Aſſwag'd the Drought with 1 Show- 
i Where Savages had rang'd before, ('rs. 
= AtEaſc thou mad'ſt our Tribes reſide; 

And in the Deſart for the Poor, 

Thy gen'rous Bounty did provide. 


PART II. 


Thou gay'ſt the Word, we ſally'd forth, 
And in that pow'rful Word o'crcame ; 
While Virgin-Troops with Songs of Mirth 

In State our Conqueſt did proclaim. 
1 Vaſt Armies, by ſuch Gen'rals led, 
As yet bad ne'er received a Foil, 
Forſook their Camp with ſudden Dread, 
And to our Women left the Spoil. 


3 Tho' Egypt's Drudges you have been, 
Your Armies Wings ſhall ſhize as bright 
As Doves in golden Sun-ſhine ſeen, 
Or filver'd ober with paler Light. 

+ 'Twas ſo when God's Almighty Hand 
Ober ſcatter'd Kings the Conqueſt won; 
Our Troops, drawn upon Jordan's Strand, 
High Salmon's glitt'ring Snow out-ſhone, 

From thenee to Jordan's tarther Coaſt 
And Baſhan's-Hill we did advance : 

No more her Height ſhall Baſhan boaſt, 

Put that ſhe's God's Inheritance. | 

6 But wherefore( tho' the Honour's great) 


Should this, O Mountain, ſwell your Pride ? 
or Sion is his choſen Seat 


Where he fot ever will rede. 


les 17 Hie 
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17 His Chariots numberleſs, his Pow'rs 
Are heav'nly Hoſt that wait his Will: 
His Preſence now fills Sion's Tow'ts, 
As once it honour'd Sinai's Hill. 

x8 Aſcending high in Triumph Thou 
Captivity haſt Captive led; 
And on thy People didſt beſtow. 


The Spoil of Armies once their Dread. 0 
19 Ev'n Rebels ſhall partake thy Grace T 
And dunes OY res repair ; Ms C 

20 For Benefits each Day beſtow d, W 
Be daily his great Name ador'd: WA 

| Who is our Saviour and our God | 0 B 
Of Life and Death the Sov'reign Lord. II 
But Juſtice for his harden'd Foes II 
9 Vengeance hath decreed. 5 WI 
To wound the hoarytHead of thoſe, SE 
Who in preſumptuous Crimes proceed. He 
21 The Lord bas thus in Thunder ſpoke, : T 
6 As I ſubdu'd proud Baſhan's King, T Th 


« Onee more I'll break my People's Yoke, Wh; w 
« And from the deep my Servants bring- Of 


23 © Their Feet ſhall with a crimfon Flood, Fro: 


« Of flaughter d Foes be cover'd o'er : | Lik 

« Nor Earth receive ſuch impious Blood, 4 Af 
« Bur leave for Dogs th' unhallow d Gore. BW Of | 
PART III. he 

. Dart 

24 When r os thy bleſt abode, Ho 
The wond' ring Multitude ſurvey'd, E Whe 
The mpous State of thee, our God, Hig $ 
In Robes of Majeſty array'd. To ( 


2c Sweet ſinging Levites led the Van 
"Lovd 9 brought up the Rearz 


between both Troops @ Virgiu-train, 8 
With Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Eat: A. 
25 This was the Burthen of their Song, vid 
In full Aſſemblies bleſs the Lord, gol 
„ All, who to Iſr'el's Tribes belong, Md 
„ The God of Iſr'el's Praife record. 117 3 


Not little Benjamin alo | | 
* 8 — dis there attend W l 
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Nor only Judah's nearer Throne, | 
Her Counfellers in State did ſend. | 5 


= But Zebulon's remoter Seat, 3 
And Nepthali's more diſtant Coaſt 
(he grand Proceflion to compeat) 

= Sent up their Tribes a Princely Hoſt 

is Thus God to Strength and Union brought 

= Our Tribes, at Strife till that bleſt Hour: 

= This Work which thou, O God baſt wrought, 
= Confirm with freſh Recruits of Pow'r. 


3 To viſiſt Salem Lord, deſcend, 

And Sion thy terreſtrial Throne, | 
Where Kings with Preſents ſhall attend, 

BY And thee with offer'd Crowns atone ( threat 
So Break down the Spear-man's Ranks, who 
Like pamper'd Heards of Savage might, 

= Their Silver-armour'd Chief defeat, 
Who in deſtructive War delight. 


30 Egypt ſhall then to God ſtretch forth 

Her Hands, and Africk Homage bring, 
gi The ſcatter'd Kingdoms of the Earth 
eit common Sov'reign's & caiſes ſing, 
B3 Who mounted on the lofzieſt Sphere 

Of anticat Heav'n ſublimely rides; 

From whenee his dreadful Voice we hear, 
Like that-of warring Winds and Tides, 


+ Aſcribe ye Power to God moſt High, 

Of humble Ifr'el be takes Care 

Whoſe Strength from out the dusky Sky 
Darts ſhining Terrors thro? the Air. 
How dreads are the ſacred Courts, 
Wbere God bas fix d his earthly Throne: 
His Strength his feeble Saints ſupports, 
To God give Praiſe, and bim alone. 


Pſalm Ixix. 


SWE. me, O God, from Waves that roul, 
And preſs to overwhelm my Soul: 

With painful Steps in Mire 1 tread, 

And Delvges 0'erflow my Head. 

With reſd/als Cries my irits faint, n 

My Voice is hoarſe with long Complaint, 

ght deca»s with tedious Pan, 


4 My 


A. 


8 
1 Wäg for my God L wait in vain. 
of * 


8A 
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4 My Hairs, tho' num'rous, are but few 
Compar'd w 2 that me purſue : 
With groundleſs Hate, grown now of Mi 
To 2 — their laele ſpite. ah Might 

pb force me guiltleſs to reſign, 

As Rapine what by Right was mine, 

s Thou, Lord, my Innocence doſt ſee, 
Nor are my Sins conceal'd from Thee. 


6 Lord God of Hoſts take timely Care, 
Left for my fake 7 Saints deſpair; 
» Since I have ſuffer'd for thy Name 
TY er and hid my Face in Shame, 
tranger to my Country grown, 
Nor to my neareſt Kindred known, 
A Foreigner, expos'd to Scorn 
By Brethren of my Mother born. 


9 For Zeal to thy lov'd Houſe and Name, 
Conſumes me like devouring Flame, 

Concern'd at their Affronts to Thee, 
More than at Slanders caſt on me. 

xo My very Tears and Abſtinence 
They conſtrue in a ſpiteful Senfe ; 

3: When cloath'd with Sackcloth Gr their ſake 
They me their common Proyerb make. 


x: Their Judges make my Wrongs their jeſt, 


Thoſe Wome they ought to have redicſt! For 
How ſhould I then 7 oh to be, | 
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free ? 


13 But, Lord, to Thee 1 will repair 
For Help with humble timely Prayer ; 
Relieve me from thy Mercy's Store, 
Diſplay thy Truth's preſerving Pow'r. 


14 From tbreat' ning Dangers me relieve, 
of from the Mite may" ph retrieve ; 
From ſpiteful Foes in Safety woes 
And ſnatch me from the raging Deep. 
xs Controul the Deluge e er it ſpread, 
And roll its Waves above my Head: 
Nor wide Deſtruttion open Pit, 
To cloſe her Jaws on me petmit. 
16 Lord, bear the humble Pray'r I make, 
For thy tranſcending Goodneſs ſake , 
| Relieve thy Supplicant once more 
From tby —— Mercy's Store. „ Ne 
| 1 


. 


PSALM LAX | 


7 Nor from thy Servant hide thy Face; 
= Make 1 r deſp rate is my Caſe : 
g Thy timely Succour inte poſe, 

; and ſhield me from remorſcleſs Foes. 


g Thou know'ſt what 4 and Scom, ; 


1 from my Enemies have born 
Nor can their clofe diffembled brite, | 
ES Or darkeſt Plots eſcape thy Sight. 
% 0 * roach and Grief have broke my Heart, 
85 for ſome to take = Part 3 


or relieve m 
. To pi, d (alas! ! ) for . in vain! 
BS. With Hunge oh in'd for Food I call, 
= Infte of Fo they gave me Gall; 
And hen with Thirſt my Spirits fink, 
They give me Vinegar to drink. 
* Their Table therefore to their Health 
© Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth: 


$ Pcrpctual Dar Trice their Eyes, 

: And aden blaſts their Hopes — | 
p Oochom hen BR ey Tag avg. i; 

& Till thy fierce Wrath t ace devour, 


And make their Houſe a diſmal Cell, 

| Whete none will e'er vouchfafe to dwell. 

| For new Afflitions they procur'd 

| For him who had thy Stripes endus d; 
Ard made the Wounds thy Seourge bad t. torn 
To bleed afceſh with „ e Scorn. 

Sin ſhall to Sin their Steps 


& Till they to Truth have 1A ate Way, 
| From Life thou ſhalt exclude their _ 
Nor wjth the Juſt their Names emol. 

t me, howe'er diſtreſt and poor, | 
ftrong $alyation ſhall reſtore : 

y Pow's with Songs I'll then 

And celehrate with ks thy Name. 

Our God mul — more hig ghl 11 

| Which bumble * with Jo hail Mo 

ud hope for like Redrefs £ me... 
For God regards the e Complaint, | 


* 


ners free from 


[Let Ir th, Fo Seo, their \ . 72 
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le e 
air Judahꝰ's Cities 4 
Till all hes ſeatter d Sous 
To undiſturbd Poſſeſſion thete. 
Mt This-Blefling they ſnall, at their Death, 
To „ 17 bequeath; 
And they to endleſs Ages more, 
Of ſuch as bis bleſt Name adore. 


Pſalm Ilxz. 
x O Lord, to my Relief draw near, 
For never was more prefling Need! 
For my Deli v'rance, Lo Lord, appear, 
And add ta that Deliv' rer peed. 

1 Conley on hola Heads return, _ 
Who to deſtro wh Soul combine; 
Let them, 7 bluſh and mourn, 
Inſnar'd in their own. vile Delign. 


3 Theit Doom let Deſolation be, 
Wich Shame their Malice be — | 
Who mock'd my Confidence-in thee, T is 1 
And Sport of — Affliction made. | 

4 While thoſe — bumbly ſeek «x Fo Face, 113 1 
To joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais 


. : 

5 
y 

4 
< 
| 

% 7 

* 1 


And all who Lr ze thy ſavin _ 1, 

Wich me ſhall-ſing, the. Lord be-prais'd. Ss 1 

s Thus wretched tho Lam and poor, A& 

* Them 5 mighty Lord of nie takes Care, 3 
ho only canſt reſtore, 

Tom my Rehief with s 5 K "47 — 

Pſalm = 

1,2 IN. tne t put my gelten Tut, 

: I fend me, Lord, from Shame; - * 

3 Incline bets Ear, and fave my Soul, 16 W 

for rightegus is th r 15 1 

Be thou my ſtrong abiding Place, Al 

to Which I may treſort; Ar 
"Tis thy Decres chat keeps me l, 

thou art my Rock and; Fort. Th 


+5 Frons hue? pint Fr, TY 


tett and 


rag ow 9590 en Youth "ill how 
in thee: 

Thy nt C did ſafe mm 
7 38 5 Ink lan 5270 5 1 81 
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Thou took ſt me from Sy Mother' s Womb” 
to ſing thy conſtant Praiſe, / 


2, $ While ſome oh me mah. 1 gaze; 
thy Hand ſupports me 
Thy Honour —— re Ar thy Praiſe 
my Mouth ſhall always 
$9 Rejett not then thy - « ng Lord, 
when I with Age 
reg me not whey wor worn with Years, 
my Yigeur fades away. 
10 My Foes, againſt m Fame and me, | 
| = cra alice 
Againſt my yo” © E. their Snares, 
5 and mutual Counſel take. 
11 His God, ſay they, 9 
Purſe Fake dimm u an no Hope 
ue and take him w no 
of timely Aid is pigh. 


n But thou, my God, withdraw not far, 
for ſpeedy x7 ce L call: 


13 Tos Shame and Ruin — g my Foes, 
| that ſcek to work m 
© 14 But as for me, my ry at Hope 


on thy Pow'r 
And I in grateful Songs of Praile 
my Time to come will ſpend. 


PART II. 


vi Thy i hteous Afts and ſaving Healt 
_ rig uth ſhall till declare + , | 
nable yet to count them 

cho 8 d with utmoſt 

16 While God youchſafes me = x; TOY 

Pll in his Strength | 

All other Righteouſacls i diſclaim, 
and mention his alone 


Thou, Lord, beat me from my Vouth 
18 Gre thy — Name; 
ons — thy wond'rous Works 
conſtant Theme. 


Mann 
Tit I to grey and re * 
"OF Strength _ U How 


* 
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19 1 high thy Jaftice ſoars, O God! 


t and wond tous are 
Thy mighty Works which thou haft done ! 
Sage bo r=/- =; > WOW 
20 Me, whom thy Hand has ſore 
thy Grace ſhall yet relieve ; '7 
And from the loweft Depth of Woe, 
with tender Care retrieve. 


2: Thro' thee my Time to come ſhall be 
| with Pow'r and Greatneſs crown'd, 
And me who diſmal Years bave paſe'd, 
thy Comforts ſhall ſurround 
22 Therefore with Pſaltry and Harp 
th Kb» +. O Lor — Ul Race, 


my Voies i in Anthems: Ve 


. 2j Then Joy ſhall fill LT Math, and Songs 
1 employ my chearful Voice 

"3 | My grateful Soul, by thee redeem'd 

5 ſhall in thy mathe th rejoice. - 

5 24 My Tongue thy juſt and righteous Abts 
4 ſhall all Ne ays proclaim ; 


Becauſe thou didſt my Foes. E 
and brought them all to Shame. 11 7 
 __Plalm d A 
0zD- let th juſt D the Ki . 
7 Lia is Ways 9 * 11 F. 
Ard let bn Son 1 bis Reign, £ 
thy righteous Laws ref] Tan b. 
2 80 Mall de ſtill thy People 3 0 


with pure and upright Mind; 
'Whilft all the helpleſs Pont ſhall him 
their juſt Protettor find. 


3 Tk Hills and Mountains ſhall bring forth. 
he happy Fruits of Peace ; 


Win all the Land Mall own to be 
the Work of Righteouſneſs. 
4 Whilſt he the Poor and needy os 
ſhall rule with gentle Sway 
And from their humble Neck, Hall ke 
oppo. Yokes away. | | 
$ In ev any thy awful F | 
mall then be be rooted faft, . a nt 


40 


b N 411 Wm © 1 . 
be 3 — ſo 
f 8 
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47 as Sun and Moon endure, 
1 ary 75 now 5 5 laſt. . 
(6 He cend like Rain, that chears 
os ene een Yi, 
ike warm Showers whoſe gentle Drops 
9 refreſh the thirſty Earth. | 
= In AHI Days, the Juſt and Good 
$ with Favbur crown'd ; | 
The happy Lund Land ſhall — iy where 
Peace aboun 
His uncontroul'd Dominion ſhall 
155 A — 15 extend —— N 
n at prou 
at Natire* 5 111 b * 
To him the ſavage Nations rnd - 
| ſhall bow their ſervile Heads, "= 
His vanquiſh'd Foes ſhall lick the Duft 
here he his Congueſt ſpreads 
be e Kin s of YARD, and the les, _ 
ſhall coſtly Preſents bring; 
From ſpicy Sheba Git ſhall come, 
and 4 thy Saba's King. k 
1t To him ſhall ev'ry King on Eanh 
his humble Homage ge pa 
And diff ring e la 5 join 
to own his righteous Sway. 
n For he ſhall 15 t the needy free, 
| when they for Sueeour cry 3 
hall fave the helpleſs and the Poor, 
and all their Wants fupply. 
| PART II. 
I; His Providence, for 5 Nen 
ſhall due Supplies pre 
nd over his defenceleſ; 
ſhall watch with _ Care. 
14 He ſhall preſerve and keep their Souls 
from Fraud and Rapine free, 
And in his Sight their gvilcleſs Blood 
of mighty Y rice ſhall be. | 
t; Therefore ſhall God his Life and Rasse 
to many Years extend 
by N Princes T'ribute Pays | 
Golden ts ſend, | 
| E 3 Ta 
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For him fall off Praia be made; 


thro' all his proſp'rous Days 3 
His juſt Dominion.ſhail afford 
_ a laſting Theme of Praiſe. 


16 Of uſeful Grain, thro' all the Land, 
treat Plenty ſhall appear; 
A handful ſown on Mountain Tops 
a mighty Crop ſhall bear: 
Tts Fruit, like Cedars ſhook by Winds, 
a ratling Noiſe ſhall yield z z 
The City too ſhall thrive and vie 


© for Plenty with the Field: 


17 The Mem'ry of bis glorious Name, 
thro” endleſs Years ſhall run; | 


His ſpotleſs Fame ſhall ſhine as bright | 


and laſting as the Sun. 
In him the Nations of the World 
ſhall be compleatly bleſt, 
And his unbounded H ineſs 
by ev'ry Tongue — 
»9 Then bleſt bs God, the wighty Lord, 
the God whom Ifr'el fears : 
Who only wond'rous in his Works, 
beyond compare appears. 
15 Let Earth be with his Glory fill'd ; 
for ever bleſs his Name; | | 
Whilſt to his Praiſe the liſt'ning World, 
their glad Aﬀent proclaim. | 
Pſalm lzxiil. 
. AT length, by certain Proofs, tis plain 


that God will to his Saints be kind; 
Thar all, whoſe Hearts arc pure and clean 


ſhall bis protecting Favour find. 


2, 3 Till this ſuſtaibing Trath knew, 
my ſtagg' ring Feet had almoſt fail'd 3 
I griev'd the Sinners Wealth to view, 


and envy'd when the Fools prevail'd. 


55 s They to the Grave in Peace deſeend, 
and whilft they live arc hail and ftrong 3 


No Plagyes or Troubles them offend, 
which oft to other Men belong. 


6, 7 With Pride as with a Chain, they're held, 
307 ang 4 — their Robe of 21. 


. 


| PSALM LXXIII. . 
Their Eyes ftand out with fatneſs ſwell'd, J 
they grow deyond their wiſhes great. 


8, 9 With Hearts cortupt, and lofty Talk, 
oppreſſive Methods they defend. ; | 
Their Tongue thro” all the Earth does walk, 
5 their Biaß hemies to Heav'n aſcend; 
10 And yet admizing Crowds are found, 
Fi who ſervile Viſits Yuly make 
Becauſe with Plenty they abound, 
of which their flatt'ring Slaves partake. 
tx Their fond Opinions theſe purſue, 
till they with them prophanely cry,, 
© How ſhould the Lord our Actions view, 
« canhe perceive who dwells ſo high? 
11 Behold the Wicked! theſe are they 
who openly their Sins profeſs ; 
And yer their Wealths enereaſe each Day, 
and all their Actions meet Succeſs. 


13, t4 Then have Icleans'd my Heart ( faid I) 
$ and waſh'd my Hands from Guilt in vain, 
If all ebe Day oppreſt I lie, 
and every — 8 ſuffer Pain. 
1 Thus did 1 once to ſpeak intend; 
but if ſuch Things I raſhly ſay, 
Thy Children, Lord, 1 muſt offend, 
and baſely ſhould their Cauſe betray. 


"PART II. J 


16, ry To fathom this my Thoughts I bent, 
but found the Caſe to hard for me, 
Till ta the Houſe of God I went, 
then I their End did plainly ſee. 
18 How high ſo'er advanc'd, they all 
on {lipp'ry:Places looſely ſtand 5 : | 
ce into Ruin headlong fall, 
caſt down'by thy avenging Hand. 


19, 10 How dreadful and how quick their Fate? 
deſpis'd by thee when they re deſtioy d; 
As waking Men with Scorn do treat 
the Fancies that their Dreams employ d. 
vt, 27 Thus was my Heart with Griet oppreſt, 
my Reins were rack'd with reſtleſs Pains, 
$0 Hapid was $i tk « Beaſts"; "=o". - + 
who no W Thought tetains. 
, 4 . © 8%, 34 len 
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53, 2% Yet till thy Preſence me ſupply's, , 
and thy Ri Er. band Aﬀiftance 4 : | 
Thou firſt ſhalt with thy Council guide, : ; 
and then to Glory me receive. 0 ' 

25 Whom then in Heav'n but thee alone, I 


dave I, whoſe Favour I require? | i 
Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none | 
that I beſides thee can defire. 
26 My trembling Fleſh and aking Heart 4 
may often fail to fuccour me; = 1 
But God ſhall inward Strength impart, 
and my eternal Portion be. 

27 For they that far from thee remove, | 
hall into ſudden Ruin fall; EL 
IF after other Gods they rove, | 

czy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. Y 

28 But as for me, tis Good and Juſt 

that I ſhould till to God repair ;. 8 
In him I always put my Tiuſt, | x 
and will his wond'rous Works declare. 
Pſalm Ixxiv. 13 

4 WHY haſt thou caſt us off, O God? bz 

| wilt thou no more Retun? 

O why azainſt thy choſen Flock 1 
does thy fierce Anger burn ? | 

2 Think on thy ancient Purchaſe, Lord, 16 

the Land that is thy ownz _ 
By thee redeem d, and Sion's Mount, 4 
where once thy Glory ſhote. | 

3 O come and view our ruin'd State b 

how long our Troubles lafty 7 | 
See! how the Foe with wicked Rage 
has laid thy Temple wafte! 
4 Thy Foes blaſpbeme thy Name, where late 
thy zealous Servants prayd z 
The Heathen there wit haughty Pomp, 
their Banners have diſplay'd. 
3s Thoſe eurious Carvings which did once 
advance the Antiſt's Fame, 
With Ax and Hammer they deſtroy, 
Eke Works of vulgar Frame. 
y Thy Holy Temple they have burnt, 
Aud what efcap'd the Flame, 


Has been profan'd and quite defac'd, _ 
"though Red to thy ame. | j Thy 


4 
ps M LXEIV. | 
6 Thy 2 wholly to . 1 
maliciouſly they aim'd 

& And all the facre — Places barn'd 
: where we thy Praiſe proclaim'd : 
z Yet of thy Preſence thou vouchſaf'ſt 
® no tender Signs to ſend; 
We have no Pro 8 now that knows 

when this ſad State ſhall end. 


PART IL 


10 But, Looks hou lang wile thou permit 
melee Foe oe wo boaſt? 

® Shall all che Honour of thy . 
| for ever more be loſt ? (hand ? 

| oe Th hold'ſt thou back thy ſtrong Right- 
: on thy patient Breaſt, 
When Vengeance calls to ſtretch it forth, 

fo calmly let 'ſt it reſt ; 


! 12 Thou heretofore, with kingly Pow'r, 
in our Defence haſt fought: 
For us, throughout the wand'ring World, 
hath great Salvation wrought. C 
| v3 * Twas thou, O God, that didſt the Sea © 
by thy own Strength divide; 
Thou brak'ſt the warry Monſter's Head, 
the Waves overwhelm their Pride. 
14 The greateſt, _ - them all, 
that ſeem the _y_ to ſway; | 
Was by thy — p ox thy and made 
to ſava 


| ts bo dey = folid Aa. and mad ſt 


„er 
x4 hee t 


. 
1 —. " 12 and Winer Cold 
attend on thy Command. 


Y fbles L . 


PART 11. a 
uy Remember, Lord, how ſcornful Foes 
base daily urg'd our Shane; 
Es And 
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And how the fooliſh People have 
blaſphem'd thy holy Name. 


19 O free thy mourning Turtle-Dove, 


by ſinful Crowds beſet; - | 
Nor the Afﬀembly of thy Poor 
for evermore forget. : 


5 Thy ancient Cov'nant, Lord, regard, 


and make thy Promiſe good 
For now each Corner of the Land 
zs fill'd with Men of Blood. 
31 O let not the Oppreſs'd retum, 
Vith Sorrow cloath'd, and Shame, 
Bur let the Helpleſs and the Poor 
for ever praiſe thy Name. 


22 Ariſe, O God in our Behalf, 
thy Cauſc and ours maintain 
Remember how inſulting Fools 
each Day thy Name prophane ! 


>; Make thou the Boaſtings of thy Foes 


for evermore to ceaſe. 
Whoſe Inſolence, if unchaſtiz'd, 
will more and more increaſe. 


Pſalm Jxzv. 


T0 Thee, O God, we render Praiſe, 


to thee with Thanks repair; 
For, that thy Name to us is nigh, 
thy wond'rous Works declare. 
2 In ifr'el when my Throne is fix d, 
with me ſnall Juſtice reign 3 _ 
3 The Land with Diſcotd ſhakes, but I, 
the Goking Frame ſuſtain. 


4 Deluded Wretches I advis'd 


their Errors to redreſs, 


And warn'd bold Sinnen that they ſhould 


their ſwelling Pride ſuppreſs. 
s Bear not your ſcives ſo high, as if 
no Pow'r could yours reftrains 


Submit your Rtubbord'd ecke, and learn 


do ſpeak with leſs Diidain. 8 


6 For that, Piomotiom hieb to gain, | $3! « 


your vain Ambition Rrives, | 
From neirber Eaſt nor Weſt, nor yet 
from Southern Climes ive, 


i * 


x 


S ALM LX XVI. wy 


7 For God the great Diſpoſer is, "4 
and Soy'reign Judge alone, | 
Who caſts the Proud 10 Earth, and lifts 
the humble to a Throne. ; 


His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup, 
with purple Wine tis Crown'd; 
The deadly Mixture which his Wrath 
deals out to Nations round. S 
Of this his Saints ſometimes may taſte, 
but wicked Men ſhall ſqueeze 
e bitter Dregs, and be condemn'd 
to drink the very Lees. 4 . 
9 His Prophet I, to all the World 
this Mcflage will relate; 
The Juſtice then of Jacob's God 
my Song ſhall celebrate. 
xo The Wicked's Pride 1 will reduce, 
their Cruelty diſarm; 
Exalt the Juſt, and Seat him high, 
above the reach of harm. 


Pſalm Ixxvi. 


i IN Judah the Almighty's known, TR 
( Almighty their by Wonders ſhawn ) 
His Name in Jacob does excel: 
1 His Sanctuary in Salem ſtands, .. 
The Majeſty that Heaven commands 
In Sion condeſcends to dwell. 


3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there, 
The Shield, the temper'd Sword and Spear, 
Their {lain the mighty Army layz 
4 Whence Sion's' Fame thro' Earth is ſpread, 
Of greater Glory, greater Dread. (Prey. 
"Than Hills were Robbers lodge their, 


Their valiant Chiefs, who eame for Spoi 
? Themſelyes met there a ſhamef Fol 2 
Sccurely down to Sleep they lay. 


But wak'd no moteg their Routeſt Band 
Nei er lifted one rf Hand | 
'Gainft his that did their Legious ſlay, 


6 When Jacob's God began to frown, 
DT ITO 
0 ex! t in | Niam: E 
2 . L 8e 4 74 Fe E 6 #413 ens q 7 When 


PSALM LXxVIL 
7 When thou whom * n on ug Earth revete, 


Doſt once with wr ar 
What mortal Pow r IE Sight? = 9 


8 Pronoune'd from Heav'n, Earth heard its 
Doom, (come, 
Grew buſht with Fear, when thou didft 

9 The Meek with Juſtice to reſt 

+6 The Wrath of ſhall yield 4. Praiſe, 
Its laſt Attempts but ſerve to raiſe 
The Teiampbe of Almighty Pow'r. 


xr Vow to the Lord, ye Nations, bring el 
Vow Preſentsto th Eternal King; 
Thus to his Name due Rev'rence pay; by 
12 Who proudeſt Potentates can quell, | 
To earthly Kings more terrible, R 
Than to their trembling Subjects they. 5 
 Pfalm laxvii 
x TO God cry S eta Hel 
did aciouſ] y re ROE ", 
4 In Trouble's diſmal Day 1 ſought | 
my God with humble Pray r. ts 
All Night my feſt'ring Wound did run, 
no Med'cine gave Relief; * 
My Soul no Comfort would admit, 
4. Soul indulg'd ber Griet. 


* 3 I thought on God, and Favours paſt, 
„ but that increas'd my Pains 17 
by I found my Spirit eos oppreſt, 
. the more ] did complain. 
4 by 2 — nay 0 3 Night 
Merits Look Exc, i 
y Grief is ſw to that 
1 figh but cannot 
$1 call to Mind the _ of 24% 
with ſignal Merey crown'd. | 19 
Thely famous Years of antient Times, 
B 1 ber kecolle my: Sor 
6 Hd t i xeco my. Lon 
75 former 8 — 4 | 20 
Then Scarch, conſult, and Ng my. Hear 
- where's now that wond? zous Aid 7 
3 Has God for ever caſt un off, 
- withdrawn bis Fayour quite : 
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PSALM LXEXVIL "way 


8 Are both his Mercy and his Truth | 
retired to endleſs Night ? a% > 
g Can his long-praftis'd Love forget 
its wonted Aids to bring ? 
Has be in Wrath ſhur up and ſeal'd 
his Mercy's healing Spring ? 


to 1 ſaid, my Weakneſs hints theſc Fears, 
© but l'll my Feats, disband; « 
Will yer remember the moſt High, 
and Years of his * 
ec 1'll call to Mind his Works of Old, 
the Wonders of his Mighe "Ss 
11 On them my Keart ſhall meditate, 
my Tor gue ſhall them recite. 


1; Safe lodg'd from human Search on hi 
, O God; thy Coupſels are ! gb, 
Who i: ſo great a God as ours ? 

who can with him compare ? 

14 Long ſince a God of Wonders thee, 
thy :eſcu'd People found; | 

t; Long ſince haſt thou thy choſen Seed 
with ſtrong Deliv'rance crown'd. 


s When thee, O God, the Waters ſaw, 
the frighted Bilows ſhrunk ; 
The troubled Depths themſelves, for Fear 
2 ye agen ſunk. 5 (Skies, 
1) The Clouds pour d down, while rendi 
did with thei? Noiſe conſpire ; n 
Tby Arrows all abroad were ſent, 
 wing'd with avenging Fire. | 
13 Heav'n with thy Thunder's Voi 
. 0 the lower World My (hems 
With Lightnings blaz' Tn 
Hon ber Foundation e I 1 * 
19 Thro? n cams thou find' ſt thy 
thy Paths In Waters lic : 7 thy way, 
F Thy vente e were noSight 
' thy Footſteps can deſer rx. 
30 Thou led'ſt thy People, like a Flock, 
ffs chrough the Delt Land, 
| By Moſes, their meek «kilful Guide, 
and Aaron's ſacred Hand. 7 


— 
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EF _-_ Pſalm lazzviii, 
1 H= O my People, to my Law, 


>> devout Attention lend; 
Let the Inſtruction of my Mouth 
2 in * * deſcend. 
2 ongue, by Inſpiration taught 
Mall . unfold, ag 
Dark Oracles. but underſtood, 
and own'd for Truths of Old. 


3 Which we from ſacred Regiſters 
of antient Times have known, 
And our forefathers pious Care 
to us has handed down. 
4 We will not hide them from our Sons, 
. . our Off-ſprings ſhall be taught 
The Praiſes of the Lord, whoſe Strength 
bas Works of Wonder wrought. 


5s For Jacob he this Law ordain'd, 
this League with 1ſr'el made, 
With Charge, to be from Age to Age, 
from Race to Race convey'd. | 
6 That Generations yet to come 
ſhould to their unborn Heirs 
Religiouſly rranſmit the ſame, 
and they again to theirs. 
7 To teach em that in God alone 
| their Hope ſecurely ſtands ; | 
That they ſhould ne'er his Works forget, 
but keep his juſt Commands. 
8 Left, like their Fathers they might prove 
a tiff Rebellious Race, 
Falſe-hearted, fickle to their God, 
Unſteadfaſt in bis Grace. 
9 Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons, 
who tho' to Warfare bred ; 
And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows, 


from field i Py a 
10, 11 They e their League with God, 
his Orders diſobey c; 
Forgot his Works and Miracles 

before their Eyes diſplay d. 


Nor Wonders which their Fathers ſaw 
- id they in Mind retain 3 | A 
9 | Prodigiow 


PSALM LXXVIII. 
ious Things in E done 
* Zoan's kenile Plaza. N | 
| 3, He cut the Seas to let them paſs, 

-  reſtrain'd the prefling Flood; 


While pil'd in 1 either ade 
the li id Waters ood. a 


16 1 r Pillar led them on, 
'd of Shade and Ligh 
4 the t'ring Cloud it x iy; Day, 
a N we by wee 
I; When Drou el co W no Stream 
the Wilderneſs ply g 
He cleft the Rock, PP finty Breaſt 
diffoly'd into a Tide. 


16 Streams from the ſolid Rock he brought, 
which gown in Rivers fell, 
That, trav ling with their Camp, each Day 
renew'd the Miracle. 
1j Yet there they finn'd againſt him more, 
provoking the moſt High; | 
In that ſame Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls ſupply. 


18 They firſt incens'd bim in their Heaats, 
A 2 * 1 4 r diſtruſt; * 
on r Meat, not urg Want, 
bur 1 their Lu Aa : 
iy Then 1 _ dlaſpbeming Doubts: 
„ can God 972 prepare 
« A Table i in ny Wi derneſs, 
4 ſet out with varions Fair? 


10 He ſmote the flinty Roch (is true) 
« and guſhing Streams cnſu'd ; 
« Rut can he Corn and Fleſh provide 
for ſuch a Multitude ? 
T The he Lek with Indignation heard, 
from Heav'n avenging Flame 
On Jacob I.. conſuming Wrath 
on So kle Iſr'el came. 


| 3: Becauſe their undelieving Hearts 
in God would not confide; 
Nor tiuſt bis Care, who had from Heav's 
| their Wants ſo oft re | 
23 Tho? be had made his Clouds diſcharge 
Proviſions down in moe 


And 
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in PALM Lxxvnhit. 
And, hen Earth ail'd, lie vd 
eb, Celeſtial 8 * 8 28 


24 Tha' taſteful Manns was tain'd down 
their R to relie ve 

Tho! from the Stores of Heaven they did 
ſuſtaining Corn receive. 

25 Thus Man with Angels ſacred Food, 

| 3 tateful Man was fed 3 | 
ringly _—_ ſtil! they found 

Ly plenteous e (pre 


16 From Heav'n 1 kt an Eaf Wind blow, 
then did the _ command 

37 To rain down 2 Fi Ls and Fonls 

like Seas unnumber 

28 Wichin their — wan a 2 let fall 

the luſcious eaſy Prey, 
And all around their reading c 

the feat herd. Booty lay, 


29 They fed, were fill'd, he gave em Leave 
their Appetites to feaſt ; 
30, g« Yer ſtill their wanted Luft erav d on, 
nor with their Hunger ceas'd. 
But whilſt in their luxurious Mouths, 
did their Dainties chew, 
The rath of God ſmote down their Chiefs, 
and Iſr'e!'s Choſen ilew, 


PART I. 


3% Yer Mill they 2 2 nor would afford 

| bs BEI l 6 anhe be 

33 Therefore thro” fruitleſs wm 
conſum'd their Lives in 

34 When ſome were 7 the reft return'd 
to God with early Cry 

3s Own'd him the Rock Netheir Defence, - 
their Saviour, woſt High. 


36 But this was feign'd Submiſſion all, 
their Heart — ** bely'd 


7 Their * 12 
o no i 1 


38 Yet, fall of erz be forgave, 
not did with Death chaſtiſe ; 
But turn'd his kindled Wrath able, 
dot would not let it rife. 
39 For 


PSALM LEAVIN. = 
| 39 For he remembred they were Fleſh 


that could not long remain z 
A murm'ring Wind that's quickly paſt, 
and ne'er returns again. | 
40 How oft did they provoke him there 
how aft his Patience grieve, 
In ** Deſart where he did 
their fainting Souls eclieve ? 
at They tempted him by turning back, 
and witkedl w 1k to 
When iel G | refuſed to be 
by their Deſires confſin 4. 
4 Nor cali'd to Mind the Hand and Day 
that their Redemption brought z 
43 Ris Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 
in Zoan's Valley wrought © 
4% He turn'd their Rivers into Blood, 
that Man and Beaſt forbore ; 
And rather choſe to die of Thirſt 
than drink the putred Gore 
4; He fent devouring ſwarms of Flies, 
hoarfe Frogs annoy'd their Soil; 
45 Locuſts and Caterpillars reap'd 7 
the Harveſt of their Toil | © 
47 Their Vines with battering hail were broke, 
vith Froſt the Fig- tree dies: 
„ Light'ning and Hail made Flocks and Herds 
one gen' tal Sacrifice, | 
% He turn'd his Anger looſe, and ſet = 
no time for it to ceaſe 3 | 
And, with their Plagues, bad Angels ſent 
their Torment to increaſe. * 
o He clear'd a Paſſage for his Wrath 
to ravage uncontroul'd ; 
The Murrain on their Fuſtlings ſciz'd 
in every Field and Fold. 
$1 The deadly Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 
F.om Field to City came; 
li ſlew their Heits, their eldeſt Hopes, 
through all the Tems of Ham. 
6: But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
. He brought from their Diſtreſs 3 
And them condufted like a Flock, 
7 ihrougout the Wilderneſs. 


2 


? 


53 Fe led chem on, and in their Way 


ts PSALM LXXVIN. 


no cauſe of Fear they found: 
But march'd ſecurely thro' thoſe Deeps 
- in which their Foes were drown'd. 
Nor ceas'd his Care, till them he broveh 
15 ſafe to his promis d Land, * : 
And to his holy Mount, the Prize 
of his victorious Hand. 
ss To tbem the out-caſts Heathen's La 
he did by Lot divi de; 
And in their Foes abandon'd Tents 
made Iſrel's Tribes reſide. 
PART III. 


A + PA | 
| 86 Yer till they tempted, fill provok'd 


the Wrath of God moſt high; 
Nor would to praftice his Commands 
their ſtubborn Hearts apply. 
$7 But in their faithleſs Fathers Steps 
| erverſely choſe to go; | 
"They turn'd aſide like Arrows ſhot 
from ſome deceirful Bow. 
$3 For him to Fury they 3 
with Altars ſet on high; 
- And with their graven ; 20 
inflam'd his Jealouſy. 


35 When God beard this, on Ife'e's Tribes 


his Wrath and Hatred fell; 
60 He quitted Shilo, and the Tents 
where once he choſe to dwell. 


61 To vile Captivity his Ark, 
dis Glory to diſdain, | 
6z His People to the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain. 
63 Deſttuftive War their ableſt Youth 
untimely did confound ; | 
No Virgin was to th' Altar led, 
with Nuptial Garlands crown'd. 


64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell, 
the net a Victim dled: 


And Widows, who their Death ſhould moun 


themſelves of Grief where dead. 

6s Then, as a Giant rouz'd from Sleep. 

whom Wine had throughly warrn'd, 

Shours out aloud ; the Lord awak'd, 
and his proud Foe alarm d. 


66 He 


P 3 A LM, LXXIX ets 


65 He ſmote their Hoſt, that from the Field 
a ſcatter d Remnant came;:./ - | 
With Wounds im pod on th cir Backs 

of everlaſtin Sham T7 

67 With Conque crown 4. he Joſeph's Tents 
and Ephraim's Tribe forſook ; 

6s But Ju ah choſe, and Sion's Movnt 
for his lov'd Dwelling took. 


69 His Temple he eretted there, 
| with Spires exalted high ! 
While deep and fix'd, as that of ant 
| the ſtrong Foundations he. 
70 His 5152 Servant David too 
| he for his Choice did own, 
And from the Sheepfoldshim' advanc'd 
to fit on Judah's Throne. | 


* Wh tending on the teemin . 
he brought Fim forth to Feed 
His own Inheritance, the Tribes 
of Ifr'el's choſen Seed. . 
1 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd 
a faithful Shepherd ſtill; _ 
He fed them with an a el. Heart, 
and guided them with Skill. 


Pfalm Ixxix. 
! B Ehold, O God, how Heathen Hoſts, 
have thy Polſcfion ſeized : 
Thy ſacred Houſe they bave defil's, 
thy Holy City raz d. 
1 The mangled; Bodies of thy Saints 
abroad unbury d lay 
Theix Fleſh expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, 
and rav*nous Birds of Prey. 


3 Quite thro' Jerus'lem was their Blood, 
ike common Water ſhed ; 
And none were left alive to pay + 
laſt Duties to the Dead. 
4 The neighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 
with loud Reproaches wounds 
n And we a lau hing · ſtock are made 
to all the Nations round. 
| How long wile thou be angry, Lord „ 
muſt we for ever mourn ' ht 
Shall th devouring Jealous: Rage, 
. like ire for ever burn 7 5 $17; 
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a6 PSALM, LXXX. 
6 On foreign Lands that know not thee. 
thy heavy Vengeance ſhow'r; 


h 
Thoſe ſinful Kingdoms let it cruſh 
that have not own'd thy Pow'r. 


For their d i have prey's 
7 For their devouring r 


on Jacob's choſen 


And to a barren Deſart turn'd 
_ _ their fruitful Dwelling-place. 
8 O think not on our former Sins, 
but ſpeedily prevent | 
The utter Ruin of thy Saints, 
almoſt with ſorrow fpent, 
9 Thou God of our N help, 
and free our Souls from blame; 
So ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
exalt thy glorious Name 
zo Let Infidels that ſcufling fay, 
6+ where is the God they boaſt ? 
In Vergeance, for thy ſlayghter'd Saints, 
peree ive Thee to their coſt. - 

2 Lord, hear the fighing Pris'ners Moan, 
thy ſaving Pow'r extend 
Preſerve the Wretches doom d to die, 

from that untimely End. ; 
1 On them, who us oppreſs, let all 
our Suff 'nings be repaid ; 
Make their Confuſion ſev'n times more, 
than what on us they laid. 
13 83 AI. Wen thy Flock 
all ever Praiſe thy Name; 
And with glad Hearts our grateful Thanks , Wh 


from Age to Age proclaim Wi. 
| Plalm IE. Ar 
tO lſel' Shepherd, Joſeph's Guide 3 bee | 
O O — to be 2 to hew 3 Wi 
Thou that doſt on the Cherubs ride, Hark 
Again in ſolemn State appear. An 

2 Bchold, how Benjamin expects, 

With Ephraim and Manaſſeth join d, * 

In out Deliv'rance the Effects <4 

Of thy reſiſtleſs Strength to find. 


$ Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou - 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay 3 * 


PSALM LXEXX. v 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 
Like ſcatter'd Clouds, Gall pt _ 
40 2 r Heav'nly H 
all thy deze anger burn? 
How — £ eg People pray, 
And to hole Prayers have no Return ? 


When — 4 we are fore'd to drench, 
14 y Food in We of Woe; 
mag our raging bY 26 quench 
wit cars that ow. 
"_ —— the N - 44 of 
| for a common Pre conteſt ; 
| one iteful Foes whth Jo oy abound, 
* at eur loſt on jeſt. 
do thou Convert us, Coodit do thou, 
the Luſtre of thy Face diſplay ; 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 
Like ſeatter'd Clouds ſhall paſs away. 


hr'ſt a Vine from Egy Land, 
"nd ing out the Heathen Nr 


büßt plane i it with thy own Right-H 
| firmly fix it "eb thote x Place ; 1725 
$ Before it thou prepar 
And mad'ſt it take a laſing s Ke. 
Which, bleft with thy indulgent Ray 
Oer all the Land did widely ſhoot. 


e 1t The Hills were cover'd with its Shade, 
les goodly Boughs did Cedars ſeem: * .. 
Its Branches to the Sea were ſpread, j 
And reach'd to proud Euphrates Stream. 
i Why then haſt thou its Hedge o'erthrown, 
Which thou had'ſt made fo firm and ſtrong ? 
Whilſt all its Grapes defenceleſs grown, 
Are pluck'd by thoſe that paſs along. 
; bee how the briſtling Foreſt --. *y 
| With ant Fur? lays it Waſte: 
Hark how the ſavage Monſters rogr 
And to their helpleſs Prey wake haſte. 
8 PART III. . 
To thee, O God of Hoſts, we pray; 
Thy wonted Goodneſs, Lord, * 1 
From Ty xg n, thy Throne, chis Vine ſurvey, 
der fad. State with Pity vie w. * : 
:s Bebold | 


* 
* 
—ů 
— 


nw EXALM L=XX. 


ky Crown thou the King with good Sveceſs. 


18 30 ſhall we ſtill continue fle: 


2 Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe and touch 


xs Behold the Vineyard, made by thee, - 
Whieh thy Right-Hand did guard ſo long 

And keep- that Branch from Danger free, 
Which ſor thyſelf thou mad' fo ſtrong. 

x6 To waſting Flames tis made-a Prey, 

And all its ſpreading Boughs cut down, 
At thy rebuke they ſoon decay, 

and periſh at thy dreadful Rows. 


by thy Right-Hand ſecur d from Wrong; 
The Son of Man in Mercy bleſs, 
Whom for thyſelf thou mad t ſo ſtrong. 


From whatſoc'er deſerves thy Blame 5 
And if once more 'reviv'd by thee, | 
Will always praiſe-thy Holy Name. 
ty Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou 
The Luſtre oft — Face diſplay; 
And all the Ills we ſuffer now, 
Like fcatter'd Clouds ſhall paſs àway . 
m6 4 . Palm | ©: AR 
x *PO God, our never-failing Strength, 
T with loud Applauſes fo $613 4 
And jointly make à chearful Noiſe 
to Jacob's awful Kin iq 4 


our Inſtruments ot Joy oo 
Let Pſalteries and pleaſant | 
your grateful Skill employ. 

3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon 


their joyful Voices raiſe, 
To celebrate th' appointed Time, 
the ſolemn Day of Praiſe. #1 
4 For this a Statute was of ol 
which Jacob's God d 2 
To be with pious care obſerwvd 
by Jſr'el's choſen Seed. EW 
s This he for a Memorial fix d 
when freed from Egypt's Land, 
Strange Notions barb'rous Speech we heard, 
but could not un derſtand. 
6 4 Your burthen'd Shoulders I telie v'd, 
(thus ſeems our God to ſay) 14 You 


PSALM LAXXI, 1 
& Your ſervile Hands by me were freed | , 
from lab'ring in the Clay. . 
« Your Anceſtors with-Wrongs oppteſt, 
to me for Aid did — 4 on 
« With Pity I theit Suff rings ſaw, 
and ſet them free . 11 
« They ſought for me and from the Cloud. 
© in Thunder I reply'd : | IO 
% At Meribah's contentions Stream 
their Faith and Duty try'd* - 
"BA BF 18. 
8 © While I my ſolemn Will declare, 
my choſen People hear; ; 
If thou, O Iſr el io my Words | | 
wilt bend thy liſt ning Ear, 
Then ſhall. no God befides u wo RESI 
« within thy Coaſts be found; = 
« nor ſhalt thon Worſhip = God 
Hof all the Nations round. a 
0 © The Lord thy God am I, who thee 
brought forth from Egy t's Land; 
% 'Tis 1 that all thy juſt Defires 
« ſupply with lib'zxal Hand. 
| * But they, my choſen Race, refus'd 
4 to hearken to my Voice; | 
4 Nor would rebellious 1{r'el's Sony - 
©« make me thy happy Choice. 
t $01, provok'd, eſign'd them up, 
to ev ry Luſt a Prey ; 
And, in their on perverſe Deſigns, 
permitted them to ftray. 
3 O that my People wiſely would 
my juſt Commandments heed 1 
And Iir el in my righteous Ways 
with pious Care proceed ! I'D 
Then ſhould my Heavy Judgments fall 
on all that them oppoſe; ITE 
And my avenging Hand be turm'd. 
againſt their num tous Foes. 
| Theie Enemies and mine, ſhould al! 
efore my Footftool benz 
But as for them; their bappy State 57 
ſhould never oy an 5 x6 All 


d, 


You 


| its PSALM LXEXXIH, LXXXIII. 
4 us All Parts with Plenty ſhall abound, 

| with fineſt Whear theix Field, 
| The barren Rocks, to pleaſe their Taſte, 
= ſhould richeſt Honey yield. 

Plfalm , 
OD in the great Affembly ſtands, 

6 where hi his Fimpenial Ps 
In State ſurveys the Earthly Gods, 

and dots their Judgments try. 


How dare you then unjuſt e 
GA or cg. Singers kind ? alk Judg : 


d the Orphan and the Poor 
9 — Juſtice ind. 
4 Prote& the humble hel lefs Ma 
reduc'd to deep Diſtr | * 
And let not him 
to ſuch as would © — 
s They neither know, n nor > wil they leam, 
Rae fav wifes 
uſtice ruth, £ * 
J through all the Land decay. * 
„ Well then may God in A — 2 | 
_ 4 Precall'dyou by my | 
c« T've [aid ye are Gods. and all all ally -d | 
4 to the oft bigh in Fame. Bot! 
7 * But ne'ertheleſs your unjuſt Deeds uf 
© to ſtritt Acconnt I'll call; S 70 
« You all ſhall die like common Men, at 
«like other Tyrants fall. Wh 
„ Aiiſe and dar juſt Judgments, Lord, ne; 
througbout the Earth diſplay ; And 
And all he Nations of the orld. W tot 
| ſhall own thy righteous (ray. 1 | 11. 
_ Pſalm l=zxiij. 43 of | 
ot A 5 Lord our 452 
F Hp L Mr filent — | let 
Not with — Sos I Y Who 
our Ruin calmly ſee! a 1 thus 
2 For io! the Tumults of tby Faes, In 
o'er all the Land are ſpread : | « | 
And thoſe who hate thy Saints, and thee ro R 
lift up theie threat'ning Head. big 
ſt thy zealous People, Lord. eC 
a 5 penn bil — their 


And 


PSALM LXXXIII. nl | 


And to A choſen Saints 
have laid their cloſe ap» 
*© Come, let us cut them off, ſay they, 
&© their Nation quite deface; 
„ That no Remembrance may remain 
of 1ſr'el's hated Race. 


Thus they againſt thy People's Peace 
conſult with one Conſent ; 

And diff ' xing Nations, jointly leagu'd, 
their common Malice vent. 

The Iſhm'elites that dwell in Tents, 
with warlike Edom join'd, 

And Moab's Sens our Ruin vow, 
with Hagar's Race combin'd. 


Proud Ammon's Off- ſpring; Gebal too, 
with Amalek conſpire 5 | 
The Lords of Paleſtine, and all 
the wealthy Sons of Tyre: 1 
All theſe the ſtrong Afſyrian King 
their firm Ally have got; | 
Who with a pow'rful Army aids 
th' inceſtuous Race of Lot, 


PART IL 


ut let ſuch Vengeance come to them, 
as onee to Midian came 3 
To Jabin, and proud Siſera, 
at Kiſhon's fatal Stream. 
d When thy Right-hand their num'rous Hoſts 
near Endor did confound, | 
And left their Careaſſes for Dung 
to feed the hungry Ground. 


| Let all their mighty Men the Fate 
of Zeb and Horeb ſhare; 
A; Zebah and Zalmunnah, ſo 
let all their Princes fare. | | 
Wha, with the ſame Deſign inſpir d, 
thus vainly boaſting ſpake, | 
hn firm Poffcflion for ourſel ves, 
* let us God's Houſes take. 


To Ruin let them baſte, like Wheels 
i Which downwards ſwiftly move; 
Like Chaff before the Winds, let all 
ſeattet d 2 ve. 


1441s 4. 


w PSALM LXXXIV. 
13, 18 As Flames conſume dry Wood, os Heath 
that on parch'd Mountains grows, 


So let thy fierce purfuing Wrath 
with Terror ſirike thy Foes. 


15, 7 Lord, ſhroud their Faces with Difgrace, 
that they may own thy Name; 
Or them confound whoſe harden'd Hearts 
thy gentler Means diſclaim | 
13 So thall the wond'ring World confe(s 
that thou, who claim'ſt alone 
Jehovah's Name Oer all the Earth 
has rais'd thy lofty Throne, 


Pſalm Ixxxiv. 


A God of Hoſts, the mighty Lord 
O ee 
Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, ſhew'lt 
the Brightneſs of thy Face! 
2 My longing Soul faints with Deſire, 
to view thy bleſs'd Abode ; 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
for thee the living God. 


3 The Birds, more happy far than I, 
around thine Temple —_— ; 


Securely there they build, and there 
Sen hatch their oung, LY! 
+ O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God, And! 
tow highly bleſs'd ate they haf 
Who in thy Temple always dwell, \3 TI 
and there thy Praiſe diſplay! and 
5 Thrice happy they whoſe Choice has thee Thoy 
their ſure Protecton made; nor 
Who long to tread the ſacred Ways 0 God 
that to thy Dwelling lead! to th 
6 Who pals ihiv? Baca's thirſty Vale, That, 
yet ro Reficſhment want; thy 
Their Pools aze ſill'd with Rain, which t.0088) 6 Fox 
at their Requeſt doſt grant. f and 
7 Thus they proceed from ſtrength to ſtrength * 


and ſtill approach more near; 
Till all on Sion's Holy Mount, 
be fore their God appear. 
-8 © Lord, the mighty God of Hoſts, 
my juſt Requeſt regard; Tho 


PSALM LXXXV. 223 


Thou God of Jacob, let my Pray'r 
be ſtill with Favour heard 


Behold, O God, for thou alone 
cauſt timely Aid diſpenſe; 

On thy anointed Servant look, 
be thou his ſtrong Defence: 

Wo For in thy Courts one ſingle Day 
tis better to attend, 

Than, Lord, in any Place beſides, 
a thouſand Days to ſpend. 


Much rather in God's Houſe will 1 
the meaneſt Office take. 

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin 

my pompous Dwelling make. 

1 For God is both our Sun and Shield, 
be'll Grace and Glory give; 

And no good Thing will he with-hold 
from them that juſtly live. 


Thou God, whom heav'nly Hoſts obey, 
how highly bleſs'd is he, 

Whoſe Hope and Truſt ſecurely plac'd, 
is ſtill xepos'd on thee! 


Pſalm Ixxxv. 
LORD thou haſt granted to thy Land, 
the F 


avours we implor'd; 
And faithful Jacob's captive Race 
baſt gracioully teſtor d. 
» 3 Thy People's Sins thou haſt forgiv'n, 
and all theit Guilt'Gefac'd ; | 
Thou haſt not let thy Wrath flame on, 
nor thy fierce Anger laſt. 


0 God our Saviour, all our Hearts 
to thy Obedience turn; 
That, quench'd with our repenting Tears, 
thy Wrath no more may burn. 
1.0088 s For why ſhouldſt thou be angry ſtill, 
and Wrath fo long retain ? | 
evive us, Lord, and let thy Saints 
thy wonted Comfort gain. 


Thy gracious Favour, Lord, diſpla 
which we have long implor'd ir 5 

And for thy wond'rous Mercies ſake, 
thy wonted Aid afford. 


oth 


Thoi F 2 s God's 
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1 PSALM LXXAVL 


8 God's Anſwer patiently I'll wait, 
for he, with glad Succeſs. 
(If they no more to Folly turn) 


his mourning Saints will bleſs. 9 
5 To all that fear his Holy Name f 
his ſure Salvation's near; 
And in its former happy State 10 
our Nation ſhall appear. | 
xo For Mercy now with Truth is join'd ; ( 
and Righteouſneſs with Peace, 
Like kind . q fee abſent long, 
with Friendly Arms embrace. | 
,, 12 Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilt WM :;'' 
ſhall Streams of Juſtice pour; ( Heav'n 
And God, from whom all Goodneſs flows, In 
ſhall endleſs Plenty ſhow'r. 
2x3 Before him Righteouſneſs ſhall march, {he 
and his juſt Paths prepare 
Whilſt we his Holy Steps purſue, A 
with conſtant Zeal and Care. 
| Pfalm Ixxx vi. 15 . 
x TO my Complaint, O Lord my God, Fo 
thy gracious Ear incline ; 
Hear me, diſt:eſt and deſtitute 1, 0 
of all Relief, but thine! t 
2 Do thou, O God, reſerye my Saul, | Re 
that does thy Name adote; h 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt, Nu B. 
relies on Thee, reſtore. | t 
3 To me, who daily thee invoke, Of 
tby Mercy, Lord, extend: t] 
4 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 160 
on thee alone depend. kc 
s Thou, Lord, art good, nor only good, Thy 
but prompt to pardon too; | th 
Of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 1 Sor 
who for thy Mercy ſue. m 
s To my repeated humble Pray'r, Wh 
O Lord, atcentive be! an 


- When troubled L on thee will call, 
for thou wilt anſwer me. 


Among the Gods there's none like thee, ſ Go 
| 4 


Q Lord, alone Divine! 


PSALM LXXXVIL 


To thee as much inferiour they, 
as are their Works to thine. 


9 Therefore their great Creator Thee 
the Nations ſhall adore, | 
Their long miſguided Pray'rs and Prafle, 
to thy bleſt Name reſtore. | 
10 All ſhall confeſs theg great; and great 
the Wonders thou haſt done: 
Confeſs thee God, the God ſupreme 3 
confeſt thee God alone. | 


PART IL 


11 Teach me thy Way, O Lord, and I 
from Truth ſhall nc'er depart; 
In Rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
devoutly fix my Heart. 
tz Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God, 
praiſe thee with Heart ſincere 
And to thy everlaſting Name 
eternal Trophics rear. 


iz Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
_ tranſcends my Power to tell; 38 
For thou haſt oft redeem'd my Soul 18 
from loweſt Depths of Hell. K 
I, O God the Sons of Pride and Strife 
have my Deſtruttion ſought, 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r, that oft 
has my Deliv'range wrought. 
V But thou * conſtant Goodneſs didſt 
to my Affi ſtance bring; 
Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth, 
thou everlaſting Spring ! 
16 O bounteous Lord, rhy Grace and Strength 
to me thy Servant ſhow; 
by kind Protection Lord, on me 
thine Hand-maid's Son beſtow.” ; 
17 Some Signal give, which my proud Foes 
may ſee with Shame and Rage, 
When thou, O Lord, tor my Relief 
and Comfort doſt engage. 
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Pſalm Ixxxvii. 


! 0D Temple crowns the Holy Mount; : 
To the Lord there condeſcends io dwell. _ 
F 3 = Hig 


16 PS ALM LXXXVIII. 


His Sion's Gates, in his Account, i 
our i{ ie: statreft Tenrs excel. 
3 Fame gioz:vus Things of thee ſhall ſipg, 
O City of th' Almighry King! 


4 I' mention Rahab with due Praiſe, 
in Babylon's Applanſes join: 
The Fame of Ethiopia raiſe, 
with that of T'yre and Paleſtine; 
And grant that ſome amongſt them bor, 
Their Age and Country did adorn. 


s Bu: Mill of Sion L'll aver, 
that many ſuch from her proceed; 
Th' Almighty ſhall eſtabliſn ber. 
6 His gen'ral Lift ſhall ſnew, when read, 
hat ſuch a Perſon there was born, 
And ſuch did ſuch an Age adorn. - 


7 He" Sion find with Numbers fill'd 
of ſuch as merit high Renown; 
For Hand and Voice Muficians skill'd, 
and (her tranſcending Fame ro crown) 
Ot ſuch we ſhall Succcfions bring, 
Like Waters from a living Spring- 


Pſalm IXxxxviii. 


I T O thee, my God and Saviour, I, 


By Day and Night addreſs my Cry: Re 
2 Vouchſafe my mournful Voice to hear, De 


To my Diſtreſs incline thine Ear. 
3 For Seas of Trouble me invade, 
My Sou! draws nigh to Death's cold ſhade. 
4 Like one whoſe ſtrength and hopes are fled, : T 
They number me among the Dead. 


s Like thoſe who, ſhrouded in the Grave, * 
From thee no more Remembrance have; 11h 
Caſt off from thy ſuſtaining Care, tl 
6 Down to the Cor.fines of Deſpair. Th: 
7 Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain, I; 
AMiQing me with reſtleſs Pain; | 37 
Me all thy Mountain Waves have preſt, hi 
Too weak, alas, to bear the leaſt. « 4 
$ Remov'd from Friends, I figh alone, Hy - 
In a loath'd Dungeon, laid, where none 44% y 
A Viſit will vouchſafe to me, « 


Confin'd paſt Hopes of Liberty. „* 


9 My Eyes from weeping never ceaſe, 
They waſte, but ſtill my Griefs increaſe ; 
Vet daily, Lord, to thee I've pray d 
With out- ſtretch'd Hands invok'd, thy Aid. 


10 Wilt thou by Miracle revive 
The Dead, whom thou forſook'ſt alive ? 
From Death reſtoxe thy Praiſe to ſing, 
Whom thou from Priſon wouldſt not "hl ? 
11 Shall the mute Grave thy Love confeſs ? 
| A mould'ring Tomb thy Faithfulneſs ? 
1: Thy Truth and Fow'r renown obtain, 


Where Darkneſs and Oblivion reign ? 


1; To thee, O Lord. I cry, forlorn, 
My Pray'r prevents the early Mor 

14 Why haſt thou, Lord, my Soul forſook, 
Nor once vouchſaf d a gracious Look 7 

15 Prevailing Sorrows bare me down, 
Which from my Youth with me have grownz 
Thy Terrors paſt diſtra& my Mind, | 
And Fears of blacket Days behind. 


iS Thy Wach has burſt upon my Head, 
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread 
1) Environ'd as with Waves combin'd, 
Aud for a general Deluge join'd 
19 My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all 
Remov'd from Sight, and out of Call; 
To dark Oblivion all retir' d, 
Dead, or at leaſt to me expir'd. 


Pſalm lxxxix. 


ET HY Mercies, Lord, ſhal! be my Song, 
my Song on them ſhall ever duell; 
To Ages yet unborn my Tongue, 
thy never-failing Truth ſhall tell. 
1 l have affirm'd, and ſtill maintain, 
thy Mercy ſha!l for ever laſt; m_— 
Thy Truth, that doth the Heav'n's ſuſtain, 
like them ſhall ſtand for ever faſt. 


3 Thus ſpak'ſt thou, by thy Prophet's Voice, 
* with David 1 a League have made, 
* To him my Servant and my Choice, 
I by ſolemn Oath this Grant convey'd. 
As While Earth, and 2 and Skies endute 
thy Sced ſhall in my Sight remain: 
y k b 1 © To 
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no PSALM LXXXIX. 
& To them By Throne I will enſure, 
te they ſhall to endleſs Ages reign. 


s For ſuch ſtupendious Truth and Love 
both Heav'n and Earth juſt Praiſes owe, 
By Choirs of Angels ſung above, | 
and by affembled Saints below. 
6 Whay Seraph of Celeſtial Birth 
to vie with Ifr'e!'s God ſhall dare? 
Or who among the Gods of Earth, 
with our Almighty Lord compare ? 


7 With Rev'rence and religious Dread, 

his Saints ſhould to his Temple preſs : 

His Fear thro” all their Hearts ſhould ſpread, 

_ _ who his Almighty Name confeſs. 
8 Lord God of Armies, who ean boaſt 

of Strength or Pow'r, like thine renown'd? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 

as that which does thy Throne ſurround ? 


Thou doſt the lawleſs Sea controub 
and change the Proſpect of the Deep; 
Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping Billows row], 
thou mak'ſt the rowling Billows fleep. 
to Thou brak'ft in Pieces Rahab's Pride, 
and didſt oppre fſi ve Pow 'r diſarm: 
Thy ſcarter d Foes have dearly try'd 
the Force of thy refiſtleſs Arm. 


tt Inthee the ſov'reign Right remains 
of Earth and Heav'n ; thee, Lord, alone 
The World, and all that it contains, 
their Maker and Preſerver own. 
11 The Poles on which the Globe does reſt, 
were form'd by thy creating Voice; 
Tabor and, Hermon, Eaſt and Weſt, 
in thy ſuſtaining Pow'r rejoice. 
13 Thy Arm is mighty, ſtrong thy Hand, 
yet, Lord. thou doſt with Juſtice rgg" 5 
34 Poſſeſt of abſolute Command, : 
thou Truth and Mercy doſt maintain- 
rs Happy, thrice Happy they, who hear 
thy ſacred Trumpet's joyful Sound; 
Who may at Feſtival's appear, . 
with thy moſt glorious Preſence crown d. 


16 Thy Saints ſhall always be o'erjoy'd, 
who on thy ſacred Name rely ; Ard 


7 Do OP 


And, in thy Righteouſneſs employ d, 
above their Foes be rais'd on high. 
17 For in thy Strength they ſhall aavance, 
whofe Conqueſt from thy F2vour ſpring. 
18 The Lord of Hofts is our Defence, 
and Iſr'el's God our Iſr'el's King. 


19 Thus ſpak'ſt thou by thy Prophet's Voice, 


Da mighty Champion 1 will ſend, 
„% From Judab's Tribe have 1 made Choice 
ot one who ſhall the reſt defend. 
30 © My Servant David I have found, 
* with Holy Oil anointed him; 
1 © Him ſhall the Hand 1 that crown'd, 


and guard that gave the Diadem. | 
11 No Prince from him ſhall Tribute force, 
? no Son of Strife ſhall him annoy z 


13 © His ſpiteful Foes 1 will diſperſe, 
© and them before his Face deſtroy, 

24 © My Truth and Grace ſhall him ſuſtain z 
„ tis Armies in well-order'd Ranks, 

25 © Shall conquer from the Tyrian Main 
* to Tygris and Euphrates Banks, 


45 % Me for his Father he ſhall take, 
«© his God and Rock of Safety call; 

© Him I my fieſt-born Son will make, 
and carthly Kings his Subjects all. 

13 % To him my Mercy I'll ſecure, 
% my Cov'nant make for ever faſt. 

% * His Seed for c'er ſhall endure, (laſt. 
4 his Throne, till Heaven diſſolves ſhall 


PART III. 


30 © But if his Heirs my Law forſake, 
© and from my ſacred Precepts ſtray, 
it © Tf they my righteous Statutes break, 
© nor fri 
31 Their Sins VI] viſit with 4 Rod, 
© and for their Folly make them ſmart; 
3; © Yet will not ceaſe to be their God, 
© nor from my Truth, like them depart. 


14 * My Cos'nant I will ne'er revoke, _ 
„but in Remembrance faſt retain 3 _ 
"The Thing that once my Lips have ſpoke 

* ſhall in eternal Force remain. 
od Fs 3s *O 
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o PSALM LXEXXIZ. 
35 * Onee have I ſworn, but once for all, 
and made my Holineſs the Tie, 


That I my Grant will ne'er recal, 
© nor to my Servant David lie. 


36 * Whoſe Throne and Race the conſtant Sun, 
© ſhall like his Courſe, eſtabliſh'd ſee ; 
37 * Of this my Oath, thou conſcious Moon, 
© in Heav'n my faithful Witneſs be. 
33 Such was thy gracious Promiſe, Lord, 
but thou haſt now our Tribes forſook ; 
Thy own Anointed haſt abhorr'd, 
and turn'd on him thy wrathful Look. 


39 Thou ſeemeſt to have render'd void, 
the Cov'nant with thy Servant made, 
Thou halt his Dignity deſtroy d, 
and in the Duſt his Honour laid. 
40 Of ftrong Holds thou haſt him bereft, 
and brought his Bulworks to decay: 
4t His frontier Coaſts defenceleſs left, 
a publick Scorn, and common Prey. 


42 His Ruin does glad Triumphs yield 
to Foes advanc'd by thee to Might; 

43 Thou haſt his conq'ring Sword unſteel'd, 
his Valour turn'd ro ſhameful Flight. 

31 His Glory is to Darkneſs fled, 4 | 

his Throne is levell'd with the Ground: 

45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led, i ( 

withſhame o'crwhelm'd and forrow drown'® 


45 How long ſhall we thy Abſence mou # 15 
wilt thou for ever, Lord, retire ? 
Shall thy confuming Anger burn, _ 
till that, and we at once ex pite? 
4” Confider, Lord, how ſhort a Space, 6B 
thou doſt for mortal Life ordain; 
No Method to prolong the Race, — 
but loading it with Grief and Pain ? 


43 What Man is he that can controul 7,8 

Death's ſtritt unalterable Doom; 

Or reſcue from the Grave his Soul, 
the Grave that muſt Mankind cntomb 3 
49 Lord, where's thy Love, thy boundleſs gra?) 
the Oath to which thy Truth did ſeal, 
Conſign'd to David and his Race, | 
the Grant which Time ſhould ne er wy” 
Fes Fork. | > 


PSALM XC. 
$0 dee how thy Servants treated are, 

with Infamy, Reproach and Spite; 

Which in my filent B:caft I bear 

from Nations of licentious Might. 
$1 How they, reproaching thy great Name, 
have made thy Servant's Hope their Jet; 
$2 Yet thy juſt Praiſes we'll pg-laim, | 

and ever fing, the. Lord be bleſt. 


Amen, Amen. 


— 


Pſalm xc. 
I O Lord, thy Saviour and Defence, 


of us thy choſen Race ; 
From Age to Age thou fiill haſt been 
our ſure abiding Place. 
2 Before thou brought'ſt the Mountains forth, 
or th* Earth and World didſt frame; 
Thou always wert the mighty God 
and ever art the ſame. 


3 Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak ſt the Word, Return, 
tis inſtantly obey'd. tha 
4 For in thy: Sight a thouſand Years, 
are like a Day that's paſt 3 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 


whoſe Hours unminded waſte. 
Thou ſweep'ſt us off as with a Flood, 


we vaniſh hence like Dreams; 
At firſt we grow like Graſs, that feele 
the Sun's reviving Beaws. 
6 But howſoever freſh and fair, 
it's Morving-Beauty ſhows; 
*Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite, 
before the Evening cloſe. | 
7, 8 Weby thine Anger are conſum'd, 
and by thy Wrath diſmay'd ; 
Our 8 Crimes and ſecrer Sins, 
before thy Sight are laid. | 
9 Beneath thy Anger's ſad Effekts 
© our drooping Days we ſpend 5 
be eg rye Years ewes 2h a 
. Ales that quICKLY end. | 
* . F : 10 Our: 
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2 PSALM XCI. 


10 Our Term of Time is ſeventy Years, 

an Age that few ſurvive : 

But if, with more than common Strength, 
to Eighty we arrive. 

Yet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
to Sorrow turn'd and Pain; 

So ſoon the Under Thread is cut, 
and we no more remain. 


PART II 
11 But who thy Apger's dread Effects 


does, as he ought, revere! 
And yet thy Wrath does fall or riſa, 
as more or leſs we fear. 
x2 So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
of our ſhort Days to mind, | 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts, 
may ever be inclin d. 


13 O to thy Servants, Lord, return, 
and ſpeedily relent ! 
As we forſake our Sins, do thou 
revoke our Puniſhment. 
14 To ſatisfy and chear our Souls, 
thy caily Mercy ſend; 
That we may all our Days to come, 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 


15 Let happy Times, with large Amends, u Þ 
dry up bur former Tears; T 

Or equal at the leaſt the Term | 
of our afflicted Years. 1 A 

16 1 o all thy Servants. Lord, let this W 
thy wond'rous Work be known. , 
And to our Off ſpring yer unborn, 
thy glo:ious Pow's be ſhown. tz 

x7 Let thy bright Rays upon us ſhine, 
give thou our Work ſucceſs; 1 B 
The glorious Work we have in Hand, 'T 
do thou vouchſafe to bleſs, 


ond 1585 on 8 wy 


wo 


> wie”: vet ha 


Pſalm xci. 


1 E that has God his Guardian made, ty N 
ſhall under the Almighty's Shade, 

Secure and undiſturb'd abide. 
2 Thus, to my Soul. of him I'll ſay, B 
Fe is my Fortreſs and my Stay, | 
My God, in whom 1 will cunfide. ; His | 


PSALM RCI 283 


3 His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare, 
And from the Noifome Peſtilence: 

Me over thee his Wings ſhall ſpread, 

And cover thy unguarded Head ; 

His Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence. 


3 No Teriors, that ſurpiize by Night, 
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Sha'rs that fly by Day; 

6 Nor Plague of unknown Riſe, that kills 
In Darkneſs, nor in fectious Illis, 

That in the hotteſt Seaſons ſlay. 


» A thouſand at thy Side ſhall die, 
At thy Right-hand ten thouſand lie, | 
While thy firm Health untouch'd remains : 
8 Thou only ſhalt look on and ſee ; 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Sinner 's mournful Gains. 


g Becauſe with well-plac'd Confidence, 
Thou mak' ſt the Lord thy ſure Detence, 
And on the higheſt doitrcly; 
to Therefore no 111 ſhall thee befal, 
Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall 
Any infectious Plague draw nigh, 


11 For he, throughout thy happy Days 
To keep thee ſate in all thy Whew oy 
Sball give his Angels ſtrict Commands; 

u And they leſt thou ſhould chance to meet 

With ſome rough Stone to wound thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely in their Hands. 


1; Dragons and Aſps that thirſt for Blood, 
And Lions roaring for their Food, 
Beneath his conqu ring Feet ſhall lie. 
ij Becauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefore ( ſays God) I'll ſer him free 
And fix his glorious Throne on high, 


He'll cal}; Pl anſwer when he calls, 
And reſcue him when 111 befals ; 
Increafe his Honour and his Wealth ; 
15 And when, with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and bappy Life is ſpent, 
His Erd I'll ccown with ſaving Health. 


7 


FA <= 
n 2 1 o 
2 


is > — 


7 r r 


C 
c 9 8 
mY T_T 


3 . — on 
1 8 — = 


Wb =. 


I = 
rs 
1 F 
+ = 
k * * 
13 
1 
1 
17 
iy = 
WS” \. 9 
oF * 
a l 
| : 
© 
| l 
7 N = 
} 4 . 
* 
n l 
1. _ 
1 1 
14 g 
-_ 
! = 
' \_- 
\ * *F 13 N 
* 
4 4 
1 = 
. 
* = 
v1 * 5 
1% : = 
i l 
I N 
3 
a5 
1 
14.12 
14 
12 ; 
_— 
£39 
LY \ 
if 
* 
ET 
LY = 
BW 
_ 
4 q 1 
* $4 
:7,48 
* * 
1 1 
i 4 an” 
AT. 
"4 $3 i4 
* 
7 
Ft 
1 
F 7 by 
1, 
1 
N 
I 
ö 
17 K 
7 
o W 17 * = 
* 9 1 
1 
14 
1 
1 
4 4 
1 L v 
-1-i 
= 7 
53S 
4 
> AY 
- 
* 1 il 
F. 
7 
1 
4 7 Wo 
4Þ 
y il 
i 
L 
FE 
bs. 1 
| 
T 


. 


D 


£34 PSALM XCH. 
Palm xcii. 


T H O W good and pleaſant muſt it be 
| to thank the Lord moſt High ? 
And with repeated Hymns of Praiſe 
his Name to*magnify ! | 
2 With ev'ry Morning's eaily Dawn, 
his Goodneſs to iclate; 
And of his conſtant Truth each Night, 
the glad Effects repeat. 


3 To ten- ſtring'd Inſtruments we'll fing, 
with tunetul Pſalt'ries join'd; 
And to the Harp with ſolemn Sounds, 
for ſacred Uſe defign'd. | 
4 For thro' thy wond'rous Works, O. Lord! 
thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice 3 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chcarful Voice. | | 


856 How wond'rous are thy works, O Lord! 
how deep are thy Decrees! 
Whoſe: winding Tracts, in ſecret laid, 
no ſtupid Sinner ſees. 
7 He little thinks, when wicked Men, 
like Graſs look freſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhort liv'd Splendor muſt 
for ever paſs away. | 


8, 9 But thou, my God, art ſtill moſt high, 
and all thy lofty Foes, 
Who thought they might ſecurely fin, 
ſhall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes, 
10 Whilſt thou exalt'ft my Sov'reign Pow'r,. 
and makes it , avid, 
i 


And with refreſhin | anoint'ſt 
my conſecrated Mead. 


11 I ſoon ſhall ſee my ſtubborn Foes 
to utter Ruin brought; 

And hear the diſmal End of thoſc 
| who have againſt me fought, 
11 But righteous Men, like Sache Palms. 

ſhall make a glorious Show; 
As Cedars that on Lebanon 

in ately Order grow. 


L.3, 14 Theſe, planted in the Houſe of God, 
within bis Courts ſhall thrive ; Thei 
W | 


PSALM XCII, XCI'V. 235 


Their Vigour and their Luſtre both 
ſhall in old Age revive, | 


15 Thus 


will the Lord his Juſtice ſne w, 


and God, my ſtrong Defence, | 
Shall due Rewards to all the World,. 
impartially diſpenſe. 


Pſalm, xciii. 


I Ith Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 
W the Lord that o'er all Noe e 
The World's Foundatien ſtrongly laid, 


and 


the vaſt Fabrick ſtill ſuit ains. 


2 How ſurely eſtabliſn'd is thy Throne! 
| which ſhall no Change or Period ſee ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 

art God from all Fternity. 


3, 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 
and toſs d the troubled Waves on high; 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
and make the angry Sea comply. 
5 Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure; 
and they that in thy Houſe would dyell, 
That happy Station to ſecure, 
muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


Pſalm xciv. 


5 * CO God to whom Revenge belongs, 


Ariſe 


and 


354 How long, 


thei 


thy Vengeance now diſcloſe: 
thou Judge of all the Earth, 
cruſh rh ae Foes. 
Lord, ſhall ſinful Men 
r ſolemn Triumphs make ? 


How long their wicked Actions boaſt, 


and 


in{olently ſpeak ? 


5s, $ Not only they thy Saints oppreſs 
but unprovok'd they ſpill pie 
The Widows and the Stranger's Blood, 
and helpleſs Orphans kill. 
* And yet the Lord ſhall ne'er perceive, 
| e ee thus they ſpeak) | 


or a 
„the 


8 Atlengrh, ye ſtupid Fools, your Wants 


Notice of our Leeds 
od of Jacob take. 


\ endeavour to diſcern; 
In Folly will you till proceed, 


and 


iſdom never learn? 
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ns PSALM XCIV. - 
9, 10 Can he be deaf who form'd the E 
; or blind who fram'd the Eye? ar 


Shall Earth's great Judge not puniſh thoſe 
who his known Will defy ? 


11 He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men, 
to him their Hearts lie bare; 
His Eye ſurveys them all, and ſees 
how vain their Councils are. 


"TART Ft 


11 Bleſt is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 

in Kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe; 
And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 

doſt lovingly adviſe, 

13 This Man ſhall Reſt and Safety find 
in Seaſons of Diſtreſs : 

| Whilſt God prepares a Pit for thoſe 
that ſtubburaly tranſg:cfs. | 


x4 For God will never from his Saints 
his Favour wholly take; 
His own Poſſeſſion and his, Lot 
he will not quite forſake. | 
15 The World ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
in all that thou haſt done ; | 
And thoſe that chuſe thy upright Ways, 
ſhall in thoſe Paths go on. 


16 Who will appear in my behal 
' wheb . Men ca ? . 
Or who, when Sinners would oppreſs 
my righteous Cauſe ſhall plead : 
17, 18, 19, Long ſinse bad I in Silence ſlept, 
but that the Lord was near, | 
To ſtay me when I ſlipt; when ſad, 
my troubled Heart to chear. 


20 Wilt thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 
their ſinful Throne ſuſtain, 
Who make the Law a fair Pretenee 
their wicked Ends to gain ? 
21 Againſt the Lives of righteous Men, 
they form their cloſe Deſign, 
And Blood of Innocence to ſpill, 
in ſolemn League combine. 


But my Defence is firmly plac'd 
F in God tbe Lord moſt high ; 


? 
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| PSALM XCV. 

He is my Rock, to which I ma 

for Refuge always fly. 4 

; The Lord ſhall cauſe their ill Deſigns 
on their own Heads to fall; 


He in their Sins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſhall ſlay them all. 


Pſalm * xcy. 


I O Come, loud Anthems let us ſing, _ 
Louck Thanks to our Almighty King, 
Far we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
hen our Salvation's Rock we praiſc. 
3 Into his Preſence let us haſte, 
To thank him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addreſs in joyful Songs, 
The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


For God the Lord enthron'd in State, 
Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great; 
A King ſuperior far to all, 
Whom by his Title, God we call. 
4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand, 
Her ſecret Wealth at his Command; 
The Strength of Hills that zeach the Skies, 
Subjected to his Empire lies. 


The rouling Ocean's vaſt Abyſs 
By the ſame ſov'reign Right is hit; 
Tis mov'd by his Almighty Hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the ſolid Land, 
O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there, 
own on our Knees devoutly all 


Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


7 For he's our God, our Shepherd he, 
His Flock and Paſture-Sheep arg we; 
If then you'l! (like his Flock) draw near 
To Day, if you his Voice will hear. 
Let not your haxfden'd Hearts renew 
Your Fathers Crimes and Judgments too, 
Nor here provoke my Wiath, as they 
In deſert Plains of Meribab. 
When thro' the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And me with freſh Temptations 1 8 
They ſtill, thro' Unbelief rebell'd, 


He While they my wond'rous Works 1 


1 r 


138 PSALM XCVIL. 

10, 11 They, forty Years, my Pat ence griev'd, 
Tho? daily-1 their Wants reliev'd : 
Then--.-*Tis a faithleſs Race 1 ſaid, 
Whoſe Heart from me has always ftray'd. 


They ne'er will tread my righteous Path; 

Therefore to them, in fertled Wrath, 
Since they deſpis'd my Reſt, I] ſware 
That they ſhould never enter thers. 


Pſalm xcv1. 


I ging to the Lord a new made Song; 
Let Earth in one aſſembled Tong, 
Her common Patron's Praiſe reſound. 
2 Sing to the Lord, and bieſs his Name, 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with S«lvaiton crown'd. 
3 To Heathen Lands his Fame tehearſe, 
His wonde:s to the Uaiverſe. 


4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd 
In Majeſty and Glory rars'd 
a bove all other Deities: 
s For Pagtantry and Idols all, | 
Are they, whom Gods the Heathen call; 
He only Rules, who made the Skies. 
6 With Maje!iiy and Honour c:rown'd, 
Beauty and Strength his Throne ſucround. 


7 Be therefore both to him reſtor d 


you who have falſe God's ador'd, 
A ſcrib due Honour to his Name 
8 Peace-offcrings on his Altar lay, 
Before his Throne your Homage pay, 
Which he, and he alone can claim. 
5 To worſhip at his ſacred Court, 
Let ail the trembling World reſort. 


zo Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 
W hoſe Pow'er the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
And banifh'd Juſtice will reſtore: 
x1 Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, 
And Heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
Its mate Inhab:rants rejoice: 
And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


tz For Joy let fertile Valleys firg, _ 
The chearful Groves their Tribute bring . * 


15 


PSALM XCVIE 245 


The tuneful Choir of: Birds awake, 
r; The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 

Who now ſets out with as ful State, 

His Circuit thro? the Earth to take; 

From Heav'n to judge the World he's come, 
Wich Juſtice to reward and doom. 


Pſalm xcvii. 


l 13 reigns, let all the Earth 
in his juſt Government te joice; 
Let all the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 
in his App auſe unite their Voice. 
2 Darkneſs and Clouds of awful Shade, 
bis daziing Glory ſhroud in State, 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
and fix'd by his Pavilion wait, 


3 Devouring Fire before his Face, 
his Foes around with Vengeance ſtrook; 
4 His Lightnings ſet the World on Blaze, 
Eaith ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook, 
$ The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt. 
their Height nor Strength could Help afford, 
The proudeft Hills like Wax did melt 
in Preſence of the Almighty Lord. 


6 The Heav'ns, his Righteouſneſs to ſhow, 
with Storms of Fire our Foes purſu'd ;, - 
And ail the trembling World below, 
have his deſcending Glory view'd. 
7 Confounded be their impious Hoſts. 
who make the Gods to whom they prayz 
Ali who of Pagan Idols boaſt ; 
to him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 


8 Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard, 
and Judah's Daughters were o'crjoy'd: 
Becauſe thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
have Pagan Pride and Pow's deſtroy'd. 
9 For thou, O God, are ſeated High, 
above Earth's Potentates enthron d: 
Thou, Lord, unrivall'd in the Sky, 
ſupr eme by all the Gods art-own'd, 
to You, who to ſerye this Lord, aſpire, 
abhor what's ill, and Truth eſteem, 
He'll keep his Servant's Soul entire, 
and them from wicked Hands redeem, 
«c For 


it For Seeds are ſown of glorious Light, 0 
a future Harveſt for the Juft ; 0 

And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, : 
to recompence his pions Truſt, Y 

11· Rejoiee, ye Rightcous in the Lord; 

emorials of his Holineſs, L 

cep in your faithful Breaſts record, ; 
and with your thankful Tongues confeſs, A 

Pſalm xcviii. 

:” glng to the Lard a new made-Song, 4 Fi 
who wond'rous Things has done: | 
With his Righr-hand and Holy Arm, H 
the Conqueſt he has won, | 
2 The Lord has through th' aſtoniſh'd World WI; T1 
diſplay'd his ſaving Might, | | 
And made his righteous & As appear A; 
in all the Heathen's Sight. | | 
3 Of Ifr'el's Houſe bis Love and Truth M. 
have ever mindful been: ; 
Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts, the Pow'r An 
of Ifr'el's God have ſeen. ! 


4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
theic chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Joy 
reſound their Maker's Praiſe. 


s With Harp and e ſoft Melody, 
into the Conſort bring; | 
6 The Trumpet and ſhrill Cornet's found, 
| before th' Almighty King. 
7 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy, 
#, with all that Seas contain : 
The Earth, and her Inhabitants, 
join Conſort with the Main, 


8 With Joy let Riv'lets ſwel) to Streams, 
to ſpreading Torrents they; 
And echoing Vales from Hill to Hill 
redoubled Shouts convey. 
9 To welcome down the World's great Judge, 
who does with Juſtice come, 
And with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and doom. 
Pſalm xcix. 


1 Joy reigns, let therefore all 


the guilty Nations quake: 


On Cherubs Wings he ſets enthron'd, 
let Earth's Foundations ſhake. 
2 On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court, 
his Palace makes ber Tow'rs ; 
Yet thence his Sovereignty extends 
ſupreme o'er earrhly Pow'rs. 
3 Let therefore all with Praiſe addrafs 
his great and dreadful Name ; 
And with his unreſiſted Might, 
his Holifeſs proclaim. 
4 For Truth and Juſtice in his Reign, 
of Strength and Pow'r take place ; 
His Judgments are with Righteouſneſs 
diſpens'd with Jacob's Race. 
Therefore exalt the Lord our God, 
before his Footſtool fall 
And with his unreſiſted Might, 
his Holineſs extol. | 
6 Moſes and Aaron thus of Old 
among his Prieſt ador'd ; 
Amongſt his Prophets Samuel thus 
his ſacred Name implor'd, 


Diſtreſs'd upon the Lord they call'd 
who ne'er their Suit deny'd. 
But as with Rev'rence they implor'd, 
he gracioully reply'd. ; 
For with their Camp, to * their March, 
the Cloudy Pillar moy'd ; 
They kept his Laws, and to his Will 
obedient Servants prov'd. 
He anſwer'd them forgiving oft 
his People for their ſake, 
And thoſe who raſhly them oppos'd, 
did ſad examples make. | 
Wich Worſhip at his ſacred Courts, 
exalt our God and Lord, 
For he who only holy is, 
alone ſhall be ador d. 


Pſahm Co 


„Wirf one Conſent let all the Barth 
to God their chearful Voices ra 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
and ſing before him Songs of Praiſe 3 _ 
On y 3 Cons 
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50 PSALM Cl. 
8 Convine'd that he is God alone, 
 _ from whom both we and all proceed; 


We whom he chuſes for his own, 
the Flock that he vouchſafes to feed. 


4 O enter then his Temple Gate, 
thence to his Courts devoutly preſs, 
And ſtill your grateful Hymns repeat 
and ſtill his. Name with Praiſes blels; 
s For he's the Lord ſupremely good, 
his Mercy is for ever ſure; 
His Truth which always firmly ſtood, 
to endleſs Ages ſhall endure. 


Pſalm ci. 


x F Mercy's never-failing Spring, 
O And ſtedfaſt 3 1 will ſing, 
And fince they both to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord addreſs my Song. | 
s When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me reſide, 
Wife Diſcipline my Reign ſhall guide; 
With blameleſs Life myſeif Vil make 
A Pattern for my Court to take. 


3 No ill Deſign will I purſue, 
Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that do. 
4 Who to Reproof bears no Regard, 
Him will I cotally difcard. 
5 The private Slanderer ſhall be 
In publick Juſtice doom'd by me: 
From haughty Looks I'11 turn afide, 
and mortity the Heart of Pride. 


6- But Honeſty call'd from ber Cell, 
In Splendor at my Court ſhall dwell, 
Whoſe Virtue's Praftice-make their Cate, 
Shall have the fiiſt Preferments there. 

7 No Politicks ſhall recommend 
His Country's Foe to be my Friend 3 
None e'er ſhall ro my Favour riſe 
By flati'ring or malicious Lies, 


8 All thoſe who wicked Courſes take, 
An early Sacrifice I'll make; 
Cur off, deſtroy, 'till none remain 
God's holy City xo prophane. 


Pſalm 


PSALM CL. 
Pſalm , cii. 


en I pour out my Soul in Pray'r 
W do fy O Lord, attend; * 
To thy eternal Throne of Grace, 
ler my ſad Cry afcend. 
1 O hide not thou thy 28 Face 
in Times of deep Diſtteſs; 
Incline thing Ear, and when I call, 
my Sorrows ſoon redreſs, 


3 Each cloudy Portion of my Life, 
like ſcatter'd Smoke expires, 55 
My ſhrivel'd Bones are like a Hearth 
parch'd with continual Vires. 
4 My Heart like Graſs, that feels the Blaſt 
of ſome infectious Wind, 
Dues languiſh ſo with Grief that ſcarce 
my necdftul Food I mind. 


; By Reaſon of my ſad Eſtate, 
Ipend my Breath iv Groans: 
My Fleſh is worm away, my Skin 
ſcarce hides my ſtarting Bones. 
6 I'm like a Pelican become, 
that does in Defſaits mourn : 
Or like an Owl, that ſits all Day 


in hollow Trees forlorn. 


In Watchings or in reſtleſs Dreams 
the Night by me is ſpent, 

As by thoſe ſolitary Birds 
that lone ſome Roofs frequent. 

All Day by railing Foes I am made 
the Sabjett of the ir Scorn; 

Who all pofſeſt with furions Rage, 
have my Leſtrutttion ſworn, 


When grov'Jing on the Ground I lie, 
oppreſt with Grief and Fears, ' 
My Bread is ftrew'd with Aſhes o'er, 
my Drink is mixt with Tears. | 
o Becauſe on me with double Weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lie: | 
or thou to make my Fall more great, 
didſt lift me up on high. 


| My Days juſt haſtening to their End, 
are like an E 'ning Shade: 


alm 


I44 PSALM Cll. 


My Beauty does, like wither'd Graſs, 
with waning Luftre fade. | 
Tz But thy eternal State, O Lord, 
no length of Time ſhall waſte: 
The Mem'ry of thy wond'rous Works 
from Age to Age ſhall laſt. 


x3 Thou ſhalt ariſe, and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face; | 
For now her Time is come, thy own 
appointed Day of Grace. 
x4 Her ſcatter'd Ruins by thy Saints 
with Pity are ſurvey d: 
They grieve to ſee her lofty Spires, 
in Duſt and Rubbiſh laid. | 


15, 16 The Name and Glory of the Lord 
all Heathen Kings ſhall fear; 
When he ſhall Sion build again, 
and in full State * 


17, is When he regards the Poor's Requeſt 
nor ſlights their carneſt Pray'r : 

Our Sovs for this recorded Grace, N 
ſhall his juſt Praiſe declare. OF 
19, For God, from his abode on high, &. 

his gracious Beams diſplay'd; 41 
The Lord from Meav'n his lofty Throne, * 
has all the Earth ſurvey'd, From 

20 He liften'd to the Captives Moans, d 
he heard their mournful Cry; 4 
And freed by his reſiſtleſs Pow r, He 
the Wretches doom'd to die. 1 thy 
2: That they in Sion, where he dwells, 4 ; 

might celebrate his Fame, God 
And thro? the Holy City fing, £ 5 
loud Praifes to his Name. din iy 

22 When all the Tribes aſſembling there C 

their ſolemn Vows addreſs; T1 we 
Ad neigbb ring Lands with glad Conſent, eL. 
the Lord their God confeſs. "ha t 
23 But, c'er my Race is Run, my Strength Bhi 


thro? his fierce Wrath decays; - 
He has when all his wiſhes bloom'd, 
cut ſhort my hopeful Days. 
2 4 Lord, end not thou my Life, ſaid I, 
when half is ſcarcely paſt; 
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PSALM Clll. ay 
Thy Years from worldly Changes free, 
to endleſs Ages laſt, | = 
35 The Strong Foundations of the Earth 
of old by thee were laid; 
Thy Hands the beautcous Arch of Heav'n 
| with wond'rous Skill have made : 
26, 7 Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure, 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away ; 
And like a Garment often worn, 
ſhall tarniſh and decay. 


Like that. when thou ordain'ſt their Change, 
to thy Command they bend 


But thou continu'ſt ſtill the ſame, 
nor have thy Years an End. FN 
Thou to the Children of thy Saints, 
ſhalt laſting Quiet give; 
Whoſe happy Race, ſecurely fixt, 
ſhall in thy Preſence live. 


Pfalm eiii. | 
* M* Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
God's Holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
and ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs, 
14 'Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 
and after Sickneſs makes thee ſound; 
From Danger he thy Life retrieves, 
by him with Grace and Merey crown'd. 


16 He with good Things my Mouth ſupplies 
thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews z 
He, when the guiltleſs Suff'rer cries. 
his Foe with juſt Revenge purſues. 
God made of old his righteous Ways 
to Moſes and our Fathers known 
Ei: Works to his eternal Praiſe, 


were to the Sons of Jacob ſhown. 

The Lord abounds with tender Love, 
and unexampled As of Grace; 

Bis weaken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move, 
bis willing Mercy flows apace. 

bb God will not always harſhly ehide, 

ut with his Anger quickly part; 

ind 4 bis Puniſhments to 

Uore by 


guide 
his Love 8* our Deſert. 


As 


1 As high as Heav'n its Arch extends, 
above this little Spot of Clay; 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
the ſmall Reſpects that ue can pay. 
t, te As far as tis fom Eaſt ro Welt, 
ſo far he ha our Sins zemov d; 
Wbe with a Father's render B. e aſt 
has ſuch-as feat him always lov'd. ; 


$4, 15 For God, who all our Frame ſurveys, 

cor fiders that we are but Clay; 

How freſh ſoe er we ſeem, our Days 

| like Graſs or Flow':'s muſt fade away 7 
1651) Whillt they are nipt with ſudden Blaſts, 

nor can we find their former place; 

God's faithful Mercy ever laſts. 
to thoſe that fear him, and their Race. 0 


18 This hall attend on ſuch as ſtill 
proceed in his appointed Way; 
And who not only know his Will, 
bat to it juſt Obedience pay 


19, 10 The Lord, the univerſal King, 7 
__ - tn Heav'n has fixt his lofty Throne: 
To im, ye Angels, praiſes ſing, 
in whoſe great acrength his Pow 'r is ſhow! 
21 Ye chat his:juſt Commands obey, 10 
and hear and do his ſacred Will; ; 
| Ye Hoſts of his, this 7ribute pay, A 
who ſtill what he ordains ful fil. 
21 Let ev'ty Creature jointly bleſs 11 1 
the mighty Lord ; and thou my Heart, | 
With gratetul:Joy thy Thanks expreſs, A 
and in this Conſort bear thy Pact: 


x Bes God, my Soul; thou, Lord, alone, 75 

pofſeſſeſt Empire without Bounds: 

With Honour thou art erowned, thy Thi, H 

| eternal Majeſty ſurrounds. _ 5 Ul 

2 With Light thou doſt thyſelf enrobe, 

aud Glory for a Garment take; 

Heaven's Curtain ſtreteh beyond the Glob 

the Canopy of State to make. 


od builds on liquid Air, and forms 
his Palace-Chambers in the Skies: 


PSALM CIV ** 


The Clouds his Chariot are, and Srorms 
the I itt ing d Steeds with which he flies. 
4 As biight as Flame, and ſwift as Wild, 
bis Miniſters Heav®!:'s Fa ace ill, 
To have their ſundry Tasks .flignd ; 
all proud to ſerve their Sov'reign's Will, 


6,5 Earth on her Centie fix d he ſet, 

ber Face with Waters overſpicad ; 
Nor prougeſt Mountains dar'd as yet. 

to lift above the Waves their Head, 

7 But when thy awful Face appear d, 
th' inſulting Waves diſpers'd ; rhey fled 

| When once thy Thunder s Voice they heard, 

and by their Haſte confeſs'd hots Dead. 


$ Thence up, by ſecret Tracts they creep, 
and, guſhing from the Mountain's Side, 
T hro' Valley s travel to the Deep, 
appointed 10 receive their Tide. 
9 There haſt thou fix d the Ocean's Bounds, 
the threat ring Surges to repel; 
That'they no more o'erpaſs theit Mounds, 
nor to a ſecond Deluge ſwell, 


PART II. 


10 Yet thenee in ſmaller Parties drawn, 
the Sea recovers her loſt Hills; 
And ſtarting Springs from ev'ry Lawn, 
ſurprize the Vas with plenteous Rills. 
1 The Field's tame Beaſts are thither led. 
it weary with Labour, faint with Drought; 
And Aﬀes on wild Mountains bred, *' 
have Senſe to find theſe Currents out. 


It There ſhady Trees, from ſcorching Beams; 
yield Shelter to the fearher'd Thong ; 
They drink, ard to the boumeous Sticaus, 
teturn the Tribute of their Song. 
13 His Rains from Heav'n parch'd Hills reciulty 
that ſoon tranſmit the liquid Store; 
Till Earth is burthen d with her Fruit, 
and Nature's Lap can hold no more. 
14 Graſs for our Cattle to devour, 
he makes the Growth of cv'ty Field: 
Herbs for Man's Uſe, of various Pow'r, 
that either Food or Phyfick yield. 
+ Peas is With 


* 


£43 PSALM CIV. 
With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 
to chear Man's Reart oppreſs'd with Cates, 


Gives Oyl that makes his Face to ſhine, 
and Corn, that waſted ſtrength re pairs. 


XR T, III. 17 

15 The Trees of God without the Care ; 

or Art of Man, with Sap are fed: 

the Mountain Cedar looks as fair 

as thoſe in Royal Gardens bred. 

£7 Safe in the lofty Cedars Arms T 

the Wand'rers of the Air may reſt : 

The hoſpitable Pine from Harms 
protects the Stork, her pious Gueſt. 


is Wild Goats the craggy Rock aſcend, 
its tow'ring heighths their Fortreſs make, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
where feeble Creatures Refuge rake. 
rg The Moon's inconſtant aſpet&t ſhows 
th? appointed Seaſons of of the Lear: 
Th' inſtructed Sun his Duty knows 
bis Hours to riſe and diſappear. 


20, 11 Darkneſs he makes the Earth to ſhroud, 
when Foreſt Beaſts ſecurcly ſtray ; 
Young Lions roars their Wants aloud 
to Providence, that ſends them Prey. 
21 They range all Night on Slaughter bent, 
till fammon'd by the rifing Morn, 
To ſeulk in Dens, with one Conſent, 
the conſcious Ravagers retuen.. 


23 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil, 
the Husbandman ſecurely goes, 
Commencing with the Sun his Toil, 
with him returns to his . 
14 How various, Lord, thy Works are found, 
for which thy Wiſdom we adore ! 
The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, 
till Nature's Hand can graſp no more. 


| P AR T IV. OR. 
ts But fill, the vaſt-unfathom'd Main a, 
of Wenders à ne Scene ſupplies, - qua; 


W hoſe Depths Inhabitants contain 
of ev'ry. Form and ev'ry Size. 
35 Full-freighred Ships from. ey'ry Port, 
there cut their unoleſſed Way; 
| | 1 Leviath® 


PSALM CV. £49 


Leviathan, whom there to ſport 2 
thou mad ' ſt, has Compaſs then e to play. 
27 Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land, 
in Senſe of common Want agree; 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hard, 
and have their daily-Alms from thee. 
23 They gather what thy Stores diſpecſcy 
without their Trouble to provide; 
Thou op'ſt thy Hand, the Vaiverſe, 
the craving World is all ſupply d. 


19 Thou for a Moment hid'ſt thy Face, 
the num'cous ranks of Creatures mourn : 
Thou tak'ſt their Breath, all Nature's Race 
forthwith to Mother-Eaith return. 
30 Again thou ſent'ſt thy Spirit forth, 
t inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed ; 
Nature's teſtor'd, and Parent-Earth 
ſmiles on her new created Breed. 


z Thus thro! ſucceflive Ages ſtands 
firm fix thy providental Care; 
) Pleas'd with the Work of thine own Hands, 
thou doſt the waſtes of Time repair. 
One Look of thine, one wizthful Look, 
Earth's panting Breaſt with Terror fills ; 
One Touch from thee with Clouds of Smoke 
in Darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt Hills. 
In praifing God while he 1 | 
my Breath, 1 will that Breath employ; 
And join Devotion to my Songs, 
ncere, as is in him my joy. | 
| While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 
my Soul, praiſe thou his Holy Name, 
Till oitb thy Song; the liſt' ning World 
Join Conſort, and his Praiſe proclaim. 
Pſalm ev. 
0 Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 
invoke bis {ſacred Name; 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
his matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 
ding to his Praiſe in lofry Hymns, 
is wond*rous Works rehearſe; | 
ike them the Theme of your Diſcouiſe, 
aud Subject of your Verle, 
; Gs 3 Re- 


nd, 


Athen 


3p. ' PSALM CY, 
3 Rejoice in bis Almighty Name 
alone to beador'd; 
And, let theie Heart o erflow with Joy, 
that hun.bly ſcek the Lord. 
4 Seck ye the Lord his ſaving Strength 
devoutly fiill implore Fi 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
bis Face for evermore. 


s The Wonders that his Hands bave wrought, 

keep thankfully in Mind; | 
The righteous Statutes of his Mouth, 

and Laus to us affign'd. 

6 Know ye bis Seryant Abraham's $eed, 
and Jacob's choſen Race, 

7 He's {till our God, his Judgments ſtill 
throughout the Earth take place. 


2 His Cov'nant he has kept in Mind 
for num rous Ages paſt 3 
Which yer, for thouſand Ages more, 
in equal Force ſhall laft. 
9 Firſt tgn'd to Abr am, next by Oath 
to Iſaac made ſecure 3 | 
20 To Jacob and bis Heirs a Law. 
for ever to endure. 


1t That Canaan's Land ſhould be their Lot, L 
when yet but few they were z 

11 Burfew in Number and thoſe few 
all friendleſs Strangers there. | wt 

13 In Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm, 7 
ſecurely they remov d; 

2 4 Whiift proudeſt Monarchs for their ſakes, 15 

ſeverely he reprov'd : 


vg © Theſe mine anointed axe, ſaid he, 
let none my Servants wrong, 
* Nor treat the pooreſt yropher ill, 
* that does to me belong · F 
16 4 Dor * 2 by by * | 
did through the Land prevai 
gh. P of Life, 


»Till Corn, the chief Support at | 
ſuſtaining Corn did Fail 
But his indulgent Providence 
bad pious Joſeph ſent, 31 


Sold into i ut their Death. 


Abo ſold him to prevent, | 1s Hb 
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b 
rs His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſh d, 
with Calumny his | Porn 


19 Till Go8*s appointed Time and Word 
to his Deliv\ ance came. aan aku 


20 The King his ſov'reign Orders ſent, 
and reſcu'd him with ſpeed : 
hom private Malice had confin'd 
the People's Ruler freed, 

11 His Court A evenues, Realm, were all 
ſubjected to his Will; | 

11 His greateſt Princes to controul, 
ang teach his Stateſmen Skill. 


| PART It - 
13 To Egypt then. invited Gueſts, 
half. Amit d frac! came : 
And Jacob held by Royal G ant, 
the fertile 801. of Ham. 
14 Th' Almighty there with ſuch Increaſe 
his People multiply d; | 
Till, with their p:oud Oppreſſurs they 
in Strength and Number vy d. 


45 Their vaſt Lnereaſe-the Egyptians Hearts-- 

with jealous Anger fir'd, 
Till they bis Servants to deſt oy, 

by treach'rous Arts conſpi : d. 

16 His Servant Moſes then he ſent, 
bis choſen Aaron too; . 

17 Empower'd with Signs and Miracles 
to prove their Miſſion true. 

13 He call d for Darkreſs, Darkneſs came; 
Nature hie Summons knew, 


iy Each Stream and Lake tran-fogn'd io B ood, , 
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the wond'ring Fiſhes flew | 
zo In putrid Floods, err the Land 
the reſt of Frogs was bred; 
From voiſome Feng ſent. up to croak 
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed. 


31 He gave the Sign. and Swarms of Flies 
came town in cloudy Hoſts ; 
Whilft Earth's enliven d Duſt below 
bred Lice thro” all their Coaſts. 
3: He ſent them batt'rivrg Hail for Rain, 
| 3 
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33 He ſmote their Vines and Foreſt Plants, 
and Garden's Pride o'erthrew. 


34 He ſpake the Word, and Locuſts came, 


with Caterpillars join'd :. 
They prey'd upon the poor Remains 
the Storm had left behind. | 
35 From Trees to Herbage they deſcend, 
no verdant Thing they ſpare: 
But like the naked fallow Field, 
leave all the Paſtures bare 


35 From Vields to Villages and Towns, 
commiffion'd Vengeance flew 3 
One fatal Stroke their eldeſt Hopes 
and Strength of Egypt flew! 
37 He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd 
with Egypt's borrew'd Wealth; 
And, what tranſcends all Treaſure elſe, 
enrich'd with vigorous Health. 


38 Egypt rejoic'd. in hopes to find 


her Plagues with them remov'd ; 
Taught deaily now to feat worſe Ills 
by thoſe already prov'd. 
39 Their dupeding Canopy by Day, 
a jorneying Cloud was fpread; ** 
A fiery Pillar all the Night 
their Deſart Marches led. 


40 They long'd for Fleſh, with Ev'ning Quails 
he furniſh'd ev'ry Tent ; 
From Heav'n's own Granary, each Morn, 
the Bread of Angels ſent. 
4 He ſmote the Rock, whoſe ſtinty Brea 
our'd forth a guſhing Tide (march d 
Whoſe flowing Stream, where-e'er they 
the Deſart's Drought ſupply d. 
4% For ſtill he did on Abraham's Faith, 
and ancient League RAR; 3 
43 He brought his. Pecple forth with Joy, 
With Triumph his Elek. 
44 Quite rooting out their Heathen V ocs, 
rom Canaan's fertile Soil, * 
To them in Cheap Poffeffion gave 
tbe Fruit of bthers Toit” 
41 That they his Szatutes might obſerve, 
his ſacred Laws obey. a F N Fot 
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PSALM CVE. 
For Benefits fo faſt let us 
our Songs of Praiſe repay. 


| Pſalm evi. 


1 O Render Thanks to God above, 
The Fountain of eternal Lovę: 
Whoſe Mercy firm through A ges paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall Gor ever laſt. 
2 Who can his mighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 
What mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 


3 Happy are they, and only they 
Who from thy Judgments oa ſtray, 
Who know what's right, not only ſo, 
But always practice what they know. 
4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford ; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them free, 
Let thy Salvation viſit me. 


O may I worthy prove, to fee 
Tby Saints in full Proſperity ! !“ 
That I the joyful Choir may join, 
And count thy People's Triumph mine. 

6 But ah! can we expe& ſuch Grace ! 
Of Parents vile, the viler Race; 
Who their Miſdeeds have acted o'er, 

= And with new Crimes iacreas'd their Score? 


7 Ingratefu}, they no longer thought 
On all bis Works in Egypt wrought; 
The Red-Sea they no ſooner view'd, 
But they their baſe Diſtruſt zenew'd. 

et he, to vindicate his Name, 

nce more to their Deliv'rance came ; 


To make his Sov'reign Pow'r be known, 
That he is God, and he alone. 


To Right and Left, at his Command, 

The parting Deep diſelos'd ber Sand; 

Where firm and dry the Paſſage lay, 

As thro! ſome parch'd'and deſart Way. 

t Thus refcu'd from their Foes they were, 
Who cloſely preſs d upon their Rear; 

It Whoſe-R age purſu'd em to thoſe Waves, 
That prov'd the Rath Purſuers Graves. 

Gs 11 The 
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31 The. watry Mountain's ſudden fall 


' O'erwhelm'd proud Pharaoh, Hoſt and all; 


This Proof did ſtupid Iſrael move 
To own God's Truth, and praiſe his Love. 


PART Il. 
13 But ſgon theſe Wonders they forgot, 


And for his Counſel waited not: 
14 But luſting in the Wildernc ſs, 
Did him wich freſh Lemptations preſs. 
1s Strong Food at theic Requeſt he ſent, 
But made their Sin their Puniſnment. 
»6 Yet ſtill his Saints they did oppoſe, 
The Prieſt and Prophet whom be. choſe. 
27 But Barth, the Quarrel to decide, 
Her vengeful Jaws extending wide, 
Raſn Cathan to her Center drew. 
With proud Abiram s tations Crew 
18. The reſt of thofe who did conſpire 
To kindie wild Sedition's Vie, 
With all their impious | rain, became 
A Prey io tHcayen's devouring Flame. 


19 Near Horeh's Mont a Calf they made, 
And to their molten Image pray dj; 
20 Adoring what their Hands did trame. 
They chang'd their Glory to their.Shame. 
2 Thcir God and viout they forgot 
185 all his Works in Egypt wrought: 


21 His Signs in Ham's aſtoniſh'd Coaſt, 


And where proud Pha aoh's 1 roops were loſt 


23 Thus urg'd, his vengefu' Hand he fear d, 
Rat Moſes in the Beach appear'd ; 
T be, Saint. did for the Rebels pray. 
&nd turn'a ticav'n'> kingled Wesch away. 
2 Yet they his pleaſant Land deſpis d, 
Naa. bis cepearicd I om iſe ria d: 
z« Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey. 
But when God ſaid go up, would tiay. 


ebe rh ſeal d their Doom without Redreſs, 
o peri 


| Jo the Wilderneſs; 
Or elſe to be by Heathens Hands 
Q'erthrown, and ſcattet d thro? The Lands, 
. 4 voſt 
, Et. nnrec d, this n Race, 
Bag!'s-Peor » Wor 
| * 


xſhip did embrace : 


Becam 


* ; 
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Became bis impious Gueſts, and fed 
On Sacrifices to the Dead. 
91 Thus they perfiſted to provoke 
God's Vengeance to the final Stroke 
Tis come: the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their general Doom. 


30-But Phineas, fir'd with Holy Rage, 
15 be Almighty's Vengeance to affrage) 
id, by two bold Off-nders fall, 9 
Th' Atohement make that rantom'd all. 
31 As him a heav'nly Zeal had mov'u; 
So Heav'n the zealous a& approv'd 
To him confirming. and bis Race, 
The Prieſthood he ſo well did grace. 


3 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd, 
Who Moſes for their ſakes reprov'd ; 

33 Whoſe patient Soul they did provoke, 
Till raſhly the meek 3 poke. 

34 Nor when poſſeſe d of Canaan's Land, 
Did they pertorm the Lord's Command... 
Nor his commiffian'd Sword employ, 
The guilty Nations to deſtroy. 


35 Nor only ſpar'd the Pagan Crew, 
ut, mingling learnt their Vices too; 
36. And Worſhip to thoſe Idols paid, 
Which them to fatal Snares betray d. 
37, 338 To Devils they did Sacrifice, 
Their Children with relentleſs Eyes, 
e their Altars thro? a Flood 


their own Sons and Daughter's Blood. 
No cheaper Victims wou'd appeaſe... 


anaan's temorſeleſs Dearies : 
No Blood her Idols reconcile; 
But that which did the Land defile:. 
39. Nor did theſe 2 Cruelties 
The barden'd Re probates ſuffices - 
For after their Heart's Luſt they:;went,: 
And daily did- new Crimes invent. | 
40 But, Sins of ſuch infernal Hue 
God's Wrath againſt his People drew, . 
Till he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inbetitance abborr'd.... 
* „„ ne 
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41 He them defenceleſs did expoſe 
To their inſulting Heathen Foes; 
And made them on the Triumphs wait, 
Of thoſe who bore them gieateſt Hate. 

4 Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd, 
Their Lift of Tyrants he increas'd, | 
Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd, 
Were made the Vafſals of Mankind. 


43 Yet when diſtreſs'd they did repent, 
His Anger did as oft relent: 
But freed, they did his Wrath provoke, 
Renew their Sins, and he their Y oke. 
44 Nor yet implacable he prov'd, 
Nor heard their wretched Crimes unmov's 
45 But did to Mind his, Promiſe bring, 
And Mercy's inexhauſted Sprivg. 


46 Compaſſion too he did impart. 
Ev'n to their Foes obdurate Heart, 
And Pity for their Suff rings bred 
In, thoſe who them to Bondage led. 

47 Still ſave us, Lord, and Iftsel's Bands 
Together bring from Heathen Lands, 
So to thy Name our Thanks we'll railc, 
And ever Triumph in thy Praiſe. 


43 Let Ifraci's God be ever bleſs'd, 
His Name ererraliy confeſe'd; 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 
Sing loud Amens----Praiſe ye the Lord. 


- Pſalm cvii. 


TO God your grateful Voices raiſe, 
who does your daily Patron prove: 
And let your Ms hare Praiſe 
attend on his eternal Love. 
2 3 Let thoſe give Thanks, whom he from Bands 
of proud opprefling Foes releas'd ; 
And brought them back from diſtart Lands, 
from North and South, and Weſt and Eaſty 


4, 5 Thro' lonely defart Ways they went, 
nor could 5 led City find: 
Till quite with Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
their wa Souls within them pin'd. 
6 Thea ſoon to 8 od 's indulgent Ear 
„dea they their mournful Cry addreſs: 


Who 
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Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear. 5 
and freed them from their deep Diſtreſs. 
7 From crooked Paths be led them forth, 
and in the certain Way did guide, 
To wealthy Towns of great Reſort. 
where all their Wants were well ſupply'd. 
8 O then that all the Earth with me 
would God for this his Goodneſs Praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works which he 
thro'ont the wond'ring World diſplays, 


9 For he from Heav'n the ſad Eſtate 
of longings Souls with Pity views; 
To hungry Souls that pant for Meat, 
his Goodneſs daily Food renews. 


PART It 


10 Some lie with Darkneſs compaſs'd round, 
in Death's uncomfortable Shade; F 
And with unwieldy Fetters bound. 
by prefling Cares more heavy made: 


11, 12 Becauſe God's Counſel they defy'd, 
and lightly priz'd his Holy Word: 
With theſe Afflictions they were try'd, 

they fell, and none could help afford: 
13 Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
did they their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
ho graciouſly vouchſaf d to hear. 
and freed them from their deep Diſtrefs. 


14 From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Ni bt, 
and Shades as black as Death's a e A 
He brought n to chearful Light, 
and welcome Li erty beſtowd. 
t; O then that all the Earth with me 
| would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe! 
k And for the mighty Works, which be 
thro'out the wond'ring World diſplays. 
| 16 For he with his Almighty Hand 
The Gates of Braf in Pieces broke; 
Nor could the maſſy Bars withſtand, 
or temper'd Steel reſiſt his Stroke. 


PART III. 


17 Remorſeleſs Wretehes. void of Senſe, 
wich bold Tranſge ſſions God defy; i 2 
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And, for their multiply'd Offence, 
oppreſs'd with ſore Diſeaſes lic: 


x$ Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
abhors to taſte the choiceſt Meats; 
And they by faint tees draw near 
to Death's inhoſpitable Gates. 


19 Then ſtrait to God's indulgent Ear . 
do they their maurnful Cry addreſs; i 
Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear | 
and frees them trom their deep Diſtreſs. * 


zo He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, | 
his Word both Health and Safety gives; 
And when al! human Succour fails. 
feom neat DeſtruRion them retrieves 


| 2 O then that all the Earth, with me, 
EM vould God for this his Goodneſe praiſe! 
| | And for the mighty Works which be 
throughout the wond'ring Worid diſplays: 
2 With Off rings let his Altar flame, 
whilſt they their grateful Thanks ex preſa! | 


| And with loud J iy his Holy Name 31 
. far all his A&; of Wonder bleſs. M0} 
4 W 
PAR T. IV. p 
23, 24 They that in Ships with Courage bold, 37, 36 
1 * ſwelling 93 Trade purſue; a ; : 
Do God's amazing Wo k behold. No! 
x and in the Deed his Wonders view. h 

5 2; No ſooner his Command is paſt, 

; but forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 1 bn 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid haſte, He 
and makes the ſtormy Biilows riſc: 8 
26 Som- times the Ships, toſs d up to Heav'n, 0 Th 
on Tops of mounting Waves appear; en 
Then down the fteep Abbys are driven, Aud 


whilſt every Soul diſſolxes with Fear. 


21 They reel and ſtagger mand fro, 
like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreſt; 
Nor do the skilful Seamen know, 
which Way to ſteer, what Courſe is be. 


28 Then ſtraight to G d' indulgent Ear 
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Who graciouſly vouchſafes to hear. 
and trees them from their deep Diſtreſs. 


39, 0 He does the raging Storm appeaſe, 
and makes the Bi:lows caim and ſtill ;. 
With Joy they (ce their Fury ceaſe, 
ard their intended Courfe fulfil. 


3. O then. that all the Earth with me, 
would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! 
And for tñe mighty Works, which he 
throughout the wond'ring World diſplays. 
31 Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
advance to Heav'n his glorious Name: 
And in the Eider's ſar'reign Court, 
with one. Conſent his Fraiſe proclaima ! 


| PART . 
$3, 34 A fruitful Land, where Streams ahound, 
God's juſt Revenge if Sox 4m fin, 


Will turn to dry and bar:en Ground, K 
to puniſh thoſe that dwell thetein. 


30 36 The parch'd and de ſart: Heath he makes, 

to fl with Streams and ſpringing Wells; 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 
and in ſtrong Cities ſafely dwells. 


37, 38 He ſaws the Field, the Vineyard plants, 
which gratefully his Toil repay 
Nor can, whilſt God his Be fling grants... 
his fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 


39 But when his Sins Heavin's Wrath provoke, 
his Health and Subſtance fade away z 
He feels the Opprefſdis gauling Y oke, 
and is of Grief the wretched Prey, 
% The P:ince that flights what God commandy 
expos'd to Scorn, muſt quit his Throne, 
And over wild and deſart Lands, 
where no Path offers, ſtray alone. 
4' Whilſt God. from all aM&ing Cares, 
ſets up the humh e Man on high; 
nd makes in Time his num" ous Heirs . 
with bis increaſing Flocks to vie. 
** Then Sinners ſhall have nought to ſay, 
the Juſt a decent Joy ſhall now; 
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The Wiſe theſe ſtrange Events ſhall weigb 
aud thence God's Goodneſs fully — 


mee 
1 cd, my Heart is fully bent 
9 Fa eo imagrify thy Name, ; 
y Tongue with chearful Songs of Pra! 
| ſhall celebrate thy Fame. 3 
2 Awake, my Lute, nor thou my Harp, 
thy warbling Notes delay; 
Whilſt I, with early Hymns of Joy, 
prevent the dawning Day. 


3 To all the liſt' ning Tribes, O Lord, 
thy Wonders 1 will tell; 
And to thoſe Nations ſing thy Praiſe 
that round about us dwell: | 
4 Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs Height 
the higheſt Heav'n tranſcends : 
And far beyond the aſpiring Clouds 
- tby faithful Truth extends. | 


s Be thou, O God, exalted high 
above the ſtarry Frame; Ar 

And let the World with one Conſent, t 
confeſs thy glorious Name ; Th 

6 That all thy choſen People thee - 
their Saviour may declare, An 

Let thy Right-hand protect me ſtill, | b 
and an{wer thou my Pray r. | 4 Th, 

5 Since God himſelf has ſaid the Word, n 
Fhoſe Promiſe cannot fail; - Wh 
With Joy 1 Sechem ſhall divide, re 
and Meaſure Succoth's Vale. $ Sinc 

8 Gilead is mine, Manaſſeth too, th 
and Ephraim owns my Cauſe: Ang 
Their Strength my regal Pow'r ſupports, | fo 
and Judah gives my Laws. 6 The: 

9 Moab I'll make my ſervile Drudge, to 
on vanquiſh'd Edom tread ; And 
And thro” the proud Philiſtine Lands, for 
my conqu' ting Banners ſpread. ? His C 

xo By whoſe Support and Aid ſhall ! ſha 
their well-fenc'd Ciry gain? | Wil 
Who will my Troops ſecurely lead his 

* thro' Edom's guarded Plain ? He, f 


11 Lord a 
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11 Lord, wilt thou not affiſt our Arms, 
which late thou didſt forſake? 
And wilt not thou, of theſe our Hoſts 
once more the Guidance take? 
11 O to thy Servants in Diſt:eſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour ſend: 
For vain it 1s on human Aid 
for Safcty to depend, 


13 Then valiant Acts ſhall we perform, 
if thou thy Pow'rdiſcloſc ; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes. 


Pſalm cix. 


I O) Sod, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy due 
Hold not thy Peace, but my ſad State 
with wonted Favour view. | 
2 For ſinful Men, with lying Lips, * 
deceitful Speeches frame, : 
And with their ſtudy'd Sjanders ſeek 
to wound my ſpotleſs Fame. 


3 Their reſtleſs Hatred prompts them ſtill 
malicious Lies to ſpręad; | 
And all againſt my Life combine, 
by cauſcleſs Fury led 
4 Thoſe whom with tend'reſt Love I us'd, 
my chief Oppoſers are; 3 
Whilſl I, of other Friends bereft, 
reſort ro thee by Pray'r. | 


$ Since Miſchief for the Good I did, 
their ſtrange Reward does prove; 
And Hatred's the Retum they make, 
for undi ſſembled Love. 
6 Their guilty Leader ſhall be made 
to ſome ill Man a Slave; | 
And when he's'try'd his mortal Foe 
for his Accuſer have. AW - 
Hi Guile,” when ſentence is pronounc d, 
ſhall meet a dreadful Fate; * 
Whilft his rejected Pray'r but ſerves © 


his Crimes to a gravate. *' 


He, ſnatch'd by ſome untimely, Fate, 
rd ſha'o't live out half his Days: 
N Another 
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Another, by Divine Deeree, 
ſhall on his Office ſeize. 


9 10 His Seed ſhal! Orphans be, his Wife 
a Widow plung'd i Grief ; 
His vagrant Children beg their Bread, 
where none can give Relief 
11 His ill-got Riches ſhall be made 
to Uſu ers a Prey; 


The Fruit of all bis Toil ſhall be 


by Strangers born away. My 

1: None ſhall be found that to his Want a 

their Mercy will extend, 11, 

| Or to his help!efs Orphan Seed \ 
XY the leaſt 4flitance lend. Li} 
Mr tʒ A ſwift Deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize a 
5 on his unhappy Race; | Ty 
* And the nexr I ge his hated Name g 
| ſhall utterly deface. | All 
1 The Vengeance of his Father's Sins a 

. vpon his Head ſnhal! fall; ö 16, 25 
* God on his Mother's Crimes ſhal! think, d 
N and puniſh him for all. Th 
ts All theſe, in horrid Order rayk'd t 

before the Lord ſha'l ſtand; 1 11 

Till hie fierce Anger quite cuts off 

their Mem'ry from the Land. of, 

45 | ART. w 
1 | os Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew'd, ly My 
y but ftill the Poor oppreſs'd 1 His 
And ſought to flay the. helpleſs Man, þ 

with heavy Woes diſtreſs d th 

x7 Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to. vent, $0 But 

ſhall his own Portion prove; m 

A nd Bleſſing, which he fill abbhorr d, And 

. ſhall far — him remove ſet 
=o 13 Since be in curſing took ſuch Pride- it For 
To like Water it ſhall ſprede th 
$ Thro' all his Veins, and tick like Oil, And 
with which his Bes ate fed. th, 


19 This, like a poifon'd Robe, ſhall ſtill 
his conſtant cov'ring be, 
Or an envenom'd Belt from, which 
he never ſhall be free. 1 Thi 


/ 


70 Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe. 
that ill to me deſign; 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life combi-e. 
3' But for thy glorious Name, O God, 
do thou deliver me; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's {ake 
preſerve {A me f.ee. 
For l, tobtmoſt Straits redue'd, 
am void of all Relief; 
My Heart is wounded with Diſtreſs, 
and quite pierced thro? with Grief. 
n J. like an 8 Shade. decline, 
which vaniſhes apace; 
Like Locuſt up and down I'm toſt, 
and have no certain Pace. 


14, 19 My Knees vith faſting are grown weak, 


my body lank and Lean; 
All that behold me ſhake their Heads, 
and treat me with Ditdain. | 
16, 77 But for thy Mercy's ſake: O Lord, 
do thou my Foes withſtand ; 
Thar all may fee tis thine own A&, 
'the Work of thy Right-hand. 


Then let them curſe, ſo thou but bleſs, 
let Shame the Portion be | 
Of all that my DeftruRtion ſeek, 


while I rejoice in thee 


„My, Foe ſhall with Diſgrace be cloath'd, 


and ſpite of all. bis, Pride, 
His own Confufion like a Cloak, 
the guilty Wreetch ſhall hide. 


o But I eq God in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raiſe; 
And whege the great Aﬀembly meets, 
ſer forth his noble Praiſe. 

z Fe him the ou ; Grays find, 
their ſure and conſtant Frie | 
And he hall from unrighteous Doows 

their guijtleſs Souls defend. 


THE, Lord unto my Lord thus faid;: 
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„Tilt 1 rhy Foes thy Foot - Mool T | 
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6A 
Sit thou in State at my Right-hand ; L 
z Supreme in Sion thou ſhalt be, A 
and all thy proud Oppoſers ſec 
Subje cted to thy juſt Command. 7 Ju 
3 * Thee, in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day, in 
„The willing Nations ſhall obey, | # by 
And when thy riſing Beams they view, A 
Shall all (redeem'd from Erro;'s Night ) 9 
** Appear as numberleſs and bright | A 
As Cryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. H. 


4 The Lord has ſworn, not ſworn in vain, 


bat like Melchizedeck's, thy Reign 11 V 
And Prieſthood ſhall no Period know: as 
5s No proud Competitor to fit Th 


At thy Right-hand will be permit; 
But in his Wrath crown'd Heads p ertbrow, 


6 The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall ſlay, 
And fill with Carcaſſes his way 
Till he has ſtruck Earth's Tyrant dead. 


5 But in the Highway Brook ſhall firſt, IF 
Like a poor Pilgrim {lake his Thirſt, Ri 

And then in Triumph raiſe his Head. * 

| Pſalm cxi. His 

x PRaiſe ye the Lord, our God to Praiſe as 


My Soul her utmoſt Pow'r ſha!l taiſe, 
With private Friends, and in the Th:ong 
Of Saints his Praiſe ſhall be my Song. 

2 His Works, for Greatneſs, tho“ renown'd, 
His wond'rous Works with Eaſe ase found 
By thoſe who ſeek for them aright, 

And in the pious Search delight. 

3 His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim; | 
His Truth confirm'd thro' Ages paſt, 
Shall to eternal Ages _—_— 1 

4 By Precept he has us 3 n 
To keep his wondrous Works in mind, 
And to Poſterity record, Sas 
That good and gracious is our Lord, 

s His Bounty like a flowing Tide, 

Has all his Servants Wants ſupply d; 
And he will ever keep in Viind | 
His Cov nant with our Fathers fign'd. 


6 At 
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6 At once aſtoniſh'd and o'erjoy'd, | 
They ſaw his watchleſs Pow'r employ'd: 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs'd, 
And we their Heritage potlc(s'd, 


» Juſt are the Dealings of his Hands, 
Immutkble are his Commands: | 

$ By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd, % 

And for eternal Rules ordain'd. 

9 He ſer his Saints from Bondage free, 
And then eſtabliſn'd his Decree, 

For ever to remain the ſame; 
Holy and Rev'rend is his Name. 

11 Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win; 
Muſt with the Fear of God begin: 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav'nly Skill 
Have they who know and do his Will. 


Pſalm exii. 
HALLELUJAH. 


l THat Man is bleſt who ſtands in Awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law: 
His Seed on Earth ſhall be renown'd, ; 
And with ſuccefiive Honours crown'd. 
; His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted Treaſury: 
His Juſtice free from all Decay, 
Shall Ble lings to his Heirs convey. 


4 The Soul that fill'd with Virtue's Light, 

Shines brighteſt in A ffliction's Night; 
To Pity the Diſtreſs'd inclin'd, 

As well as juſt to all Mankind. 

His lib'ral Favours he extends, 

To ſome he gives, to others lends 
Yet what his Charity impairs, 
He ſaves by Prudence in Affairs. 

Beſet with threat'ning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground 
The ſweet Remembrance of the Juſt, 
Shall flouriſn when he {leeps in Duſt. 

lll Tidings never can ſurprize 
His Heart that fix'd on God relies: 

On Safety's Rock he fits, and ſees 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies. 


9 His 
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9 His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's futu e Harveſt fow'd ; 
Whenee he ſhail reap Wealth, Fame Renonn 

A temp ral and eternal! Crown. | 

x0 The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, 

And gnaſh their Teeth in Agory: 

While rheir unrighteous Hopes decay, 
And vaniſh, with themſelves, away. 


Pſalm cxiit. 


x TV E. Saints and Servants of the Lord, * 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 6 W 
a this ſacred Name for ever bleſs. 
3 Where-e'cr the circling Sun diſplays, W 
His rifing Beams or ſetting Rays | 
Due Praiſe to his rear i ame addreſs. 1 
4 God thro' the World extends his Sway, | 
The Regions of eternal Day W 
But Shadows of his Glory are. 
s To him, whoſe Majeſty's exccls, T. 
Who made the Heav'n in which he dwells, 8 
Let no created Pow'r compaie. W 
6 Tho! 'tis beneath his State to view 
In higkeſt Heav'n what Angels do, 
Vet he to Earth vouchſaſes his Care; 
He takes the Needy from his Cell, IT 
Advancing him in Courts to dwell, L 
Companion to the greateſt there. Gi: 
2, When childleſs Families deſpair, s 
He ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir, 2 Wh 
To reſcue their expiring Name ; t 
Makes her-that barren was to bear, 3 Co 
And joyfully her Fruit to rear: 4 
O chen extol his matchleſs Fame 17 
Pſalm exiv. 1 
WI 


4 Hen Iſr'el, bythe Almighty led, 
W 3 wich their Gelber Spoil) 6 1b 
Frem Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Sced 

From Bondage in a foreign Soil. * 

2 Jchovah for his Refidence, 


choſe qut Imperial Judah's Tent, i " 
His Manſion Royal and from thence Su 
thro' Iſr'el's Camp his Orders ſent. 0 


; Th 


p ALM Cx. 157 
3 The diſtant Sea with Terror faw, 
and from th' Almighty's Preſence fled : 
Old Jordan's St. cams, n with awe, 
retreated to their Fountain's Head: 

4 The taller Mountains skipp'd like Rams, 
when Danger near the Fold they l. eat; 
The Hills skipp'd after, them like Lambs, 

affcighted by their Leader's Fear. 


5 O Sea, what wade your Tide withdraw 
and naked leave your ouzy Bed? 
Why Jordan againſt Nature s Law. 
recoil ſt thou to thy Fountain's Head? 
6 Why Mounta ns. did ye skip like Rams? 
when Danger does-approach the Fold ? 
Why after you the Hills like Lambs 
when they their Leaders Flight behold ? 


Earth tremble on; well may'ſt thou fear 
thy Lord and Maker's Face to ſee, 
When 2 awful God draws near; 
ti Time for Earth and Sea. to flee, 
$ To flee from God. who Nature's LAW 
confirms and cancels at his Will; 
Whoſe Springs from flinty Rocks can draws 
and thirſty Vales with Water fill. | 


Pſalm cxv. 


1 LORD, not to us, we claim no Share, 
but to thy ſacred Name 
Give Glory for thy Mercy 's Sake, 
and Truth's eternal Fame. 
2 Why ſhould the Heathen cry, where's now 
the God whom we adore ? | 
3 Convince them that in Heav'n thou art, 
and uncontroul'd thy Yow'r. 


Their Gods but Gold and Silver are 3 
the Works of mortal Hands; | 
Wich ſpeechleſs Mouth, and ſightleſs Eyes 
the molten Idol ſtande 
6 The Pageant thing hath both Ears and Noſe, 
vt neither hears vor (mells, | 
Its Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move, 
no Life within it dwells. 


$ Such ſenceleſs Stocks they are that we 
can nothing like them find; | 
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168 PSALM CXVI. 
But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
and them for God's deſign'd. 
9 O lſr'el, make the Lord your Truſt, 
who is your Help and Shield; 
10 Prieſts, Levites, truſt in him alone 
who only Help can yield. 
11 Let all who truly Fear the Lord, 
on him they fear, rely; 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
and all their, Wants ſupply. 
x:, tz Of us he oft has — 5 been, 
and Iſr'el's Houſe will bleſs, | 
Prieſts, Levites, Proſelytes, ev'n all 
who his great Name confeſs. 


1 On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
increaſe of Bleflings bring: 
rs Thrice happy you who Fav'rites are 
of this Align King. 
16 Heav'n higheſt Orb of Glory, he 
his Empire's Seat N | 
And gave this lower Globe of Earth 
2 Portion to Mankind. 


17- They who in Death and Silence ſlecp, 


to him no Praiſe afford : 
13 But we will bleſs for evermore 
our ever-/iving Lord. 


Pſalm cuvi. 


x MY Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 
| el is poſſeſs'd; 
Becauſe the Lor voucbſaf'ſt to hear 
the Voice of my Requeſt. 
2 Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 
I neyer will deſpair ; 
But ſtill in all the Straits of Life 
to him addreſs my Pray r. 


3 With deadly Sorrows compaſs'd round, 
with Pains of Hell oppreſs'd; 
When troubles ſeiz'd my aking Heart, 
and Anguiſh rack'd my Breaſt. 
+ On God's Almighty Name 1 call'd, 
and thus to him | pray'dz , 
„Lord, I beſeech thee ſave my Soul, 
with Sorrows quite diſmay d. 
$5 0 How 


6, 6 


s ALM exvii. 


6, 5 How juſt and mereiful is God, 
how gracious is the Lord! 
Who ſaves — bartmlef and to me 
does timel Ml Help afford. 
7 Then, free from 1 Cares, my Soul, 
reſume thy wonted 
For God haswond' — 4 to thee 
his bounteous Love ex preſs d. 


t When Deach alarm'd me, he 9 0 
my Dangers and my Feat cats 
My Feet from _ be 7 
and dey d my Eyes from Tears. 
9 Therefore my Lite 's remaining Years 
which Ged to'me ſhall lend, 
Will I in Praiſes to his Name, 
and in his Service ſpend. 


10 it In God I truſted, and of bim, 
in greuteſt Straits did boaſt ; 
For in my Flight all hopes of Aid 
from faithleſs Men were loſt, 
1,13 Then waa Return to him ſhall I 
fot all his Goodneſs make r 
III praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal 
the Cup of Blefling take: 


4 is I'll pay my Vows amongſt his Saints | 
Whoſe Blood (howe'er'deſpis'd 
. wieked Mays in God's Account 
1 always highly priz d: 
By _— ies, Lord, muſt I, 
10 thy Dominion bow; 
by kewlts Handmaid's Son before, 
thy ranſom d Captive now. 


vu To thee I'll Off rings bring of Praiſe, 

and whilft I bleſs thy Name; 
ejuſt Performance of my Vows 

to all thy Saints proclaim. 

d They i in Jeruſalem ſhall meet, 
and in thy Houſe ſhall join. 

To blefs thy Name with one Con 
and mix their Songs with mine. . 


Pſalm exviie 


WITH: chearful Notes let all the Earth © 
.to Heaven'their 9 FR "MR 


u. 


a. 


/ 


oo. PSALM CAVIL 
Let all, infpir'd wich godly Mirth, - 


fing ſolemn Hymrs of Fraiſe. 
1 God's tender Merey knows no Bound, 
his Truth ſhali ne'er decay: 
Then let the willing Nariang found, 


their graceful Tribute pay. 
4 N Palm exviii. 5 
3 r, 2 A Praiſe the Lord, for he is good 
1 5 O his Mercies neer decay wy x 
7.0. That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
7. let thankful If'rel ſay. 
4 | 37 4 Their Senſe of his ctetnal Love 
3 let Aaron's Houſe ex preſs; 
4 Ard that it never fails, let all 
it: | that fear the Lord confels, 
"of | | s To God 1 made my humble Moan, 


FF with Troubles quite oppreſt; 
99 And he releas'd me from my Straits, 
and granted mx 3 queſt. Foe Pep 
6 Since therefore God does on my Side 
„ W appear 5 
Why ſhould the vain Attempts of Men 
poſſeſs my Soul with Fear Z 


7 Since God with thoſe that aid my Cauſe 


be youchſafes my Part to take: | 
3 To all my Foes I need not doubt 
_ 17 n to par þ God, 1 
_ 8, 9 For better tis to truſt in God, 
| A | and have the Lord our Friend, | 
1 Than on the greateſt human bow r 
5 for ſatety to depend. | 
4 xo, rc Tho? many Nations cloſely leagu'd, 
4 did oft beſet me round: | 


Yet, by his boundleſs Pow'r ſuſtain'd, 
1 did their Strengrh'confound. 
11 They ſwarm'd like Bees. and yet their Rage 
was but a ſhort-liv'd Blaze: | 
For whilft on God I ſtill rely'd, 
1 vanquiſn'd ibem with Eaſe. 
«3 When all united prefſs'd me hard, 
in hopes to make me fall, 
The Lord vouchſaf d to take my part, 
and ſav id me from them all. 1 Th 
Wy, _— 


PSALM CXVIL „ 
The Honour of my ſtrange eſcape | 
to him alone belongs: 

He is my Saviour 1 my Strength, 
be only claims my Song. 


; Joy fills the Dwelling of che Juſt, 
whom God has ſav'd from harm; 

For wound rous Things are brought to paſs, 
by his Almighty Arm 

6 He, by his bn reſiſtleſs Power, 
has endleſ Honour won: 

The ſaving Strength of his Right-hand 
amazing Works has done. 


7 God will not ſuffer me to fall, 
but ſtill prolongs my Days, 

That by declaring all his Works, 
| may advance his Praiſe. 

| When God had forely me chaſtis'd 
till quite of hopes bereav'd, 5 

His Merey from the Gates of Death 

my fainting Life reprie v'd. 


Then open wide the Temple Gates, 
to which the Juſt prepair, | 
t I may enter in, and praiſe 

my great Deliv'rer there, ; 

,11 Within thoſe Gates of God's Abode 
to which the Righteous 22 | 
Since thou haſt heard and ſet me ſafe, 
thy Holy Name 11! bleſs. S 


3 That, which the Builders once refas'd; | 
it now the Corner Stone 
th of God, 


This is the wond' ou Wo 
the Work of God alone. 
1; This Day is God's, let all the Land 
exalt their chearful Voices © 
age e beſcech thee, ſave us now, 5 
ind make us ſtil} rejoice, | 


Him, that approaches in God's Name, 
let all the Afſembly blefsi:  —- 

We that belong to God's own Houſe 
' have wiſh'd you good Succeſs, 
bad Uhr ad e 
Th © AN Y H: N Fat 
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, PSALM CXIK. - 
- Faſt to the Altar's Horn, with Co 
the choſen victim bind. by , 
28 Thou art my Lord, O Nabband ſtill 
Pl! praiſe thy Holy Name; 
Becauf: thay only, art my 3 
I'll celebrate ch ame. hy 
29 O then, with me, give Thaidk to Gia, 


who Milf does gracious prove 3 
And let the Tribute of our Prai 
be endleſs as bur Love.” 


Pfſulm a. : 
AL EFH. 
x HE bleſt DES eaten ler 


1 Thrice ey 1: who > 


And have with fervent” humble Zeal” 
his Favours ſought to 0 : 


3 Such Men their utmoſt C 
to ſhun each wicked Dae 
Bur in the Path Which he 5 : 
| N conſtant Care proc : 
4 Thou ſtriktly haft en Join'd den. 
to learn t by (ne Frills F 
And all our Diligence empleyx 
thy Starutes ro fall. 


s Oh! then: that tba moſt holy Will 
might o'er my Ways preſides). 
And | the, Courle of all wy Lite. 
by thy Direktion guide. 


6 This with! Aſſuranee ſhould 1: walk, 
from all Confuſion free, 


Convinc'd, with Joy, abavallny Ways 
with thy Commands agret.. 


7 My upright He a ally / Mow 


with 


When 97 eicher Jud; . 


I thail hase. 75 Ant b 
8 Co to thy; PIN AWS all iy 
all | dee'O Mean pay) "20! then 


i 


204% 1 M ckfx. 3 


O! ces cab mie nor, wy God, 
nor caft me-guite" a ay. 11 


BET 12 
8 ow ſhall the. Voupg preſerve. their un 
from All ' Pollution lee 7 
By m aping fill their 'Churle of Life ＋ 
with th Commands agtee. 
bo With hear * Zeal for thee 1 ſeek, 
Succour pray; 
O] ſuffer not my careleſs Steps 
from thy right Paths to firay 


ti Salam, my) Heart, and ch hd, 
thy W my. Trea ſure, } | 
To ſuccour me — time ly Ad, 
when 2 e ariſe, 2 
tz Secur'd by that my gratciu 8 
mall ee) ble fs thy er 
O! teach me then by thy ju ſt Laus, 
my future Lite to frame. 10 


j My Lips, unlock d with pious Zeal, 
0 others have declar d, 
How well the Jaſgmenns of of thy Wlan 
deſerve our 
1 Whilſt in the Way of thy Commands, 
mare ſolid: Jay I found, 
Than had 1 — with vaſt Increaſe 
of envy'd Riches crown'd. | 


I, There; = Meg uptight Laws 
ny always fi't my Mind; 
nd thofe foypd' Ry es eh thou e 
all due 1 Thall find: 
15 To keep thy Statutes ee. 90 
R ant 1 


13 5 15 — Lag Hh thy Werd, 


oughts « emp loy..: 

| Dor IME I.. "WHT 4 
7 K pac 3-9 Servant, 'Loid, mw 
That 11 l; xecording to 15 Word, | 

oy future Time my pend. 
u Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind, | 
that ſo.I way diſcern 

he wond*rous. Things whi hich they behold 


| who thy juſt 1 learn. « 
Thou 


= 17 
4 


ys PSALM -CXIX. 


19 Tho'like a Stranger in the Land, 

from Place to Place I firay, 

Thy righteous Jadgments from my Sight 30 
remove not thou away. 


20 My fainting Squl is almoſt pin d, T 
with earneſt Longing ſpent : 
> Whilſt always on the eager Scarch, gr 1 
of thy juſt Will, intent. | 
21 Thy ſharp Rebuke ſhall cruſh the Proud, 0 
whom ſtill thy. Curſe purſues : 
Since they to walk in thy right Ways zi s 
preſumptuouſly' refuſe. | 
21 But far from me, do thou, O Lord, A 
Contempt and ſhame remove; | 
For | thy facred Laws affe& 
with undiflembled Love. I. 1 
23 Tho? Princes oft in Council met, 1 | 
againſt thy Servant ſpake ? A 
_ Yet I, thy Statutes to obſerve | 
my conſtant Bufineſs make. bn 24 1 
24 For thy Commands bave always been | 
my Comfort and Delight: T, 
By them L learn with prudent Care, | 
to guide my Steps arigbt. | 1 1 
DALE TA. 
1 My Soul oppreſt with deadly Care, MW ÞBe 
cloſe to 1he Earth does cleave : | 
Revive me, Lord, and let me now 3s D 
thy promis d Aid receive f 
25 To thee | hill declare my Ways Le 
a didit — 2am Bore 
| Oxeach me ben wy future Life 
by thy 7 Lows to fices. Ke 
37 H thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 


and by thy Guidance" walk, | 
The wend ous Works'which thou baſt dos 
ſhall be wy conftane' Talk. - ; 
28 But ſee, my Soul within me -finks, 
peeſt down with weighty Cares 
Do thou, according to thy. Ward, 
my waſted Swength repair: 


20 Far, far from me be all falſe Ways, | 
and lying Arts remov'ds 


PSALM CxIX. |, t7s 
But kind! e ſtill. may keep 


the Par! prov d 
30 Thy fairbfal Ways 1 God of oy 
my bappy Choice I've made; 
Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life, 
before me always laid, 


31 My Caie bas been to make my Lite, — 
with 4 Commands agree 
| O then preſerve thy. Servant, Lord, 
from Shame and Ruin free. 
3: $0 in the Way of thy Command 
N. 4 * in enl ns 10 5 
od with a Heart, cnlarg'd with Joy, 
ſcce-furly go on n 


HE. 


33 Inſtrukt me in thy Statutes, Lord, 
thy righteous Paths diſplay 3 be! 
And 1 from them thro? all my Life, . 
will never % ed | 
34 If thou og, dom from above | 
wilt graciouſly impart, 
Ta keep thy perfect Laws I will 
de vote my zealous Heart. 


33 Dire& me in thy ſacred Ways 
to which thy Precepts lead: 
Becauſe my chief Delight has been 
thy righteous Paths to tied. 
35 Do thou to thy moſt i — 
ineline my willing 
Let no deſre of Weid Web. ban 
from thee my Thoug hes divert. e 


1) From thoſe vain Obje jects turn oY Bye 
0 


82 this falſe World diſplay op 
3 8 Povir 2 d — WP 
to keept 26 Ways. 
we Oi Gone the Prom hieb — 1e 


— give t Servant Aid: 
ho to tran 


re ſacred Laws 8 
is awfully ſpoke hy laced 8 . 
I) The fool Diſgrace l 4 
in Mercy 1rd =, 
Forall th LESS and thou .in 


Lo 


Is P.$ AL M CXEX. 
40 Theu know'ft, , how afier.thy Commands 9 


$3 onging Heart ant: 

3 0 ten aa make | as to 7 me up, 1 
Juecqur grant, 11 
1 X AD... 1 
by u Thy conſtant Doings Lord, beſtow, 
by 2 chear my drooping Wand, 5 11 1 
6 To me accorc ing to thy W 
44 thy ſaving Health i _ | . 
aol 41 30 ſhall I, whenmy Foes "IR | ( 
In. this ready Anſwer make: 5;$ 
"#7 % In God I truſt, who never will | 

ig his faithfol Promiſe break. Tc 


43 Then let not quite the Word of Truth | 

be from my Mouth.cemov'd. 171 

| Since ſtill my Ground of ſtedfaſſ Hope, | 

thy juſt Decrees have prov d. W 
4+ 80 > fer thy * Laws 

will all my ſtudy bend - 

From Age to Age, my Time to come | 

in their Obſervance ſpend. 1 


47 a long I truſt to walk at large 
8 r © Ar ad 14.94, Free ; aid z6 T 
Since ! I reſolv'd to make my Life | 

with thy Commands agree F By 

46 Tby Laws ſhall be my conſtant Talk, I 

and Princes ſhall attend, | 
Whilft I the Juftice of thy Ways 

with: ice defend. | $70 

47 My longing Heart and'rayiſh'd Soul 

all both o'erflow with Jo 
When i 6 ny lov'd Wenke, 1 


. ot s 8 — Ao — ES he he 
22 x dl 
* — —— — = 8 * 


4 Tn Al on: Y J Wow I 
lift.up * 1 45 2585 Vile 

y Care and By che ſhall bo tl 

ta ſtudy thy 0s, W. 
A N. * 

49 22 to thy pen he Grace, 2 And 
thy Favour, Lord, extend m 
Mike — to * the Word which Ih 
3 rvant's s de re 
$© That al oy Comfort fears Rate, To 


Griefs control Fly 


PSALM cxix. 35 


Thy woe; when Troubles Wild me round 
reviv'd my fainting Soul. | 


$1 Inſulting Foes did l mock, 
and all my hopes deride:; 
Yet from thy Law, not all their Scoffs 
could make me turn afide. 
$3 Thy Judgments then of ancient Date, 
uickly call to mind | 
Tilt — * with iuch Thoughts, my Soul 
did ſpecdy Comfort find. 


$; Sometimes 1 ſtand amaz d, like one 
with deadly Horror ſtryck : 
To think how all my ſinful Foes 


have thy juſt Laws forſook. 
54 But Lthy 7 and Decrees 
my chearful Anthems made; 
Wbilſt thro' ſtrange Lards, and Deſarts wilds 
I like a Pilgrim ſtray d. ; 


u Thy Name, that chear'd my Heart by Day 
as fill'd my Thoughts by Night : 
I cen reſolv'd by thy juſt Law. 
to guide my fteps/aright. 
16 That Peace of Mind, which has wy Soul 
in deep Diftreſs ſuſtained 
By ſtritt Obedience to thy . 


I happily obiain'd. ; 
CH E T R. 1 


$70 wa my God, my Portion thou ; 
and ſure. Puſſeiſion art; „ 
Thy Words, I tedfaſtly reſolve _- 
to treaſure in my Heart. 7 
With all the Strength of warm Deſices. 
I did thy Grace imploce +. 1 3 
Diteloſe, according to thy Word, \ 
thy Mercy's boundleſs Store. 


Wich due Refleftion and trick re 
on all wy, Ways 1 thoug 
And fo, reclaim to thy, 51 Path, 
my wand' ring brought. _. 
1 loſt no Tims To made great Haſte | 
reſoly'd. without Delay, : 
To . Creme never = 
t andments Mray. 
by . Hs T Thot 


478 PSALM CXIX. 
6x Tho! vous Troops of finful Men . 
to 1 havecombin'dz; 

Vet I thy pare and righteous Laws 
have ever kept in Mind. 
61 In dead of Night 1 will ariſe, 
to fing thy ſolemn Praiſe : | 
Convinc'd how much [I always ought 
to love thy righteous Ways: 


62 To ſuch as fear thy holy Name 
myſelf { cloſely join, 
To all who their obedient Wills 
to thy Commands refign. 
6, Ofer all the Earth, thy Mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed; _ 
O make me then exaRtly learn 
thy ſacrcd Paths to tread. 
pA & ETA H. : 
6s Wich me, thy Servant, thou haſt dealt 
moſt graciouſly, O Loid, 
- Repeated Benefits beſtow'd, 
according to thy Word. . 
ss Teach me the ſaered Skill by which 
right Judgment is attain'd, 
Who in Reljef of thy Commands 
| have ſtedfaſtly remain'd. 


67 Before AM tion Nopp'd my Come, 
my Footſtcys went aſtray 3 
But | Have fince been difciglin'd 
thy * to obey 4 
69 Thou art, O Lord, ſupremely good, 
and all thou doſt is ſo; 
On me thy Statute: to diſcern, 
the Caving Skill deftow. 


69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies, 
my ſpotleſs Fame to ftain: © 
Bur my fis d Heart without Reſerve, 
thy Precepts ſhall seta. 
50 While pam rd they, with profp'rous Ill, 
in ſenſual Pleaſure live; 
My Soul can reliſh no Delight 
but what thy Precepts give. 
FT) "hs goon for me that I bave felt 
Affiition's chaſt ning Red; 


1 
5 6 


lis 


"PSALM CXIX. 179 
That I might quly le r 
r 
2 w that from t out ds 
? of more Eſteem I h hold, EN 
Than untouch'd Mines. than thouſand Mines 
| of Silver and of Gold. 
O0 D. ö 
73 To me, wha _ the Workmanſhip 
of thy Almi Hands, 
The Mace 'nly Godard give 
to learn thy juſt Commands, 
"4 = Preſervation to thy Saints 
ſtrong Comfort will afford; 


To ſee Succefs atterd my Ho 
bo truſted in thy Word. . 


75 That right thy Judgments are, I: now 
ure Experience ſee, 
And that in Faithfulnefs, O Lord, 

thou haſt afflitted me. 

76. O let thy tender Mere no 
afford me needful Aj 
According to hy Promiſe. Lord, 
to me, thy Servant made. | 


N To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
that Lago may live 
Soul can relith-no Delight 
bur what thy Precepts give. 
11 Defeat the Proud, who. —— » 
to ruin me have ſought: F 
Who only on thy ſacred Law 
employ my harmleſsT hoaght: 


7 Let thoſe that fear thy N Name a all? 
my Cauſe, and thoſe alone, 
have by ſtrict 8 pious Search 
ſaered . — ts kon. 
E bleſt — letwy Heart 
— always 


That Guilt ard Shame the $ioner's Law 
may never me 
C K P K. 


1 wa Soul with long -- ag a 
to fee thy ſaving Grace Wort 
Yer till on thy 17 
Confidence 


m 
— * iy 


"EK, 


_ 


evi 


P'S A LM CRIX. 


8z My very Eyes confume and fail 
N with waking for thy Word. 
Oh! when wilt thou-thy kind Relief 
and promis'd Aid afford ? 


83 My Skin, like — Sr, ſhows 


Yet no Affliction me can 
. = my to 221 
w many Days muſt I endure 
" of —— and Diſtreſs ? * 
When wilt thou Judgment execute 
on them who me oppreſs. 


85 The Proud have digg'd a Pit for me, 
that have no other Fare 
But ſuch as are averſe to 
and thy juſt Laws oppo 
86 With ſacred Truz h's A why PIER 
all thy 1 + 2 agrees 
Men perſecure me wit der 5 
thou, Lord, f wy 


8: With cloſe Defigns apa 1 ile 
—— ve gain e 
But in Obedienes 19 uh Will 
my Duty never fai n 
26 Thy wonteg Kingneſs, Lord reſtore, 
my drooping die to chear; 
That by thy righteous Statutes 1 
my Life's w hols Courſe may ſteor. 
LA N E D. 
89 * þ ines and for * ns 
&'d.hi 
ord, e ITE: in "the Hear! As, 
| "I all their © 
go Thro' 992856 the 2225 thy Trutb, 


imme ve 


* pl th ie Er wh va, wy thou uphold'n 


that long in Smoke is T: 
ce, 


K . hee in's 
0 7 by: — 


we. 


91 Wie 2 1 bad 1 


2117 — F 
5 * 1 1 7 F av 
- 7 4s 4 * . 


— PSALM cxIX. nt 
I muſt have fainted, and expir'd 15 
in dark A ffliction's Night. 
3 Thy Precepts therefore from my Thoughts. 
l all never, d, depart; F | 
For thou, by them, haſt to new Life 
reſtor d my dying Heart. 
+ As 1 am thine, intirely thine, 
ox me, Lord, from Harm; 
o hat thy Precepts ſought to know, 
and carefully perform. 


1 The wicked have their Ambuſh laid, 
my guiltleſs Life to take; 
But in the midſt of Danger I 
thy Word my Study make. 
96 I've ſeen an End of what we call 
PerfeRion here below ; 
But thy Command ments, like thy ſelf, 


* 


no Change or Period know. 
r . 
) The Love that to thy Laws I bear, 
no Language can diſplay ; 
with freſh Wonders entertain 
my taviſn'd Thoughts all Day. 
$3 Thro' thy Commands I wiſer grow, 
than all my ſubtle Foes; 
For thy ſure Word does me direkt, 
and all my Ways diſpoſe. | 


29 From me my former Teachers now. 
may abler Counſel take 
Becauſe thy facred Precepts I 
my conſtant Study make. 
100 In Underſtanding 1 excel 
the Sages of gur Days; 
Becauſe by thy unezring Rules, 
I ordgr all, my Ways ' 
i0t My Feet with Care I have refrain't 
4 ey finful Way, GN Bios W 
That io thy [cred Word I might 
2 unn pay p N ab hes By 
or 1 bave not from thy Judgments ſtray'd, 
by vain Defizes lee N Zang 


For, Lord, thou haft inſtintted us 


bby righteous Paths to ud. 
8 1c How 


| 4 — 


1 


18 7 PS ALM. CXIX 


| 103 How ſweet are all er me, 


O what divine Repaſt 4 


How much more grateful ti my Soul, „ 


than Honey to my Taſte. 
10% Taught by thy ſacred Precepts, I 
with heav'nly Skill am bleſt. 


. 


Thro' which, the «xeach'roys Ways of Sin 


I utterly deteſt. ery" 
N UN". 
tog Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp, 
the Way of Truth to ſhow ; 
A Watch-light to point out the Path 
in which | ought to go. 
tos I ſwear. and from my folemn Oath 
will never ſtart aſide 
That in thy righteous Judgments I 
will ſtedfaſtly abide. | 


x07 Since I with Grief am ſo oppreſt, 
that I can bare no mo-e, _- 
According to thy Word do thou 
my fainring Soul reſtore 
3803 Let ſtill my Sacrifice of Praiſe 
with thee Acccprance find: 


And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 


inſtru&t my willing Mind. 


109 Tho“ ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround 
my Soul they cannot awe, | 
Nor with continual Terrors keep, 
from thinking on thy Law. 
ito My wicked and invet'rate Foes 
for me their Snares have laid; 
Yet I have kept thy upright Path, 
nor from thy Precepts Tay d- 


11t Thy Teſtimonies I have made 
my Heritage and Choice 5 
For they, when HS Comforts fail'd, 
m cart rejoice. . 
nts My Heike wick early Yea) began 
thy Statutes to obey; 
And «ill my Courſe of Life is done, 
ſhall keep thy wpright Way: 
SAMECH. 
«x3 Deceitful Thoughts and PraQtices 
1 utterly 4 15 e 


— 


But 


PSALM CXIX. t; 
But to thy Laws Affections bear, 
bo __ ** _—_— | e 
116 iding Place, m e Tow'r 
| and Shie! "LY * 
I firmly Anchor all my Hopes 
on thy uneming Word. 


oi Henee, ye that tread in Wickednefs 
approach not my Abode: 
For firmly I refolve to keep 
the Precepts of my God. 
tis According to thy gracious Word, 
from Danger ſet me free ; 
Nor make we of thoſe Hopes aſham'd, 
that I repoſe on thee: 


$17 Uphold me, ſo ſhall | be ſafe, 
and reſcu's from Diſtreſs ; 
To thy Decrees continually | 
my juſt ReſpeRt addreſs. f 
218 The Wicked thou haſt trod to Earth, 
who from thy Statutes ſtray 'd; 
Their vile Deceit the juſt Reward 
of their own Falſhood made. 


119 The Wicked from thy holy Land 
thou doſt like Droſs remove; 
I therefore, with ſuch Juſtice charm'd, 
thy Teſtimonies love. | 
120 Yet with that Love they make me dread, 
left 1 ſhould fo off-nd, | 
When on Tranſgrefſors I behold 
thy Judgments thus deſcend. 
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+ A 1 N. 
121 Judgment and Juſtice I have lov'ds 
A Loa, engage 
In my Defence, nor Five me up, 


NT 


to my Oppreflor's Rage. | | 
1 Do thou _— Lord, for me; | 
and ſo ſhall this Diſtreſs, | | 
Prove good for me, nor ſhall the Prout 
my guiltleſs Soul oppreſs. Ty 


123 My Eyes, alas; mos to fail, 

in lor g Expettance held, 
Till thy Salvation they behold. 5 
and righteous Word fulfill . ed 
| | | #24 To 


x 


„% PSALM CXIX, 
1 To me thy Servant in Diſtreſs, 
thy wonted Grace difplay, 
And diſcipline my willing Heart 
thy Statutes to obey. ' 
x: On me, devoted to thy Fear, 
; thy ſacred Skill — 42s 


That of thy Teftimonics 1 
the full Extent may knovw.' 


126 *Tis Time, high Time for thee, O Lord, Tof 
thy Vengeance to employ z in 
When Men with open Violence 
thy ſacted Laws deſttoy. | 10 T! 
117 Vet their Contempt of thy Commands wi 
: but makes the ir = riſc » And 
In my Eſteem, who pureſt Gold, in 
compar'd with them de ſpiſe. = 1;8 N 
118 Thy Precepts therefore I account W 
in all reſpetts Divine, And 
They teach me to diſcern the right, fa 
- and all falſe Ways decline. g | 139 v 
119 The Wonders which thy Laws contain, To 
no Words can repreſenr ; 2 | & 
Therefore to learn and prone them, 5 14% K 
| my zea ous Heart is bent. | (! 
% The very Entrance to thy Word lp 
Celeſtial Light diſplays: 
And Knowledge of true Happineſs , a B 
to ſimpleſt Minds conveys. | 
izt With cager Hopes I waiting ſtood, Vet 
. and f _ with Defire, 5 > t 
That of thy wiſe Commands 1 migh# gy 1 
the ſacred Skill acquire. © | * 
Ez With Favour, Lord, look down on me, BE Th 
who thy Relief imploce,  — £ 
As thou art wont to viſit thoſe | 1 1 
that thy bleſt Name adore. 10 0 5 
3 Directed by thy Hess uly Word; Bei 
155 let all my Footſte ps he; 4 k t 


Nor Wickedneſs of oy Ting" 53 Ol . 10 1 
N . ver me. „ 

| eleaſe, intitely ſet me free 

"= from perſceming Uatds, x FIERO 


© 


| k 
s ALM cxix. 


That unmoleſted, I may learn, 
and practice thy Commands 


135 On awe. devoted.to thy Fear, 
ord, make thy Face to ſhine, 
Thy Statutes both:to know and keep, - 
* * with — =" aug | 
136 es to Wee ountains n, 
be. brivy Nene flow, | 


To ſee Mink 1 inſt ch dene 
in bold Belas F ; 


TS AD E. . | 
137 Thou art the righteous Jud e, iv whom 


wrong d Innocence may truſt; 
And, ik e thy ſelf, thy FO Lord, 
in all ReſpeRts are jul 
t;8 Moſt juſt and true thoſe Statutes were, 
which thon didft firſt decree; | 
And all with Faithfulneſe perform'd, 
fucceeding Times ſhall ſee. FA 


9 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 
my Soul wich Anguiſh frets 
To ſee my Foes contemn at once, 
thy Promiſes and Threats. 
1% Yet each N pk ep 7 thine, _ 
(bowe'er by them de 0 
Is pure. and for — 
by me, thy Servant priz'd. 


141 Brought for thy Sake, to low: Eſtate, 
Contempt from all 1 find ; 
2 ＋. Affronts or Wrong can drive 
cep ts from my Mind. 
147 Thy Kiph reouſels oben endare, 
when Tine it ſel 
Thy Law is Truth it is pat: that Truth 
| Vhich ſhall for ever laſt. 


1% Tho! Trouble, 2 


to com { me un unite, 


Beſet with Dangers. Hill e 


thy 22 my Deli | | 
ky, Tarps) 3 8 6 
thy Teſtimonies give: 


racer Wi om that will wake Tp 
* Ox ever live. K o p HR f 
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166 "PSALM" crix. 


106 With may whole Heart to \ God Leall's, 


hear my earneſt cry; 
And L 'thy Statutes to perform, 
will all my Cate app 2 
145 Again, more fervently I pray 4, 
5 O ſave me, that I may * 
Thy Teſtimonies truly know, 
— ſtedfaſtly obey. 


1% My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day 
prevented while I cry'd 
To —_ on whoſe e . 


15 7 a one rely d 
x48 With Zcal have rel before | 
the Midnight Watch was (cr, 
That 1, of thy myſterious Word, 
might t perteg Knowledge get. 


140 Lord, hear my ſupplicatin Voice, 
and wonted F 4 » 
© quicking we, and ſo approve, 
udgments For true. 
150 W rſeeuting Foes advance, 
ourly neater draw; 
What Treatment can 1 hope from them 
who violate thy Law ? 


igt Tho' they draw nigh, my Comfort is, 
thou, Lord. art yet more near. 


Thou, whoſe Commands ate righteous all, 


thy Promiſes ſincere. 
x52 Concerning thy Divine Deerees, 
my Sou! has known of old. 


That they were true, ard ſhal ſhall their Tiutb 


to endleſs 2 


1 Conſider my Afiftion, En 
Bo and me from Bundage-diaw; 
Think on thy N in Diſtreſa, 
who ne'er forgets thy Law. 
B54 Plead thou wy Cauſe; to that and me 
thy timely Aid afford; 
With Beams of Mercy r er a 
hg to thy Word. * 


3 From 


PSALM CXIX. 127 
153 RA harden'd Sinners thou remov'ſt 
alvation far awa 4 
Tis juſt thou ſhou wüde from them 
who from thy Statutes ſtray 
1;6 Since great thy tender Mercies are, 
to all who 0 adoge; | 
Ale to th Judgments, Looks © 
my fainting Hopes reſtore. 


157 A num'rtous Hoſt of ſpiteful Foes, 
againſt my Lite combine; 
by all too few to force my Soul 
Statutes to decline. 
res T Tote bold Tranſgreffors I beheld, 
and was with Grief -oppreſs'd. 
To ſee with what andacious Pride, 
thy Cov'nant they tranſgreſs'd. - 


189 Yet while they ſlight, corſider, Lend, 
how I thy Precepts love; 
O therefore quicken — with Beams 
of Merey bo rom Above. 
160 As from the Birth of * thy Truth 
has held thro! Ages | 
30 ſhall thy eee Jlg udgments, firm, 
to endleſs Ages laſt. . 
SC HIN. 5 


161 Tho! mighty Tyrants without Cauſe, 

2 my Blood to ſhed, 
y ſacred Word has Pow'r alone 

to fill my Heart with Dread. 

168 And yet that Word my joyful Breaſt 
with Heav'nly Rapture warms. 
or Conqueſt, nor the Spoils of War, 
have futh tranſportitig Charms, | 


163 1 Prattices and Lies, 


a 2 y deteſt 
But tv th ** Laws . Ae bear, : 5 
4 Seve ba DS wich wa Voie 
even tjmes a Day wit 
' thy Praiſes | defend. 17 
Becauſe | find thy adgments = 
with Truth ind uſtice crown d. 


163 Sceure; ſubſtantial Peace have * 
| , who truly love thy Law, 1 
a 0 


10 PSALM CX R. 
No ſmiling Miſchief them can tempt. 
nor frowning Danger awe. 
166 For thy Salvation I have bop'd, 
and tho' ſo long delay d, F 
With chearful Zeal and ſtricteſt Care 
all thy Commands vbey'd; 
167 Thy Teſtimonies 1 haye kept, 
and conftantly 3 * 
Beeauſe the Love I bote to them | 
the Service eaſy made. 8 if 
163 From ftrit Obſervance of thy Laws 
I never yet withdrew : | 
Convinc'd that my moft fecret Ways 
are open to thy View. „ 
8 T A U. 
169 To my Requeſt and earneſt C 
attend, O e Lord; * 
Inſpire my 1 with Heav'nly Skil, 
according to thy Word. 


10 Let my repeated Pray'r at laft *' 

before thy Throne appear: 

According to thy plighted Word, 
for my Relief draw near. 


15 Then ſhall my grateful Lips return 

the Tribute of their Praiſe, 
When thou thy Counſels baft re veal d, 

and taught me thy juſt Ways. 

171 My bow: — the Praiſes of thy Word 
ſhall thankfully reſound, | 

wſe thy Promiſes are all 

with Truth and Juſtice crown'd. 


#23 Let thy Almighty Arm appear 
and bring me timely Aid; 
For I the, Laws thou haft ordain'd 
my Heart's free Choice have made. 
374 My Sonst has waited long to ſee 
thy ſaving Grace reftor'd | 
Nor Comtort Knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy Hcav'nly Laws afford. 
_ B75 Prolong my Life, that 1 may ſing 
my you eſtorer 's Praiſc ;. 
Whoſe Juftice from the Depth of Woes 
my fainting Soul ſhall raiſe. 


£76 Like 


s Shelt: 
the 
Wes 


by 


ps ALM CAR, XXI. 1863 


1:6 Like ſome loſt Sheep I've ſtray'd; cillt 
"deſpair my Way 10 find: 
Thou tRerefore, Lord, thy Servant ſeek, 
who keeps thy Laus in Mind. 
he Pſalm crx. 
t IN deep Diftreſs I oft have cryd 
1 To God, who never yet deny'd 
To reſcut me opprefs*d with Wrongs. 
1 Once more, O Lord, deliv'rance ſend, 
F.om lying Lips my Soul de fend; 
And from the Rage of ſland ring Tongues} 
3 What little Profit ean acerue, | 
And yet what beavy Wrath is due, 
O thou perfidious Tongue to thee 7 
4 Thy Sting pon thy (elf ſhall turn, 
Of laſting Flames that fiercely burn, 
I he conſtant» Fuel thou ſhalt be. 
5 But O! hom wretched is my Doom, 
| Who am a S0journer become 
In barren Mefech's deſatt Soil; 
With Kedar's wicked Tents inclos d, 
To lawleſs Savages expos'd ee 
Who live on nought but Theft and Spoil, - 
6 My hapleſs Dwelling is with thoſe 
Who Peace and Amity oppoſe, 
And Fleaſure takes in — harms: 
7 Sweet Peace is all 1 court and ſeck; 
But when to them of Peace I ſpeak, _ 
They ſtrait ery out, To Arms, to Arms, 
Pſalm cxxi. 
| TO Sion's Hill I lift my Eyes. 
from-thence expetting Aid: 
1 From Sion's Hill, and Sion' God, 
who Heav'n and Earth has made. 
3 Then thou. my Soul, in Safety reſt, 
thy Guardian will nor ſleep 3 
+ His watchful Care, that Iſr'el guards, 
will Iſr'el's Monarch keep.” | 
(| 3 Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings, 
thou ſhalt ſecure ly reſt. 
$ Where neither Sun nor Moon ſhall thee "op" 
by Day or Night moleſt. 2 


F 


1% PSALMCXXIL, CXIlll. 


7 From common Accidents of Life 
his Care ſhall guard thee till : | And 
From the Blind Strokes of Chance and Foes Saf 


that lic in wait to kill. T y 
8 At home, Abroad, in Peace, in War, Go u 
thy God ſhall thee defend; | rov 
Condutt thee thro Life's Pilgrimage, 
ſafe to thy Journey s end. I H A 
Fialm cxxii. 
a O "Twas a joyful Sound to hear $ Had 
our Tribes devourly ſay, wh 
Up, Iſr'el to the Temple baſte, x 4s 
and keep your Feſtal Day. * 
2 At Salem“ Courts we muſt appear Thei 
with our aſſembled Pow ers; hae 
3 In ſtrong and beauteous Order rang d 6 But 
like her united Tos. * 
4 *Tis thither by Divine Command Nor t 
the Tribes of God repair, oy” 
Before his Ark to celebrate . 7 Our s 
his Name with Praiſe and Pray 'r. 1 A. 
s Tribunals ſtand erected there, de 
where Equity takes Place, and 
There ſtand the Courts and Palaces Secur 
of Royal David's Race. | our 
6 O, pray we then for Salem's Peace, Who, 
for they ſhall proſp'rous be 7 of 
(Thou holy City of our God,) 
who bear true 1 to thee. | urs 
7 May Peace within thy ſacred Walls W 
a conſtant Gueſt be found ; Like! 
With Plenty and Proſperity 8 by | 
thy Palaces be crown'd. \ Lock: 
8 For my dear Brethren's ſake and Friends, Jen 
no lefs than Brethren dear, 80 ta 
I' pray --- May Peace in Salem's Tow'rs toy 
⁊ a conſtant Gueſt 2 The 9 
5 But moſt of all i'll ſeek thy Good; bur 
and ever wiſh thee well : Nor fc 
For Sion and the Temple's ſake | baſe 
where God vouchſafes to dwell. 4 Be go: 
Pſalm exxiii. whe 
1.2 O thee, who dwell'ſt above the Skies; The k 
For M 


ercy wait my longing Eyes, lec 


P3 AL M CXXIV,CXRAV, 19 
As Servants watch their Maſters Hands, 
And Maids t ei, FF Commands. 
3, 4 O then have Mercy on us, Lord, 
y gracious Aid to us afford; _ 
To us whom cruel Foes oppreſs, 
Grown rich and proud by our Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm - c#xiv. 


l HAp not the Lord (may Ifr'el ſay) 
been Pleas'd to interpoſe ; | 
+ Had he not then eſpous'd our Cauſe, 
when Men againſt us roſe ? 
3:4, s Their Wrath had ſwallow'd us alive, 
and rag'd withour Controul; | 
Their Spite and Pride's united Floods 
had quite ov'rwhe)m'd our Soul, 
6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord, 
who reſcu'd us that Day, 
Nor to their ſavage Jews gave up 
our threaten'd Lives a Prey. f 
5 Our Soul is like a Bird eſeap'd 
from out the Fowler's Net ; 
The Snare is broke. their Hopes are croſs'd, 
and we at Freedom fee. * 


8 Secure in his Almighty Name, 
our Confidence remains, _ "> 
Who, as he made both Heay'n and Earth, 
of both ſole Monarch reigns. 


Pſalm cxxv. 86 


1 \KJ HO place on Sion's God their Truft, 
like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand; a 
Like her immoveably be fix d 
by his Almighty Hand. | 
Look how the Hills on ey'ry fide 
Jeruſalem incloſe, vs 
$0 ſtand the Lord around his Saints 
to guard them from their Foes. 
3 The Wicked may affli&the Juſt, 
but ne er 100 long oppreſs, 
Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeek 
baſe Means for his Redreſs. 
Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 
who cighteous Deeds affeR 3 
he Heart that Innocence retains, 


lec Innocence protect. 1 


F i. 
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ws PSAE M CXXVI, CXXVIL 
s All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy; 
Cut off ihe Unjuſt, but crown the Saints, 
with laſting Feace and Joy. | 
| -_ Pſalm exxvi. 
1 WHEN Sion's God her Sons recall'd 


krom long Captivity, 
It ſeem' d at ft à pleaſing Dream 
of what we wiftrd to ihe 
2 But foon in an unaccuſtom'd Mirth 
we. did our Voice employ, 
And ſung our great Reftorer's Praiſe, 
in thankful Hymns of Joy. 
Our Heathen Foes repining ſtood, 
yet were compell'd to own, | 
That great and wond'rous was the Work 
our God for us had done, 


2 *T was great, ſay they, twas wond'rous great; 
a — macs bald we confeſs ; . 
The Lord has done great Things, whereof 
we reap the glad Succeſs, vi 
4 To us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
of Iſr'el's Captive Bands, 
More Weleome than refreſhing Show'rs, 
to parch'd and thirſty Lands. | 
5s Thar we, whoſe Work commenc'd in Tears, 
may ſee our Labeurs thrive, . | 
Till finiſh'd wich Succeſs, to make 
our drocping Hearts revive. 
s Tho' he deſponds that ſows his Grain, 
yet doubtleſs he ſhall come 
To bind his fuil-ear'd Sbeaves, and bring 
the joyful Harveſt Home. 


Pſalm cxzvii. 
' WE build with fruitlefs Coft, unleſs 
the Lord. the Pile ſuſtain; 
Unleſs the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchmen wakes in vain. 
1 In vain we rife before the Day, 
and late to Reft repair, mn 
Allow no Reſpite to our Toil, 
and eat the Bread of Cate. | 
Supplies of Life with Eaſe to them, 
he on bis Saints beſtows; He 


= 


25A LM CXXVII, CXXIX. 
He crowns their Labour with Succeſs, 
their Nights with ſound Repoſe 
3 Children, thoſe Comforts of our Life, 
are Preſents from the Lord; 
He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs, 
as Picty's Reward. , 


4 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand, 
when mayching forth to War, 
Ev'n ſo the Sons of ſprightly Youth, 
their Parents Safc-guard are. 
| 5 Happy the Man, whoſe Quiver fill'd 
with theſe prevailing Arms; 
He needs not fear to meet his Foe, 
at Law, or War's Alarms. 


Pſalm cexxviii. . 


1 TAE Man is bleſt who fears the Lord, 
nor only Worſhip pays; 
But keeps his Steps confin'd with Care, 
to his appointed Ways : 
4 He ſhall upon the ſweee Returns 
of his own Labour feed : | 
Without Dependanece live, and ſee 
his Wiſhes all ſucceed. 
3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine, 
her lovely Fruit ſhall bring ; 
His Children, like young Olive-plants, 
Wie Bars the Lord l profper thus, | 
cars the " 
him Sion's God ſhall bleſs; N 
And grant him all his Days to ſee 
Jeruſalem's Succeſs. 
He ſhall live on, till Heirs from him 
deſcend with vaſt increaſe: | 
Much bleſt in his own proſp'cous State > 
and more in Iſr'el s Peace. 4 
Pſalm exxix. 
ROM my Youth up, way Iſr'cl ſay, 
F they o — I'd: 755 Bok 
Redue'd me oft to heavy Straits, 
t never quite prevail d. 
They oft have plough'd my patient Back 
with Furrows deep and long : 
But our juſt God bas broke their Chains 


and reſeu d us from Wrong. 
| I Defeat, 


- 


5s Defeat, Confuſion, ſhameful Rout 
be ſtill the Doom of thoſe, 


Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate, 15 
and Sion's God oppoſe. g ( 
$ Like Corn upon our Houſes Tops, 
untimely let them fade. pc 
W bo too much Heat, and want of Root, I 
has blaſted in the. Blade. 
7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
but unregarded leaves; 
Nor Binder thinks it worth his Pains 
to fold it into Sbeaves 
8 No Traveller that paſſes by, 52 . j 
vouchſafes a Minute's Stop, L 
To give it one kind Look, or crave | 
Heav'ns Blefling on the Crop. BS: 
Pſalm exxx. 
«4 FROM loweſt Depths of Woe, E 
To God I ſend my Cry; 
2 Lord | hear mv ſupplicating Voice, | 
and graciouſly reply.» 7 4 
3 Should'ſt thou ſevere'y judge, | N 
who can the Trial bear? | — 
4 But thou fargiv'ſt leſt we deſpond, 3 T 
and quite tenonnce thy Fear. 
5 My Soul with Patience waits Ti 
tor thee the living Loid :© | 


My Hopes are on thy Promiſe baile, 
thy never failing Word. 
6 My longing Eyes lonk out 
for thy enliv'ning Ray, 
More duly than the Morning Watch, 
ro (py the dawning | | 
o Let Ac el xtuſt in Gad. 
no Boun is his Merey knows; ; 
The p'enteous Source and-Spring from whe! 
eternal Suecout flows. 5 
8 Whoſe friendly Srrgams to us 
ſupplies in Want Wnvey; 
A healing Spring, 4 Spring to cleanſe 
and waſh our Guilt away. 
| - Pfalm exxxi. | 
xz {Lotd,' bart notprondot” Heart, 
O- nor caſt a Achtel Eye 3 


8 - 


? 


» 
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Nor my aſpiring Thoughts employ 
in Things Fay me 2, high. N | 
2 With Infant-Innocence, thou know'ſt 
I bave my ſelf demean'd; 225 
Compos'd to Quiet like a Babe, 
that from the Breaſt is wean d. 


Like me, let Ifr'el hope in God, 
his Aid alone implore; _ 

But now*and ever truſt in him 
who lives for evermore. 


| Pſalm cxxxii. | 
„ LET David, Lord, a conſtant Pla«c + 


in thy Remembrance find, 
Let all the Sorrows he endur'd 
be ever in thy Mind, 
2 Remember what a ſolemn Oath 
to thee, his Lord, he ſwore; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
whom Jacob's Sons adore. | 


3, 4 1 will not g into my Houſe, 
nor to my Bed aſcend; 
No ſoft Repoſe ſhall cloſe my Eyes, 
nor Sleep my Eyc-lids bend: 
5 Till for the Lord's deſign'd A bode 
I mark the deſtin'd Ground; 
Till Ia deeent Place of Reſt 
for Jacob's God have found. 


6 Th” appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy, 
at Ephrata we found, | 
And made the Wood and neighb'ring Fields, 
our glad Applauſe reſound. 
7 O with due Rey'rence ler us then, 
to his Abode repair; 1 
And proſtrate at his Footſtool fall'n 
pour out our humble Pray r. | 
8 Ariſe, O. Lord, and now poſſeſs 
thy conſtant Place of Reſt; 
Be that not only Wh thy Ark, 
but with thy Preſence bleſt | 
9, 10 Cloath thou thy Prieſts with Righteouſneſs, 
make thou thy Saints rejoice 3 
And for thy Servant David's Sake, 
hear thy anointed's Voice. 
4 | L * xr Gad 
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' 11 God ſware to David in his Truth, i Th 
(nor ſhall bis Oath be vain) ""M 
One of thy Off-ſpring after thee 
upon thy Throne ſhall reign; 

it Ard if thy Seed my Covenant keep, FP 
and to my Laws . * 

Their Children too upon thy Throne 

for evermore ſhall fit. — 


135 T4 For Sion does in God's Eſteem, 1 N! 
all other Seats excel: 0 

His Place of everlaſting Reſt, Let: 

where he deſires to dwell. hi: 

15, '6 Her Store, ſays he, I will enereaſe, 2 Prai 

her Poor with Plenty bleſs ; att 


Her Saints ſhall ſhout for Joy, her Prieſts f 
my ſaving Health oe | a Wath 


15 There David's Pow'r ſhall long remain 
in his ſucceflive Line, 
And my anointed Servant there 
ſhall with freſh Luſtre ſhine. 
13 The Faces of his vanquiſh'd Foes 
Confuſion ſhall o'erſpread; . 
Whilſt with confirm'd Succeſs, his Crown 
ſhall flouriſh on his Head. 
WM Pſalm exxxiii. | 
1 pov vaſt muſt their Advantage bc! 
| how great their Pleaſure prove! 
' Who live like Brethren, and conſent 
in Offices of Love ! ; | 
2 True love is like that precious Oil 
which pour'd on Aaron's Head, 
Ran down his Beard, and o'ec his Robes, 
its coſtly Moiſter ſhed. f 


3 Tis like — Dew, which does 
on Hermon's Top diſtill; 
Or like the early Drops that fall 
on Sion's fruitful ful. X 
For Sion is his choſen Seat, 
 _ where the 1 4 King. 
The promis'd Ble fing has ordain'd 
and Life's eternal Spring. 
Pſalm exxxiv. 


3 Bleſs God, ye Servants that attend 
upon his ſolemn State; THY vor al 


| That in his Temple Night by Night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait: | 
2, Within his Houſe lift up your Hands, 
and bleſs his Holy Name; : 
Frem Sion bleſs thy Iſr'el, Lord, 
who Heav'n and Earth didſt frame. 


5 Palm cxxxv. 


10 Praiſe the Lord with one Conſent, 
and magnify his Name; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy Praiſe proclaim. 
2 Praiſe him all ye that in his Houſe, 
attend with conſtant Care; 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt Courts, 
with humble Zeal repair. | 


3 For this our trueſt Int'reſt is, 
glad Hymns of Praifc to fing : 
And with loud Songs to bleſs his Name, 
a moſt delightful! Thing. 
For God his own peculiar Choice, 
the Sons of Jacob makes; 
And Ifr'e!'s Off. ſpring for his own 
moſt yalu'd Treaſurc takes. 


That God is great, we often have 
by glad Experience —— * 
And ſeen how he with wond'rous Power 
above all Gods is crown'd. 
6 For he with unreſiſted Strength 
performs his ſov'reign Will; 


In Heav'n, and Earth, and watry Stores. | 


that Earth's deep Caverns fill. 


He raiſes Vapours from the Ground, 
which pois'd in liquid Air, ; 
Fall down at laſt in Show'rs thro? which 
his dreadful Lightnings glare : | 


He, from his Store-houſe, brings the Winds, 


and be with vengefal Hand, ie 
The Firſt-born ſle w of Man and Beaſt, 
thro' Egypt's mourning Land. 4 
He dreadful Signs and Wonders ſhew'd + 
thro? ſtubborn E. Fer Coaſts, 
Nor Pharaoh could hie Plagues eſcape, 


nor all his num ' rous Hoſts, 


e 
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18 P ak LM XII. 
10, 1t *Twas he that various Nations ſmote, 
and mighty Kings ſuppreſs'd ; 
Sihon — Og, and all beſides, 
who Canaan's Land poſſeſs d. 


11, 13 Their Land upon his choſen Race 

he firmly did entails - | 

or which his Fame ſhall always laſt, 

his Praiſe ſhall never fail. 

1% For God ſhall ſoon his People's Cauſe 
with pitying Eyes ſurvey ; | 

epent him of his Wrath and turn 

his kindled Rage away. 


15 Thoſe Idols whoſe falſe Worſhip ſpreads 
o'er all the Heathen Lands, | 
Are made of Silver and of Gold, 
the Work of human Hands. | 
16, 17 They move not their fititious Tongues, 
nor fee with poliſh'd Eyes; 
Their eounterfeited Ears are deaf, 
no Breath their Mouth ſupplies. 


18 As ſenſeleſs as themſclves are they, 
that all their Skill apply 
To make them, or in dang'rous Times, 
on them for Aid rely. | 
x9 Their juſt returns of Thanks to God, 
ler grateful Iſr'el pay z- _ 
Nor let the Prieſts of Aaron's Race 
to bleſs the Lord delay. 


20 Their Senſe of his unbounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs 
And let all thoſe that fear the Lord, 
his Name for ever bleſs. 
zt Ler all with Thanks his wond'rous Works 
in Sion's Courts proclaim; 
Let them in Salem, where he dwells, 
exait his Holy Name. 


O God, the mighty Lord, 
- 4 . 
To him due Praiſe afford | 


As good as he is great: 
For does — 


His N an A. 
Shall never End. ny 


2, 3 To bim whoſe wond'rous Pow'r * 
All other Gads obey. 
Whom Earthly Kings adore, - 
This grateful Homage Pay- 
For God, &c. 


4; 5 By his Almighty. Hand 0 
Amazing Works, ate wrought z 
The Heavens by his Commands 


Were to bertection drought. | 
For God, &c#5' 1 | 


6 He ſpread the. Ocean . 
About the ſpacious Land; 
And made the riſing e e 
Above the Waters Rand. 
For God, &:. h 


7, 8, 9 Thro' Hege“ n he did diſplay 
His num ous 1 55 Lig!” 
The Sun to rule b 
The Moon and bank by Night. 
For God, &c. 


10, tt, tt. He ſtruck + ys Geſt-born dead," 


Of Egypt's * — Land; 
And thence his People led © 
With his reliftleſs Hand. 

For God, &c. 


1514 *. him the raging Sea, 
As if in Pieces rent, © 
Diſclos'd a middle Wa 
Thro? which his People went. 
For God, &c, 


it; Where foon he overthrew | 
Proud Pharaoh ag his Bots | 


be” daring to purſue, 
Were in rhe Boe: loft. 
For God, &c. _ 


15, x7, 18 Theo? Deſarts vaſt and wild. 
He led the choſen Seed: | 
And famous Princes foil * 
And made great Monarchs bleed. 
For God, &c. 1 
1 


* 
by $'d * 2 
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19, 20 Sihon, whoſe potent Hand 


Great Ammon's tre ſway'd, 
And Og, whoſe ſtem Command 

Rich Baſhan's Land obey'd. 
For God, &c. 


21, 11 And of his wond'rous Grace, 
Their Lands whom he deſtroy'd, 

He gave to Iſr'e!'s Race, | 
To be by them enjoy d: 

For God, &. 


4 
255 14 He, in our Depth of Woes,.: 
On us with Faves thought : 
And from our cruel Foes 
in Peace and Safety brought. 
For God, &c. 


26, 16 He does the Food ſupply, 
On which all Creatures ſive: 
To God who reigns on high 
Eternal Praiſes give. 


For God does prove 
Our conftant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love, 
Shall never End. 


Plalm exxxvii. 


1 WHEN we our weary Limbs to reft, 
Sat down by proud Euphrate's Stream, 
We wept with dolctul Thoughts oppreſt, 
And Sion was our mournfal Theme. 

s Our Harps, that when with Joy we ſung, 
| Were wont their tuneful Parts to bear, 
With ſilent Strings negletted hung 

On Willow Trees that wither'd there. 


3 Mean while our Foes, who all conſpir d 
To triumph in our {laviſh Wrongs, 
Mufick and Mirth of us requir'd, 
„ Come, ſing us one of Sion's Songs. 
4 How ſhall we tune our Voice to fing 
Or touch our Harps with skilful Hands ? 
Sball Hymns of Joy to God our Kin 
Be ſung by Slaves in foreign Lands | 


© Salem, Our once ha Seat; 
l When 1 of thee forgetful prove, 


* 


＋ 
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Let then my trembling Hand forget 5 
The ſpeaking Strings with Art io move. 
6 If I to mention thee forbear, 
Eternal Silence ſeize my Tongue : 
Or if I fing one chearful Ayre. 
Till thy Deliv'rance Is my Song. 


| » Remember, Lord, how Edom's Race, 
In thy own City's fatal Day, 

Cry'd out, Her ſtately Walls deface, 
And with the Ground quite ove! lay. 
8 Proud Babe!'s Daughter doom'd to be 

Of Grief and Woe the wretched Prey ; 

Bleſt is the Man who ſhall to thee 

The Wrongs thou lay's on us re pay. 


9 Thrice bleſt, who with juſt Rage pofleſs, 
And deaf to all the Parents Moans, 
Shall ſnatch thy Infants from the Breaſt, 
And daſn their Heads againſt the Stones. 


Pſalm exxxviii. 


1 Milch my whole Heart, my King and God, 
W thy Praiſe I will proclaim 5 i 
Before the Gods with Joy I'll fing, 

and bleſs thy Holy Name. 
1 I'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat, / 
and with thy Love inſpir'd; 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, 
o'er all thy Works admir'd. 


3 Thou graciouſly inclin'dſt thine Ear, 
_- when Ltotheedidery; _ 
And when my Soul was preſs'd with Fear, 
didſt inward Strength ſupp'y; ; | 
4 Therefore ſhall ev'ry Earthly Prince 
thy Name with Praiſe purſue, | 
Whom theſe-admir'd Events convince 
that all thy Works are true. 
$ They all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord, 
with chearful Songs ſhall bleſs ; 
And all thy glorious Acts record, 
thy awful Pow'r confeſs; - 
6 For God, altho' enthron'd on high 
does thence the Poor reſpett; 
The ox 2 4» N Eye 
s with eglett. | 
WP vun) Pa F > Thes 
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> Tho' I with Troubles am oppreſt, 
he ſhall mviFoes diſarm, © 
Relieve my Soul, when moſt diftreſs'd, 
and keep me ſafe from Harm. 
8 The Lord, whoſe Mercies ever laſt, 
ſhall fix my happy State : | 
And mind ful of his Favours paſt, 
ſhall his own Work compleat. 


Pſalm exxxix. 


1 TÞ Hou, Lord, by ſtritteſt Search haſt known 
My riſing up, and lying down, 

My ſeeret Thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

3 Thine Eye my Bed and #ath ſurveys, 

My publick Haunts. and private Ways; 

4 Thou know'ſt what 'tis my Lips would vent, 
My yet un-utter'd Words intent! | 


s Su rounded by thy Pow'r I ſtand, 
On every Side | find thy Hand. 
6 O Skill, fo: human Reach too high! 
Too dazling bright for mortal Eye! 
7 O could 1 fo pe fidiou be, | 
To think of once deſerting thee! 
Where. Lord, could I thy influence ſhun ? 
Or whether from thy Preſence run? 


8. If up to Heay'n I take my Flight, 
Tis there thou awell'f, enthron'd in Light, 
If down to Hell's internal Plains, 
*Tis the:e Almighty Vengeance reigns, 
9 If the Morning's Wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the Weſtern Main, 
10 Thy fwifter Hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive. : 


8; Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy Sight 
Beneath the ſable Wings of Night : 
One Glanee from thee, one iercing Ray 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 

11 The Veil of Night is no Diſguiſe, 

No Screen from thy All-ſearching Eyes; 

Thro' midnight Shades thou find*ſt * Way, 
As in the blazing Noon of Day. | 


13 Thou know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
My Reins, and ev'ry vital Part, 3 
. | 14 ac 


# 
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Each fingle Thread in Nature's Loom, 


B * 0 wry in the Womb. 
14 I'll praiſe thee, from whoſe Hands I came, 
A Wark of ſuch a curious Frame; * 
The Wonders thou in me haſt ſhown, 

My Soul with grateful Joy muſt own. 


15 Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, 
While yer a lifeleſs Maſs it lay, 
In ſecret, how exactly wrought, 
E'er from its dark Encloſure brought. 
16 Thou didſt the ſhapeleſs Embryo ſee, 
Its Parts are regiſtec'd by thee ; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth they took, 
Form'd by the Model of 1by Book. 


ty Let me acknowledge too, O God. 
That fince this Maze of Life 1 trod, 
Thy Thoughts of Love to me ſurmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount, 
x3 Far ſooner could I reckon o'cr 
The Sat:ds upon the Ocean Shore: 
Each Morn teviſing what I've done 
I find the Account but new begun. 
Ig The wicked thou ſhalt ſlay, O God: 
Depart from me ye Men of Blood, 
20 Whoſe Tongues Heav'ns Majeſty profane, 
And take the Almighty's Name in vain. 
21 Lord, hate not | their impious Crew. 
Who thee with Enmity purſue ? 
And does not Grief my Heart oppreſs. 
When Reprobates thy Laws tranfgreſs r 
21 Who praftiſe Enmity to thee, 
Sball utmoſt Hatred have from me: 
Such Men I utterly deteſt, 3 5 
As if they were my Foes profeſt. (Heart, 
23, 2% Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and 
If Miſchief lurks in any Part; 
Corre& me where 1 go aſtray, | 
And guide me in thy perfe&t Way. 
\ Pſalm xl. 


r PReſerve me, Lord from etafty Foes 
of treacherous Intent; 
+ And from the Sons of Violence, 
on open Miſchief bent. . 
be + 3h 3: Theix 
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3 Their {land'ring Tongue the Serpent's Sting A. 
in Sharpneſs does exceed; EY | "oi 
Between their Lips the Gaul of Aſps 2 Int 
and Adders Venom breed. | * 

| 

4 Preſerve me, Lord, from wicked Hands, 
| nor leave my Soul forlorn, - | 4 
A Prey to Sons of Violence, 3 Fr 
who have my Ruin ſworn. 

s The Proud for me have laid their Snare, Sti 
and ſpread their wily Net, | 
With raps and Gins, when.c'er I move, = Fr 

L find my Steps beſet. | | 


7 O Lord, the God, whoſe ſaving Strength. 


6 But thus environ'd with Diſtreſs, 
they art my God's ſaid, $7 
Lord hear my ſupplicating Voice 

066 php wy of e 


kind Succour did convey, 


And cover'd my advent'rous Head 
in Battle's doubtful Day. 


8 Permit not their unjuſt Defigns 
to anſwer their Defire ; 


* O haſte to my Relief: xg 


Leſt they, encourag'd by Succeſs, &. 
to bolder Crimes aſpire. | It 
g Let firſt their Chiefs the ſad Effects 
of their Injuſtice mourn, \_ > Y 
The Blaſt of their envenom'd. Breath | 
upon themſelves return. A 
xo Let them who kindled firſt the Flame, 
its Sacrifice become: 3 B 
The Pit they digg'd for me. be made 
their own untimely Tomb, - | 9 
11 Tho? Slander's Breath may raiſe a Storm, 
it quickly will Decay : | 9 1 
Their Rage does but the Torrent ſwell 
| that bears themſelves away. wr 
L God will aſſert the poor Man's Cauſe, 
and ſpeedy Suceour give: 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate his. Praiſe, 
and in his Preſence live. 1 
z '['Otbes, O Lord; my Ciics aſcend, be a | 
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And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Grief. 
2 Inſtead of Off rings, let my Pray 'r 
like Morning Incenſe riſe ; 
My lifted Hands ſupply the Place 
of Ev'ning Sacrifice. | 


3 From haſty Language curh my Tongue 3 
and le ta conſtant Guard 

Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
with wary filence barr'd. 

4 From Wicked Mens Deſigns and Deeds, 

my Heart and Hands reſtrain: 

Nor let me in the Booty ſhare 
of their unrighteous Gain. 


s Let upright Men reprove my Faults, 
and I ſhall think them kind, 
Like Balm that heals a wounded Head; 
I their Reproof ſhall find. 
And in Return, my fervent Pray'r- 
I ſhall for them addreſs, ; 
When they are tempied and reduc'd. 
like me to ſore Diſtreſs. | 1 
6 When tculking in Engiddi's Rock, 1 
1 to their Chiefs appeal, £ =. 
If one teproachful Word I ſpoke, = 
when 1 had Pow'r to kill. '# 3; 
7 Yet us they perſecute to Death, | 
our ſcatter'd Ruins lie 1 
As thick as from the He wer's Ax, 1 
the ſever'd Splinters fly. | |; 


$ But, Roe, to the * ſtill direct 
my ſupplicatin es; 
O 4 _ Leftipate br Soul, 
whoſe-T ruſt on thee relies. 
9 Do thou preſerve me from the Snares 
that wicked Hands have laid; 
Let them in their own Nets be caught 
while my Eſcape is made. 


Pſalm exlii. 


T0 God with mournful Voice 
In deep diſtreſs Lpray'd: | 

2 Made bim the Umpire of my Cauſe, 
My Wrovgs before him laid. 


3 Thoij 
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3 Thou didſt my ſteps direct 
when my griev'd Soul deſpair'd: 
For where I thought to walk ſecure, 
they bad their Traps prepar d. 


4 I look'd, but found no Friend 
to own me in Diſtreſs ; 
All Refuge fail'd, no Man vouchſaf'd 
his bity or Redreſs, | 
s To God at laſt, I p:ay'd, 
thou, Lord. my Refuge art: 
My Portion in the Land of Life, 
till Life ir (elf depart, 


6 Reduc'd to greateſt Straits, 
_ to thee I make my Moan, T 
O! ſave me from oppr ſſi e Foes, 
fror me too pow'rtul grown. 
7 That 1 may praiſe thy Name, 
my Soul from Priſon bring: 
Wbilſt of thy kind Regard to me 
aſſembled Saints ſhall ſing. 
| Pſalm exliii. | 
x Lond. hear my Pray'r, and to my Cry 
thy wonted Audience lend : 
In thy accuſtom'd Faith and Truth 
Aa @ gracious Anſwer ſend. 
2 Nor at thy ſtrict Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be try'd: | 
For in thy Sight no living Man 
can e er be juſtify d. 


3 The ſpiteful Foe purſues my Life; 
2 whale Collin all are Aed 
He drives me into Caves as dar 
as Manſions of the dead. 
4. My Spirit therefore is o'erwhelm'd;. 
and finks within my Breaſt : 
My mournful Heart grows deſolate, 
with heavy. Woes oppreſt. 
g I call to mind the Days of old ; 
and Wonders thou haſt wrought: 
My former Dangers and Eſcapes 
employ my muſing Thought. 
6 To thee my Hands in humble Pray's 
1 fervently ſtzetch out; 


* 


My 


PSALM CXLIVV % 


My Soul for thy Refreſhment Thirſts, 
like Land oppreſs d with Drought, 


Hear me with Speed; my Spirits fails, 
thy Face no longer hide: 
Leſt I become forlorn like them 
that in the Grave reſide. 
8 Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
whoſe truſt on rhee depends; 
Teach me the Way where 1 ſhould go, 
my Soul to thee aſcends, 


9 Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes, 
reſerve and fer me free: 
A ſafe Retreat againſt their Rage, 
my Soul implores from thee. 
10 Thou art my God, thy righteous Will: 
inſt-3& me to obey; | 
Let thy good Spirit lead and keep 
my Soul in thy right Way. 


11 O! for the Sake of thy great Name 

revive my drooping Heart; 

For thy Truth's Sake, to me diſtreſs'd, 
thy promis'd Aid impart 

t In Pity to my Suff rings Lord, 

reduce my Foes to Shame; 

Slay them that perſecute a Saul 
de voted to thy Name. . 


waa Pſalm exliv. 1 
1 F OR ever bleſs'd be God the Lord, 


who does bis needful Aid impart, 
At onee both Strength and Skill afford 
To wield my Arms with warlike Art. 
2 His Goodneſs is my Fort and Tow'r, 
My ftrong Deliv'rance and my Shield 5 
In him 1 truſt. whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Makes to my Sway fierce N ations.yield. 


3 Lord, what's in Man that thou ſhould”? ; 
Of him ſuch tender Care to take? * 
What in his Off- ſpring could thee move 
Such great Account of him to make 2 
The Life of Man does quickly fade; 
His Thoughts but empty are and vain, 
His Days are like a flying Shade. 
Of whoſe ſhort Stay uo Signs remain. 


4 
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5 In ſolemn State, O God, deſcend, | 
Whilſt Heav'n its lofry Head ine lines; 
The ſmoaking Hills aſunder rend, 
Of thy Approach the awful Signs. 
6 Diſcharge thy dreadful Lightnings round, 
And make my ſcatter d Foes retreat; 
Then with thy pointed Ar, ow] ß wound, 


And their Deſtruction ſoon compleat. 


5, 8. Do thou, O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
Thy boundleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell, 
And ſnatch me From the ſtormy Rage 
Of tbreat' ning Waves that proudly ſwell. 
Fight thou againſt my foreign Foes, 
Who utter Speeches falſe and vain ; 
Who tho? in folemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their ſworn Engagements ner maintain. 
9 Sol to thee, O King of Kings, | 
In new made Hymns my Voice ſhall raiſc, 
And Inftruments ot various Strings 
Shall help me thus to fing thy Praiſe: 
10 God does to Kings his Aid afford, 
£& Ta them bis ſure Salvation ſends ; 
«Tis he that from the murd ning Sword 
_ « His Servant David ſtill defends. 
11 Fight thou againſt my foreign Foes, 
Who utter 9 eches kalle — : 
Who tho! in ſolemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their {worn Engagements ne'cr maintain. 
»t Then our young Sons like Trees ſhall grow 
Well planted in ſome fruitful Place ; 
Our Daughters ſhall like Pillars ſhow, 
Deſfign'd ſome Royal Court to grace: 


x; Our Garners fill'd with various Store, 
Shall us and ours with Plenty feed, 
Our Sheep increaſing more and more, 
Shall Thouſands and ten Thouſands breed. 
x 4 Strong ſhall our labouring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant labour faint ; 
Whilſt we no War, nor-{lav'ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint. 


15 Thrice happy is that People's Caſe, 
W hoſe various bleffings thus abound ; 
Who God's true Worſhip ſtill embrace, 
And are with his Protection crown'd Er 


1 
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Pſalm cxlv. 
r, v TRee! will bleſs my God and King, 


thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim; 
This Tribute daily 1 will bring, 
and.ever bleſs thy Name. | 
3 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great, 
and higKly to be prais'd 3 
Thy Majeſty. with boundleſs Height, 
above our Knowledge rais'd. 


Renown'd for mighty Acts, thy Fame 
to future Time extends; ED 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name 
ſucceſſively deſcends. 
5 6 Whilſt 1 thy Glory and Renown, 
and wond'rous Works expreſs! _ 
The World with me thy __ ſhall own, 
and thy great Pow'r confeſs. 2 5 


7 The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
they ſhall with Joy proclaim 3 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs 
ſhali be the conſtant Theme. 
$ The Lord is good; freſh Acts of Grace +. , 
his pity ſtill ſupplies z 
His Anger moves with {loweſt Pace : 
his willing Mercy flies. 


9, to, Thy Love thro? Earth extends its Fame 
to all thy Works expreſt ; | 
Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy greatName 
15 by 8 rec rd, 
tt They, with the glorious Proſpett fir 
mall of thy Kirgdom ſpeak.; 
And thy great Pow'r by all admir'd, 
their lofty Subje& make, 


12 God's 22 Works of aneient Date, 
ſhall thus to all be known; | 
And'thus his Kingdoms Royal State, 
with publick Splendor ſhown. 
1; His ſtedfaſt Throne from Changes free, 
ſhall ſtand for ever faſt; E: 
His boundleſs Sway no.end ſhall ſce, 
but Time itſelf out · laſt. | 
2 PART 


* % 


© PSALM CAXLVL- 
PART II. 


£4, 15 The Lord does them ſupport that fall, 
and makes the Proſtrate riſe ; 
For his kind Aid all C:eatures call, 
who timely Foods ſupplies, _ 
x6 Whate er their various wants requue 
with open Hand he gives; 
Ard ſo fulfils the juſt Deſire, 
of ev'ry Thing that lives. 


x7, 8 How Holy is the Lord, how juſt: 
how righteous all his Ways ! | 
How nigh to him, who with firm Truſt, 
for his A ſſiſtance prays ! | 
16 He grants the full Deſires of thoſe 
who him with Fear adore; 
And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, 
"when they his Aid implore. 


20 The Lord preſerves all thoſe with Cate 
whom grateful Love employs; 
But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare, 
with furious Rage deſtroys. 
at My Time to come, in praiſes ſpent, 
ſhall ſtill advance his | — | 
And all Mankind with one Conſent, 
for ever bleſs his Name. 


P ſalm cxlvi. 
1 O Praiſe the Lord, and thou my Soul, 


| for ever bleſs his Name! 
His wond tous Love, while Life ſhall laſt, 
my conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. 
3 On Kings, the greateſt Sons of Men, 
let none for Aid rely; 1 * / 
They cannot ſave in dang*rous Times, 
nor timely Help apply. 


4 Depriv'd of Breath, to Duſt they turn, 
and there negletted lie, 
And all their Thoughts and vain Deſigns 
together with them die. | 
s Then happy he, who Jacob's God 


for his Protector takes 3 


— 


Who ſti,l with weli-plac'd Hope, the Lord 
6 The 


bis conſtant Refuge makes, 
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6 The Lord who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
and all that they contain, s 
Will never quit his ſtedfaſt Truth, 
nor make his Promiſe vain. 
The Poor oppreſt from all their Wropgs, 
are eas'd by his Decree : n 
He gives the hungry needful Food, 
and ſets the Pris ners free. | 


8 By him the Blind receive their Sight, 
the weak and fail'n he rears; _ 
With kind Regard and tender Love 
he for the righteous cares. | 
9 The Strangers he preſerves from Harm, 
the Orphans kindly treats, : 
Defends the Widow, and the Wiles 
of wicked Men defeats. 


10 The God that does in Sion dwell, 
is our eterval King; A 
From A ge to Age his Reign endures, 
let all his Praifes ſing. 


Pſalm exlvii. 


t CY Praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy: 
O and celebrate his Fame; J 1 
For pleaſant, good and comely 'tis 

to praiſe his Holy Name. 

1 His Holy City God will build, 

tho” levell'd with the Ground; | 
Bring back his People, tho' diſpers'd 
thro? all the Nations round. 

3, 4 He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 

and all their Wounds does cloſe, 
He tells the Number of the Stars, 
their ſeveral Names he knows 


3, $ Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r, 


his Wiſdom has no Bound; 
The Meck he raiſes, and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground. 
7 To God, the Lord, a Hymn of Praiſe 
with grateful Voices ſing: | 
To Songs of Triumph tune the Harp, 
and ſtrike each 3 String. 
8 He covers Heav'n with Cl 


_ | refreſhing Rain beſtowsz 


ouds, * thence 
Thie? 


1 
q ſi 
* 
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+. 
2 


Sts PSALM CXL VII. 


'Thro? him on Mountain Tops, the Grafs 


with wond'rous Plenty grows. 


9 He, ſavage Beaſts, that looſely range, 
with timely Food ſupplies; 
He feeds the Raven's tender Brood, 
and ſtops their hungry Cries. - 
10 He values not the warlike Steed, 
but does his Strength diſdain 
The nimble Foot that ſwiftly runs, 
© no Prize from him can gain. 


xe But he, to him that fears his Name, 

his tender Love extends; 
To him that on his boundleſs Grace 
with ſtedfaſt Hope depends. 

11, 13 Let Sion and Jeruſalem 

to God theic Praiſe addreſs; | 
Who fene d their Gates with mafly Bars, 

and does their Children bleſs. 


1% 15 Thro'all their Borders he gives Peace, 

with fineſt Wheat they're fed; 
He ſpeaks the Word, and what be wills 

is done as ſoon as ſaid. | 

16 Large Flakes of Snow like fleecy Wool, 
deſcend at his Command: 

And hoary Froſt, like Aſhes ſpread, 
is ſcatter d oer the Lan. 


1) When jain'd to theſe, he does his Hail 
in little Morſels break: 
Who can againſt his piercing Cold 
ſecure defences make ? | 
xs He ſends his Word. which melts the Ice; 
he makes his Wind to blow, 
And ſoon the Streams congeal'd before, 
in plenteous Currents flow. 


19 By him his Statutes and Decrees 
to Jacob's Sans were ſhown 1 
And ſtill to If rels choſen Seed: 
his righteous Laws are known. 
20 Noother Nation this can b 
nor did he e er afford 
To Heathen Lands bis Oracles, 


and Knowledge of his Word, Hallelujah. | 
EI | Plalm 


3741 


4,6 1 


778 J 


9, 10 


JI, rt 
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Pfalm exlviii. 


17 2 YE boundleſs Realms of Joy 
Exalt your Maker's Fame; 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 
Your Voices raiſe, 
Ye Cherubim 
Aßfd Seraphim, 
To fing his Praiſe. 


3, 4 Thou Moon that rul'ſt the Night, 

And Sun that guid'ſt the Day, 
* glitt'ring ons of Light, 
To him your Homage pay ; 

His Praiſe = ry 

Ye Heav'ns above, 

And Clouds that move 

In liquid Air. 


5, 6 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praiſe his Holy Name, 
+4 whoſe Almighty Word 
They all from nothing came ; 

And all ſhall laſt 
From Changes free; 
His firm Decree 
Stands ever faſt. 


78 Let h ber Tribute pay ; 
Praiſfhim ye dreadful Whales, 

And Fiſh that thro' the Sea 
Glide ſwift with glittering Scales, 

Fire, Hail, and Snow, 

And miſty Air, 

And Winds that, where 

He bids them, blow. 


, 10 By Hills and Mountains (all 

In grateful Conſort join'd) 

By Cedars tony tall, 

And Trees for Fruit deſign'd ; 
By ev'ry Beaſt, | 
And creeping Thing, 
And Fowl of Wing, 
His Name be bleſt. 


| 31, rt Let all of Royal Birth | 
With thoſe of humbler Frame; 
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And Judges of the Earth, 


His matcbleſs Praiſe proclaim, 
In this Deſign 
Let Youths with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
With Children join. 


x3 United Zea! be ſhown, 

7 His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone, 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe. 

Earth's utmoſt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 
His glorious Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 
14 His choſen Saints to grace 
He ſets them up on high, 
And favours Iſrael's Race 
Who till to him are nigh. 
O therefore raiſe 
Your grateful Voice, 
Aud ftill rejoice 

| The Lord to praiſe. 
pPſalm exlix. 


15 7 O Fraiſe ye the Lord, N 
prepare you: glad Voice, 
His Praiſe in the great 
aſſe mbly to ſing. 
In our great Creator 
let Ift'el rejoice: 
And Children of Sion 
be glad in their King. 
3, 4 Let them his great e, 
extol in the Dance; 7 
With Timbrel and Harp 
his Praiſes expreſs: _ 
Who always takes Pleaſure 
bis Saints to advance, 
And with his Salvation 
the humble to bleſs. 
15 6 With Glory adorn'd 
bis People ſhall fing 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does ſhield; _ 
Their Mouths fill'd with Praiſes 
of bim their great Kingz . pill 


4 
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Whilſt a two-edg' i Sword 
their Right- hand {hall wield, 


7 3 Juſt Vengeance to take 
for In ju- ie: paſt ; | 

To puniſh thoſe Lands 
for Ruin deſign'd | 
With Chains as their Captives, 
to tie their Kings faſt 
With Fetters of Iron 
their nobles to bind. 


9 Thus ſhall they make good, 
when them they deſtroy, 
The dreadful De cree 
i Which God does proclaim: 
Such Honour and Triumph 
bis Saints ſhall enjoy, 
5 0 therefore forever 
exalt his great Name. 


Pſalm el. | 


$ 0 Praiſe the Lord in that bleſt Place, 
from whence bis Goodneſs largely flows 
Praiſe him in Heav'n, where he his Face 
unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows. 
2 Praiſe him for all the migbty Acts 
which he in our Behaif has done; 
is Kindneſs this Return exacts, 
with which our Praiſe ſhould equal run. 


3 Let the ſhrili Trumphet's warlike Voice 
make Rocks and Hills his Praiſe rebound : 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noiſe, 
and gentle Pſaltery's Silver ſound. 
Let Virgin- Troops ſofc Timbrels bring, 

and ſome with graceful Motion Dance; 
Let In(t-uments of various Strings. 
with Organs join d. his praiſe advance. 


$ Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 

to Cymbals let their Songs of Praiſe; 

Cymbals of common Uſe, and thoſe 
that loud y found on ſolemn Days. 

s Let all their vital Breath enjoy. 

the Breath he does to them afford, 

In juſt Returns'of Praiſe employ, 
let every Creature praiſe the Lord. 
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2 GLORIA PAPRY, & "4 
Common Meaſure. © J 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
y The God whom ws * A 7 


Be Glory, as it was, is now, 
and ſhall be evermore. x 


. As Plalm 25. 
To God, the Father, Son, 


and Spirit, Glory be; 
As _ and is, — mall be fa 
to all Eternity. - 
As the 100 Pſalm. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
the God, whom Earth and Heav'n adore; 
Be Glory, as it was of Old, | | 
is now, and ſhall be evermore. 


As Pſalm 37. and laſt Part of the tiʒth 
Pſalm Tune. A 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, * 
The God, whom Heawins Triumphant Hoſt, 
and Suff ring Saints on Earth adore, | 
Be Glory, as in Ages paſt, 
As no it is, and fo ſhall laſt 
when Time itſelf muſt be no more; 
. _ AsPfalm 145. 
To God, the Father, Son, 
and Spirit ever bleſt, 
Eternal Three in Orne, 
All Worſhip be addreſt 


ny 


As heretofore, [TY oo 
hues a J) JN) 
And ſhallbefo gig? 
For evermore. Ee 
As Pſalm 149. 
By Angels in Hevn 
5 * — Degree, 
And Saints upon Earth, 
| Ap Ply 3 
T in Three Pe 
| One God ever bleſt * 
As it has been, now is, 
and always ſhall be. 
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